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no 

womet 
know 



IX THE 
of \pvfHitrttf. the 
huuteusiftM tinl- 

nra: t)tet the busi 
jess girl tier thane* la 
shopping. 



HOW T<> Sri \l> MONEY ? 



Making it go 
round 
and round 

»r 

MARGARET GREEN OEVEREUX 
■n hvr book, "Tau r Life as a 
Womon." 

WOMEN spend approri- 
mately two- thirds of ttie 
country's wealLh and buy 
everything that ib bought from In* 
to Insurance, from toothpaste to In- 
vestments. 

No other women in history had 
auch control qvkt spending as does 
the average nxxJcrn housewife 

fiiit do we always get our money's, 
worth? 

Do we always Ret what we really 
want? 

Wr are pretty ahrewd about our 
pennies. and we are Well educated 
as to merchandise values. 

Our Judgment and our Loste are 
lea Cured and extolled. 

Luxuries are accepted as n ect.^i - 
ties, and there la the mast amaalng 
assortment or really beautiful things 
:-• choose from, at the lowest cost 
ever offered to any genera Lion. 

Budgets hare been tried, and: most 
women heartily dislike them u they 
frequent]* defeat their purpose. 




than 



9 u d geting 
simply amounte 
to not spending 
more than you can 
afford, and boU« 
down to the fact 
that no matter how 
wisely you plan some 
act of Gotl or unfore- 
seen contingency invar- 
lahly knock* your budget 
iky high. 

What women 
cerned with u. the- balance 
between the tilings we really 
need and the things we boy 

No one but ourselves has the 1 
male knowledge of our needs ami 
our problems, and de> one nan work 
them out but ourselves. 

We all work out a system of ex- 
penditure, and we live up to It more 
or Eess The methods we devise for 
ourselves are the most effective for 
ha on the whole. 

Yon are perpetually making new 
resolutions, tightening up one 




Society 
opened its doors 
to her . 




ERASMIC Face Powder 

provided the key 



She married tufh a socially pramineni 
man. lie never would haw not iced 
her hut for her besury . . . her 
rikMKms. ikirtrr like tain . No wonder 
society wrloomed ihia lovely girl — 
copied her beauty aecret — Eraamtc 
Fi« Powder. 

every bemwiifyiajg 
face powder iivgrwdrewt in 
ERASMIC 

Try this truly beautifying [>ow«ict — 
Erasrnir I It h»* every sijmour- 
giving property yc» drsonvcrcd. For 
Erjumitr wa» famaui he fare most 
present-day powden were known . ■ . 
ami is CTmvtmrly brmjr im pruned and 
pcrfcclfd by the- wr>rld'i irrralcil 



Ermrrnir hai ulonhed 
many ■ raHCraatinK actrcu, many a 
mini Ene^uih beauty — and Emmie 
■will 0ne your skin dial same un- 
belieYihlv lovehf bloom | 




FaA&MJC VAMtHlNl, r.REAM — per- 
fect pcmdei bur I • > rub*. 
COLD CftKAM— far ipcnd tu«huy 



AT ALL CHEMISTS AND 



month became 
you have to. 
loosening up the 
next because you 
can, adjusting 
yourself as best you 
iny_ 

There are just m 
many pennies in a shtl- 
Uiig. and just so many 
shillings that you have 
to spend. 

Every manufact urer, 
every profession in the coun- 
ts competing for each one 
of the in. Money can buy *o much 
' that ts necessary and Important, gp 
much of pleasure and freedom and 
peace. 

We have a tremendous problem 
determining Lhe wisest e*qpetidi- 

tMCCS. 

We have to weigh so many value* 
before we. spend a single shilling 

So moeJi will -ponder ur necessary 
to resist the lurea tpread around as. 
and bdc haoe to exerciie m much 
judgment and reattainl. 

We hare a great responsibility. 

Good value 



real judgment and restrain I 
anyone ever Imagine* 

That we do aa well as we do is 
miraculous 

The happiest woman ** the on* 
who spends money. 

Her large family and her sense of 
values make that Imperative , txi t 
she never runs bills she cannot meet, 
and her w awwjfr a 1 yield more in 
human happiness than thuse of 
moat of her friends. 

Isn't that the only teat women 
need apply to their spending? 

Consider the omnparison between 
two wom-m who as housewives, have 
money to spend. 

There in Mrs. Brawn, who has the 
mo*t beautlfuJ house in the town, 

everything has been chase n with 
perfect taste, but it Is not a home 
in the true sense of the word. 

The right way 

JkJRS BROWN worries continually 
about the wear and tear on her 
furniture and i=. In perpetual throes 
of .servant trouble because she Is so 
exacting 

She complains about her family's 
misuse of the household linen, and 
rarely picks a flower tram her lovely 
garden for fear of spoiling its 
effect. 

Mm Brown was so impressed by 
the value of what ahe had that ftbp 
only wanted to preserve and main- 
tain her possessions. 

She tie vet spent one penny to make 
Other people happy, or to permit 
them the enjoyment of the Invest- 
ment she bad made. 




She spent her money wisely hi one 
way. but created a barrier between 
|3 it more important to have a new hemelf and other persons, even those 



coat or to go now and then 
to the theatre? Your rnfriri rain get 
as shabby afi your clothes, you know. 

Perhaps it would be better to 
wear (he old coat another year and 
bake a course at the University. 

Should yon get a ftew evening 
frock with the Cheque you got for 
your birthday? Why not take a 
course of beauty treatments, so that 
your figure will be Improved and 
you will look more attractive in the 
frocks you already have? 

We not only hair to range prevent 
needs in terms of the wisest pewdbfe 
spending, bat we aba have tn «m- 
vidfjr the future nine of the things 
we bwy r 

We havr to be wiser, more dls- 
s "rim bin tm ir and to exercise more 



whom she really loved 

Mrs White, on the other hand, 
with leas to spend, gets her money's 
worth every time, 

She lives In an unfashionable 
street, but her home m cool »nri 
capacious. 

She has the simplest meals, but her 
cooking legendary among her 
friends. Her flowers are hardy peren- 
nials, but her house is filled with 
Lbem. 

Ii la ralrly shilling over with hooka 
and periodicals, and her charming 
furniture [s comfortable and planned 
for family use. 

Sfte irpeiuLi money, as her lanje 
familjf and her snst of values make 
that imperative, baU she ipeadr if 

fo lhe be,t/ arfranf-aoe. 




ftARGAiX SALES- no«iseu'rtv«' Mecca fqt tptndinu. 



Let's Talk Of 

People 



Diplomat and dramatist 
S$IR ROBERT VANSITTART 

Chief Oiplomjcu Adrmc to Lie 
Brilixh Government. Iinda relji I 
[■'.in from bis urcnaous dulirv a 
writing pliyi- His comcify. "Dfii! 
Heat." was j highlight of ibe cvctni 
Mjlvcr ['cstivjl. one of f5flgtan«: i 
oatst^ndins .innuji dramatic ar. : 
literary frAivals. 

lis theme sought to show thj: 
J moderate love ts the best l .v 
for a happy marria^. A leadir; 
role was played by Miss Irene V^n 
bruRh. 




— Jniln L_-' :ie 

fled Cross enthusiast 

TOPICAL of the modem girl it 
her efficiency and nnfOggiri} 
?xal for her chosen work is Mis* 
Gladys Richardjuin. recently a|i 
poinied JML«.in t secretary of [h< 
N.S.W. Division of the Red Cmk 
Society. 

Rte) Cross work is a bobby o» 
well at a job to Mis Richardson 
For ten yean she has been on tin 
Staff of the society's Sydney office, 
and as a spare time activity she ha* 
for the past eight yean, organised 
the Red Cross Headquanerv 
Younger Set fete to aid the Inn,!' 




Look* after No. 10 
PRIME MINfSTHRS may ronw 

and go, but Mr. C. A. Carter. 
KSadent Office Keeper at No. 10 
Downing Strrti. mjti on. His ^h. 
Which relate, to the care and upkeep 
of official furnituir and contents Of 
No. IU. requires the ntmoa dis 
cxeliun. and he haw adotMrd as hi^ 
motto, "Silence is golden.' 

He also accompanies the Prim. 
Minister when he traweb abroad. 



■ 
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IHII) SAVED" — wif«"N iiioviii** war ruble 



AuxtraiiaMt f/irl's in~itoui $rlti n 
Mlittfitt Ouk tras t<trp<*d<n><i 




l.llit'l .-COMMAS Dim COOK turned hu btidr up the mmiwuu 
to hit ship, Il.M.A.S. Waurhcn, after thrir u:cddtn$ at Clwden 
hland clnpcl in 19J7 

By Scorn Wireless fram MARY ST CLAIRE, our special representative 
in Europe. 

Twice in a week Mrs. Bet tie Cook, a young Australian 
wife and mother-to-be in England, has been shocked by 
news of grim war encounters in which her naval officer 
husband escaped death by a miracle 

Lieut. Commander Cook, formerly of Melbourne, was on the 
Roydl Oak when she was torpedoed. He was rescued and transferred 
la the Iron Duke, which was bombed by German air raiders shortly 
afterwards. 



WHEN news ol the Royal 
Oak dlJsaster first stunned 
England. Mm. Cook spent 
anxious hours until the Ad- 
miralty Issued a list ol sur- 
vivors, among whom was her 
husband. 

Fred saved." the Jrouttg 
Kite then graphically tabled 
the naval officer's mother in 
Victoria Behind that short 
message was one ol the most 
moving stories ol the Win. 

Awakening from an after- 
noon rest, the wife of Lhsut.- 
Commaadcr Cook, who is 
shortly expecting a baby, hap- 
pened to turn on the wireless, 
and the first thing she heard 
Was the tragic announcement 
tlm*. the Royal Oak had hecn 
unk. 

"For two dreadful hours X 
thought my husband dead," 
s>he told The Australian 
Women's Weekly. 

"I can't tell you what I 
thought or how long those 
hours were. 

"I am Just unable to recall 
what seems a nightmare. 



"Then a telegram arrived- 
it was from my husband. 

"It lmtl three beautiful 
words — 'Safe and well.' 

"J can't, tetl you how t fett 
then, either— I only knote I'm 
the happiest woman, atthont/h 
that happiness is clouded 
by my thoughts for other 
women who were not so lucl-y 
as t have been 

People's kindness 

" \ 14* the people in this tins* village 
" v knew of the disaster, jill knew 
my husband was aboard, nil knr» t 
urn ripcrllng n baby. 

"They rsme Iri expire symnriMu 
Many did not rvrn couie into the 
house, but lust by Ihrlr presence out- 
side demonstrated their sympathy 

"Whrn tiny heard ot toil arrival 
01 .' 'Hegrnm for rnr. nhniMl the 
entire village lollo-sitl Uir messenger 
to the manor to hrnr the news. 

"When they were told my husband 
wus safe Ihry wrri 1 overjoyed, and 
shouted mi's.inge.i of congTatuln'.lnri " 

Mnv Cook is staying nt the Manor 
House. Burtton i pronounced Berry - 
Itmi as it Koej't "fpt (he duration" 
ol Mujnr nnri Mrs Bon hum Carter. 

lira. Cook lias been helping tn cure 
for forty cliUdron brought to the 
Manor from Lnndon'fi Rust Etui 
when str mlct* srwined tmmlnnnl nt 
the outbreak of sar 



"I aubwouiuitly leurned Hwl vil- 
Ivuiers wlw heard news of the 
disaster flwt from the pniiers rushed 
to the Manor Huuse to tail my 
friends here to cut off the wireless., 
but 1 liod uwaki'ned unci turnrii the 
wireless on Juiit hoiort: they nrrived. 

"Two slays niter the Royal Oak 
disaster T. got a It-LLcr from my hus- 
band Wiling me Ise'd Im.tii noved 
niter v very long swim, 
"Ha » fortunately an excellent 
■wnimi-r as u tu one of his 
favorite fistrU In Australia. 

"In the letwr be also told me 
Ills nest address wniiUI t«' Hie trot) 

Lost everything 

' mmSEQUEMfLV 1 hsd a tele- 
" pbocie cull Irnm btra and leamnd 
he- sot Lahore from tin' Royal Onk 
wparliiK only hln wrtat-woteli He kwt 
alt hts cln-lhe* — everythlnc. Inclocllnu 
antnrue ftllvrr we'd boon mil.- i n: /, 
elcblrusa artrl :---'.nw rmm Aus- 
t.rnllu, the little koala given to ua 
(or limit Ixilore SM lift Auuralin. alio 
imuvenlrn of the thne tie was floK- 
lleutensnt to AdbUral Ford. 
-They've all ta the boltooi. 
"I hnd a »ecotnl Bhoi'k the otlinr 
tbiy when 1 rncelved Qnalher tele, 
ariiin with the tuessaite. 'Safe end 
well.' 

"I was puzxled. and had Juust ile- 
cidi>d It was n repetition of the 
Aral when tnjalti I heard on the 
wireless or tlir nitempted bombltu; of 
l.lle rran Duke 

"SO, with war only begun. Fred 
llH-i hud two narrow efienp&a. 

"To-day I bad a telephone call 
rrom him tellllm rne tic'tl been 
grunted leave \.o visit, me. 

"/ ea^etf him at the week- 
end, t haven't .seen Mm lor 
three month*. How happy I'll 
be to see him lust at this time. 

"The people or this village feel 
they can't be too kind towards me. 

"Following on Lhc losn of the 
Royal Oak there Was a thanlttitlvlnR' 
service for the palely of my hus- 
band und other nurvlvors. 

wtien the bell lulled lor tlir r.er- 
vire at St. S/tury'a. Burhori, the 
entire village turned out. 

"Klnre I nrrlyrd here we tmvc bren 
busy caring for the children evacu- 
ated from London. 

"UurlnH the piut three months 
I've had no Idea where my husbsnd 
via. except occnalanftlW when hid 
telephoiK: tivti t tin u- lor a brief 
three minutes that hln nlilp hail 
touched slurre," 



From Our Kprrial M. .n-n. 

KepreaentaUre, 

\ LTHOUOH war In IK grtoiroest 
reality has beec brought home to 
the two young Australian people, 
and though her anKlety has bei;n 
io grt'Mt Bettio Cook, sailor's wile, 
has not written one iJise or enm- 
plalrit to hor family nnd friends 

In her hume nt ijheppurton, Vlr- 
lorla, Mrs. Harr>' Cook, the naval 
officer's molnt'r, Is anxiously await- 



ing further detgHs of her eon's 
double Mtmpe and whrtber 11 baa 
affected Ids srifoi healtn at lialfl 
critical tlrot. 

"I am Ter>' happy that Frsd 
aru rescued." she said. 

'Tlie Ont rw*s of his safety came 
about n 15 on Sunday inornmg, when 
a cabliMjiam from Australia Hou-o 
was telephnnod to me. 

'Hull j-iLUie nluht I received a 
cablegram from my daughter-in-law 
in England. 'Fred saved:'" 

Continued an Page 4 





Ploral CITSAHlNE-hosv olten 
you've wished it was obtainable — 
AND NOW IT IS! Vividly brillbm 
in colour — gaily original in design— 
and with CL'SAKINB'S marvrilniu 
wearing quality and colour fastness. 
At all stores, and still only Kill yard, 




IISAnlKt 
$»«iwi i^trrir 



CESARINI 



— none Jairer than ttii* yd. 

ioxxie raiME dimicobii 

Amixt /iff CoKxl 
vans cjhiric uata 



CrvfiTY 
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Turkish vt omen's outlook 
now vital to Australia 

Want to retain their new 
life and freedom 




TO HF.I-P in the defence af the country if tvtr it it attacked. Turkey has a highly 
Utiimd wamtn't army. hert are yir/ k-Wuti marching at ihnr training camp. 



Women ore playing on unseen, but vital, part in the efforts which 
Turkey, once on enemy and now a friend of Hie British Empire, is making 
to preserve peace in the Balkans. 

Only fifteen years alter Kcmal Ataturk, Hie great Turkish leader, decreed that 
women should be free to take part in Ine government of their counlry, twenty^five 
women deputies sit in the National Assembly, the Turkish Parliament. 



THESE GIRLS teaming typewriting ace tupiait of the new Turkey, 
tfnarf European dothei. 



WHAT these women think 
about Turkey's relations 
with Britain and Germany and 



her powerful neighbor, Soviet 
Russia, may decide to a large 
extent the future course 



of the war. 

Ever xslnee the 
rise of tht ureal 
Kcinal, who Wcta 
n .-.Nun.- . ad- 
mire r of. Brl- 
' .if democratic 
idenis, Turkey lm* lield out. the band 
ot friendship ti> the Km pin*. 

For ftEVETM yeora put, Nattl 
agent*, includlne- the mmmoua von 




Fapvia, haw brfm tryliiK to swing 
Turkey away from Britain, but tholr 
efforts Jiii vo been unrewarded. 

Turks, on the whole, are violently 
opposed La NajLvm and all J t standi, 
for. 

Woft Russia, after taking a large 
slice ct Poland, and holding a pistol 
at the head of aunoM every other 
small nation In Efutem Ruropt'. hah 
turned Its at ten Lion to the surioD but 
powerful nulla 1 1 that gunrtle the 
DurdnncllSS. 

Ilunerlng ,K p|puj[e« in Enfland, 
Turf^v li.is. refined to clu&t- tht Upu*- 
tjUWlMai to Allied ship- 

Inapired by KemaJ. tlie reformer, 
' Turkish women hsve nothing In 

common wltp ij-e Waal creed. 
- HiUer Mlcvc* thm women .-should 
j hnve ny purl In the government ot 
I their <70Uiii.rv- 

Turkish women serve In Parlia- 
mml.nn municipal couni-lla, and on 
every kind ot commisaJuu ox hoard 
fur ih* wlvancement of the nation. 
I There are viimrn doctor*, lawyer?., 
and ilrnnfraphiTH. 

Efforts for peace 

RIMING at world pracf. Turkish 
A women arranged the historically 
plgiurirant International Women's 
Congress. 

Only II years after they had bet?n 
released from uie harem and allowed 
to appear unveiled, Uwy were host* 
essea at a huge gather Lug of women 
from all otpt the world. 

Special ptiaial slump'! were loaned 
with the headj ol famous women 
who had contributed to tht? udvance 
at cMUsatEon. 

The object of the mniorenoe was 
not only (o help Turkey by brlnglDu; 
BO U Ideas of rtoolnl profrrea? proved 
sucoesfilul In other countries, but 
*1jkj lo eatabllfch mU*rnatlDnal uu- 
deratandlng. 

Ever since the conference Turkish 
W(i mm hit ve been prom 1 mm t in 
efforts to Liiituatnin world pr)»ce. 
I Tnrkry has not been biickwrird, 
however. In blinding up it* mURary 
I tftfe^OM [OfUiird ajjalnat atuiek. 
I Ah well Bji n powerful army mid n 
[lumber of modem bftttleahlps, Jt 
tias a highly efficient Mr Porcje. 
ftMfaty there ti also a TurkUh 
I wumrnS army. Fully trained to Cake 
' it-. nUce in Ihe Qrld hhnuld the 
in -.-ny axivr. 

Women Kre allowed lo beeonie 
military and civil air pilots. 



When KemaJ called to the worncr. 
of hia ectmtry, Uiey were not alow 
to realise the posalbilltle* or the new 
life that Itvy before them. 

Discarding the old tnutltlonA. the> 
look a leadlr^ part In th* work o.' 
building the modeni Turkey. 

The new outlook tpread at an 
amazing rate and to-day, ert&t ir. 
remote regions, ffirls arc betn t; 
brvnaht up in tUc modern Kuropta*: 
manner. 

At the bcfllnnin^ of Kemul": 
regunu. women often did not RK 
their husbands before their wedding 
day. Many women lived And dir. J 
In the harem without uolng beyond 

ir.- :h- -.'.ill 

On the rare ooeaxlnrift when u miui 
was ucompftnted In the street by hi- 
wife, she had to walk, lmavlly uctleii. 
at a respectful distance behind him 
She could never appear with him m 
public fnnctiona. Most of hiv Bfi 
van apent *hot up with other women 
m the gloomy harem. 

Kcmal Ataturk ohanged all that 
with OiM swift move by giving 
Turkey'^ firat official ball, at whirls 
he blmeelf danced »o partner ol 
"hanoaiu;" (barnm women). 

Thla «w* followed b\t a fair wiufeinp 
it lUrtjpl for a man to have mare t7iai\ 
one n : \- 

Wlth their new freedom Turkish 
women trained an education cystem 
equal to any in the world. 

Kemal hlmielf went an Uni 
through thr Uttle tnwna end 
vilUgeN, and, with rhallt in band, 
InuKbi Lbc rbildren the rudlmenlci 
of the nm Latin writing. 

Althoufth their lefttter has since 
riled. Turkish women have le.ken 
writing Engllfih-atylq letters af 
a matter of eourse. 

Throughout Turkey Europe&n 
do tin* httvc displaced the black 
mOhk-llke dresses and veil of hal Wll 
dayit 

The Turkiah girl Eo-d^y rnukl 
hurcLh be dlatinguia^ied from a dnrfc 
Au^trnhan gUJ. 

emartly dressed and attraatlwlv 
groomed, with cvury modern old to 
beauty, site goes, to dances, BWhut 
and surfs, or take- purl in organised 
oiwrt jufit, like her English or Aua- 
Imlian sister. 

Thsae are the modem Turkish 
women whose represcntativea in tile 
National Aasembly are faeinfr, K m r 
by i>irte wlUi the meu^ ihe great 
problem of Turkey's future. 



II "//#>** ntorintf iror lutM** 

AIRS COOK, Who him bm> n 
widow for 30 yews, has Ave somi 
And anr ds-uuhtcr. 

Hrr son Prwl'fl romance began M 
Koj^rlusbo. 

I ( >,j a Anow romAiice." thr .ml 
laucblnjct^. "Krcil was utajiuR there 
with lus brvtbrT Leu fur a tioUdav 
iiTirl hr run Bellie iUn li.iii.ni, whn 
was J v holidATinff (bere wttb u>mc 
friendK." 

The jrouBi; ruival man, who fu 
Uwn nttaeucd to HM.A.S. WjitErliEn. 
Vila very attracted by the bugpy, 
tdushiJlB, [llr-halred Blrl, and thr? 
planned w> mfflt nEJdii in Sydney. 

Naval men are al-Wftya ulted to A 
grt-ui inmiy iiarlied, and the tiauple 
met at many danero. After seeing 
a lot di cacti other, they fell in 
love and were, married eighteen 
ntomhR later. 

A (jtctirrvjqiir note at Uie vvtl- 
dhiff was the arrival of the bndf- 
and her tiro hrlilesmaldii in the 
A'tjiiirii "-■ barce, which conveyed 
them from the wharf at dlubnh 
Bay to the Island. 

thli mi ihr Br%l orraslon fdr 
many vearv thai a wedding had 
tuti-n place at Rardrn Klund. 



Conllnucd irom Pqpe 3 

I4cutenant-Coniraaiidcr Cook it 
havLriB a brUUant. uaval rareer. He 
wns born In Invcrifonhiii hi Victoria 
He joined the Navy in 1915. when 
he was 13. and served four years tn 
ihe Naval Collrgi?. 

He was twelve monttu In Aunlni- 
llmi waters before returning with 
the British Naval Squadron at the 
bestniuiiff ot 1B25. He served jn tht 
Repulse as a mldAhlpniLm. 

After a three yeu-s' stay In Eng- 
land he came oack to Australia with 
the rank of llcuifriiint, rev-lilted 
Biib-land ill 1B32 and remained there 
fur two yearn. 

In 1934 he Joined the Canberra In 
Austmli&n waters and JUbf*. k qiienliV, 
a.-. LUrLtenant-Comoiander. wait 
transferred to the destroyer Waber- 
lifn. 

In .hily. 133H. he was In tile Alba- 
U-etu when It left for Rutin ml for 
Rerairain^. 

Hit wife followed liim to Kti»land 
the next month 

Before he left, ht* mother apent. a 
happy week wltli tlie couple win. 
were holidaying in a cottace tiiev 
I taken at Cnmulbt. 
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J^unglers 

at the 

Game 



^J. DUE romi'tlinm rnlln me- 
f M mi old midd. I admit 
/ / Hint 1 hure Jlxril ImblLa' 
w 1 ^ m rt-p-nd-i liie greater ( 
part of my (fully lire. 
It >u oonnrquently rather a aback 
Is me tn wake up nuddeiily at hnlf- 
PAat oeveri lino morning and diacovey, 

MWerlng nil' by I Ik- „hli- of In 

bed, ft llllgr fifllint. Of o trllow Willi 
■ lair beard cut rather abort, vary 

utile l-yr;, .111(1 ill! ,ilr .il pilt.I'Mlt la nil 

ability Kiich aa I have aeEdatn attn 
equalled. Thin vision held mil u 
huge liand Ui me I xhoflk It bernr- 
'. n-al!M>i! wIkli I wax 'fnln^ Then 
t ut up In tied. 

"What dm? tnUaihlet do you want? 
I oaked. "Who are yoo?" 

Willi ,L Ijcutlrii' .mill In. priallircil 

a card and handed It (a nw. Upon 
It. wea tmgravnri with tnnuy 
**"*tH"-' ' 

"B»t on Conrad von Corbeta." 
"Well, what ilo you want Willi mi- 
nt thin hour of Uir morning?" I in- 
rjulrod "And how dJd you gel here?" 

r -iiiiir jn •ji'iiulI; yd'ir i.ininn- 
room," hr eunlliled "1 haw n'k,.;t 
the- valet rrarieciliqt yqrnr haMM. and 
! urn! •Neil von ffn mil. rLv until elghi 
o'clock. That cloea not. t.nit mi- I 
have i ■ ■■ i. ^ at eighi-ihlrty. 1 
nm obliged u> tnho you at hatf-paat 
wvrn." 

"Du you mini) lellliiM me what you 
are laJUnij about?" 

"I will tell you whIU? wp wrjvk." 
*u thr rlleerful aunwttr. "I looked 
in Ulc bathroom and I rllacowrcd 
Ituit you have plenty of wmi UrweU. 
Will vrju Iclnrlty runiuvr your p. mm , 

are. I will ur-Atat you — and hp flat, 
opnn the bed? Ymrra in Uir right 
type Of tnal Iron. I atn tied to aee," 
he went on approvingly. "It hru 
hard aprliiga— not loo much glue. 

In demiiMtrntfhj, pM-lilhi: « 
down with lilt flat "I now fetrh u 
towel Kvery thing alec — ptwdrtr, the 
KMdM preparation of my own that 
! KimrumK llm. I have leady lanv." 

"But what the mlachlcf tn all ihln 
about?" I perelated- "What do you 
-impure In ijo •', hi-''" 

Be ammed a little hurt. He looted 
it rue wnb wide open ryea filled with 
a gentle rfproof. 

"Why ro mauudgn you," he ex- 
ulatned "It In for that I have 
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. . . The cap! a i ii 
prided himself on his 
fixed habits, but they 
were rudely upset by 
two unexpected visitors 5 




"But I never ordered you," I ex- 
pontihalrd " t don't want to he man. 
aaurd. I aui not train* to lie mn'.- 
naited Who eent you MPjaf ' 

"No utie." he aillnllled cheei I ullj. 
Iila nmem all l.tic time oci'lipkil 

vrllh tlx? button* of my nhjtit HI 

So That la rurrllent. A noott cbeut, 
but. alaa. It la alwttya aw— ul. Uilrl.v 
Or aftrnmnb— and, your nut*, that 
tuwt attention Swiuach 1* not ao 
taut til 111. we ihall Improve that. 1 ' 

He »an at ll before t could remnn- 
•luir (iiitiiei-. I lay atlll for a fan 
nmrnrnu and fplt Ivfa handa trareb 
lliur over me with what T reaUlaed to 
ba tile lltnnued toueh of the trained 
maaaeur 

■"Yrju we ll tn goort, that -yoa7" tw 
united with the eajfenttiaa of a child. 
"Worm you will never he able to rlae 
el'luiui your mornlnjf rnaaeaue You 
will mapofid. too. You have an ex- 

r-'lrur. rruin*. raploln I.l'ifill You 
aTa ]uat a nitle alwrt of eaeirlv. 
'itlierwtae I ahouM my in pei le*'t 

oatidtrirm." 

'•»••• '-mrri inai r-iii nan ur- 
ilalnetl tliat I araa to be iniuaoited I 
>elt iB arvunnrnu and allowed Sm 
ui proappd At tlu*t?e mJltlllaw to 
"ifht he finlalied. pullixl Uir i«-ii 
I'Vahei up to nry neck, look tlut teu- 
"ay Into my aatoutahed talet and 
Dlaord it h<j ine alile of the bed. 

"Yoa wmid hire ma to make your 
I'Tt tor » ml— yea? Suga/— cnaun? 



ustmted 
b/ 
FISCHER 



Afianvardn you will . 
attouUa, tiien yuu take yotii bnl.li ei 
imiiul " 

He dlaapptuvred 
'•.I, in 

"You exouae?" he called out, aa I 
In-nrd Hie Ujllel tauMH |H-|!| S tllltxl 
I waAh my riuiida- ao. Yun are a 
irood aubjiiet. Oapt.aln Lyaon." 

He enme buck to me. Ilia face 
beaming. He put on hta coat and 
oatta to my Ix'ilrtoe. 

four daya n Week I ntmll wlab to 
noirie," tie anuiiuhoeil. "Which four 
rtuya would yqil prcrei /" 

"What I atioukl llk.ii to arrive at la. 
who told you to come at aU» H I iter- 
■WUul. 

"Hut t» one," lw CTptalrifd. "How 
Miulcl ymi kim« wtu:ther you wonted 
luawune or mil. mull yriu mud? Moj-t 
ui ihv patiimln I tret m uiia way. 1 
imirk lliiim down invjrlf na likely 
itonuHtmeii I find ihelr namea In the 
i .1 : 'l :i" rule ■ Mi well knna, i 
club, ar/ijieUmen I come nrroia Ihem 
.ii Uir nv.lininiiiifl. nirjre often than 
anything I vlolt Hie nctum rind IHe 
clnama wen and Uiuai> avtio haw ro 
■tndy ttielr appoarnnee itreatly. ' 

.j^aVNt) huw rid you 

arrlvn at my name?" i aaked. 

"It came with othera." he replied 
'1 do nut reroember." 

"Do yoti find that everyone aub- 
mlla aa meekly uu I do?" 

"I rwldi'iii hrgvi utiv troatile." wan 
tile well-aatlatVid reply, "Home- 
Limeii I And that a man may take 
monthri and mrrnthii makbm up htn 
inliicl ro cluOAi'k u|jon o courae or 
nun j«" althoufili hi' kieiwii all Ihr 
thnn Dial it would be uood rrjr htm 
Thai ta what, fln.t flave me the Idea 
I choose my cltoriia. I find out their 
habit*, I appear. You ore n client 
of mine now. I come lo-ruurmtv 
mnmlnff ot Thuraday— which?" 

"Wliot rlo I nay fur all Ihlef 1 
aaked. 

"l"or the maaaago Unit yoti hove 
received, my dear air." waa Itm 
prompt reply, "nothing. Nothing at 
nil It tn my ultt- my lutrodiicuon 
to you. Henoururth the roe will be 
one guinea, and if you wlah my aer- 
rlcea ofteoer than four Efnir* a week 
Uiere might be anion reduction aU 
lowed." 

"You mean that Die inaaaagc I 
have Jiuil ritot l v X " 
lie anuled a brood, hunpy inttaV 

'It to a alft." lie reijcnli'tl. "Zt la 
my own Idea. No one clap hiw bnlll 
up a eonnenllon a* 1 aoi hulldlng It 
up in J lint rial name manner f aha 11 
be hare on Tliuraday nt the auloe 
timn. ami I am aura that T ahal) 
r I ■-■ ■ I yrm hniuiv to reurlvi? me" 

Ke picked up a antra 11 bull unci a 
lather well-worn lilaik felt bat 
Tticn lie milked hniipily away 



On Lhe liuiniilllj of oiy ltiipruiiipl.il 



I motornd a 
friend down lo 
Woking, where »-» hod 
a pleatiant round of 
loll, anil returned to 
mv in. I lUit n. the 
Milan Court luat ta> 
forp one. fleiotf aojog 
to nr. tiitile, I puuiied 
lo talk lor a rev 
uiltiulaa to Ijjuls. wild wan teaU'd at 
Ihr rli-ak from wlitell lie imperii]- 
teniled lhe lleatllilim lit the tanlnua 
ri'alAiu'ant. 

"lawla." I tnrpilrert. "do you notlrr: 
anytlilni npci'tul ubonl my n.ppeuu-- 
iiu-i Uir morrilru" 
"Nntlditg very atieeutl. Cnplaiu" 
tie replied. Ytm Mfg looking very 
fit," 

"tt'a going to coal me a guinea u 
niornhi K to look oi lit oa thin all the 
I. uir. I r.nnflitnd "Do you know rliat 
a nlfflnn whom I had never Minn 
before barged baa a-ay Into my roome 
thin morning. Imitated upon Tiuut- 
tfatnt me, and went away wlLJiour 
I'linrglng me a penny? I n:n;.ri ru. 
howevur, that he line adopted rnt' il"i 
a regiilnr potlfnt at u guinea a 

Btretr 

"tt appraia lo mc a llttltt umuiial 
Mia! lie aboiild come without any 
arrangement," toitle obwrved. 

"He It a very uniuwiu periton," I 
dedavnd. "Here'a Ida rart.' 1 ai-n! 
on, laying ll upon the <lmk belonr 
libit. " Where, may I iuk, In 
Madcjiiouii'lle?" 

"In the flal, I bcHove," Unili rti- 
plietl "fio In and have tt cocktail 
with Per. Cwplaln fiysnri She win 
be delighted," 

"I certainly will." I agreed. 

I knocked at the door ot fimiia' 
in - !- flat, wlllrh wtiu only a few 



Thr Hun,,, unit I litnnul in, 
Hlrrlchni iicrnnn rnt/ riittc/i in 



tn timi 

7 rfrarf faint. 



1 told her ot my morning ? odvi'ii- 
ture. Him tauglied hoartuy. 

"I think it ta delictoua" whe aald. 
"Fancy thai great alrong man 
•landing over your bed, holding yuu 
down whllat he puutnielled and 
rubbed ynul" 

"It aotilKlji eoaggeratlld." I ad- 
illltleal "but 11 Irlh'L It lie hadn't 
Inrjkeil no irljihinillv (totkcl ■ unruti-il. 
ami m plrrued win, ltlmaelf. I 
iihnuld hove wriggled away adme- 
hn*. Aa It wan. I Milt lay there like 
a loiiib." 

We drank our rockTalla and tn- 
dulged 4n a little gottip— Julie waa 
a great trlend of mine.— ami pre- 
'jenlly .'.trollcii out lo my table. Luuin. 

leaning over lit* denk. detained me 
an we poaaed. He wrui r.lill huldlug 
In bin haiwl the card I bad given 
hlm- 

"One DMOaMw Captain,'* be 
hr'iuiitl Thin hame—lt «imdn 
aoinehow tuuLIUar to me, Corherg 
A forrignrr. I Imagine " 

"Bcumlimivlan, I jihould Ihltilt." I 
loHl hllh "Moat of Ihr tiorxl mrn- 
ai'urn ate." 

"tn lie coming again?" 

"Thuraday itiurnlng." 



Drama and mystery 



yarda away from the ent.raiiae to 
Mm Orlll Kmjin. 

Julie hcruolf admitted me 

"IViiir nuili!" she exclaimed. "Do 
t"ll hip that vou have come lo aak 
me to lunch." 

"Nothing wa-i farther from my 
thriughbi." I oar.ured her. 

Her fare fell. 

"Meohantl And X urn no trlete 
to-day, Mailamr ciatirltn haa gono 
back to Pdrtn. 1 ' 

"Or coiuae I eanw lo beg you to 
hmch with me." I aald. "Julie, look 
at me, pleew Well? Annum.; 
ejaaoialr 

"You IikiIc very well, and I like 

your He." 



"There would be no harm," l/tula 
nuggi'Med, loarpilng hla viiii-j- ' ll 
you anltt'd tihn a few queatlorui aa lo 
why he migled you out an a likely 

l ir " 

"I cerlalnly will," I promlaed "Ifa 
Marutbing I don't undcritiaiid my- 
•elf." 

So on Thumtay morning, at three 
iiiluulM to hair-paal, novoii, alien I 
heant n aeutie knock ai my dorn. 
I made up my ininrl to aoivr thr 
myatery of Hie Uattm ton Corlrerga 
iiinoilrireri nirraltona. The Que*. 
Hon *hlrh wan nlremly trained il|mn 
my Hue however, wiu never aakerl 
Then- wan ihr IJuriui inn forheig 



right enough, with that dellglilful 
smile upon hp, tlpa. and Jual be- 
bllid. looking Into ij i-- rmiiii •Itli un 
air oi ruiiuwiei cnrloalty. aloud Uie 
ukwi bciuiilful fomUilne replicn of 
the mart it won poanlble lo con- 
ceive 

The Buroji introduced in proutfty. 

"I lake a liberty, Captain liyaon," 
ho #ald, "1 prowal you lo my tbiter 
— orelji von Coiuerg HonieUnum I 
bring my alater with me on my 
rnunda " 

t drew the bedclrrthea a mils 
lighter arnunil tnn und oat uprlgttU 

"t-er— eharmeU, o( (lonrae." I re- 
joined, "IhH rlrally— I mioit aimto- 
gUe. Maw vrni Corpora. I mar hava 
lhe pleaaure. pnrhatia, of seeing you 
later on." 



AT' die noiici'd my 
innUiirruuimeiit, din rmnpkl.rdy Ig- 
nored the Irrualkm whleii arrorn- 
fvruiieci 11 Hlir riinir over to 'he 
liednlde rum lipid out trcr hand. Her 
amlle wan comiilelaily arjri ullerly 
db-armtng. 

"I am very happy to meet you. 
Captain Lveou," tho aald. "I like In 
anow my brallirr'a clii'itla, tneti wo 
can talk about thrin hitrr Ip the 
iloy. when ho ha.i flnuliod hla 
roundii. You esniac that I come 
into your bedroom? We are noi an 
atrlot. perhupa. In ttioae waya aa 
you are In Knglnnd." 

"Well Ifa not exactly tuuiil, you 
knnw." J ventured 

"1 wait. If you perm II. In your 
*aton It !■ a liberty, |ierliapa that 
T have taken?" rJ*> oaUeil. looking 
at me aiiHlotiiily. "1 am no aorry." 

"Not In lhe lettat," I urwiued hor. 
Delighted to aeo you In fact. 1 
■Umild tune liei'li .fi.ipip.ini>-! If 
"ii uli i cimi ii. will von make 
yaur«clt comlut table 111 my alttlng- 
I' "' 

"OI eourao." ilie replied, "rt ta 
my kind ot you. I will lie quite 
quiet, ami not dtmurti anyone. ' 

PIoom turn to Page II 
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The Story so far: 



COVTiTEKAY STEWART, 
tuiventuroui young 
Pilot and mining t ■ 2 ■ i - - 
pector. camp to nor* 
them Canada to fly lii 
scarrtiof a g old depart which 
■SWtFTWATEH" STEWART, his 
father, had located: out he :ntiml 
tits hands Lied by the wcalihv nr.d 
untcrilll Dions STIS THORNCLIFFE 
BUCKLEY, who is trying to DM I lie 
deposit for libnsrU. 

RAVENH1LL, a mysterious remit- 
tance nun, tamp to Court's aid, and 
they flc-w of! together under cover 
or riurkncM. ncn knowing Unit 
DOLLY CANBY. Buckicy's niece, 
wan stowed away on board their 
plane: but when they reached the 
vicinity or the "Swlftwat-T Srewart 
strtke." Court found that Ravenbill 
timl trlL-kL'tl him, aril Buckley Imd 
followed them. 

PuttinB the plane's engine out or 
artlon, Ravenhlll escapl--! in ft pora- 
ehulc: anil as the plane crashed and 
caught Are with Court on board. 
Huntley concluded that ha had been 
burnt with It, Actually he escaped 
with a broken Icif, and hp anil Dolly 
found shelter In a cave. 

Under Cuurt'ii directions. Dolly 
made her way tip to the foor of a 
glacier, to Dud a flat rock under 
which "Swiftwater" Stewart had left 
a packet for his son contalrilhi- the 
vital secret, of the strike. But after 
a long uhaonce the mums to tell 
Court Mini the flat rock was not 
there. 
NOW READ ON— 



(O?" He spoke 

gentry, foraettmg that his own fare 
TO hidden, i.linl she could not are 
wnat was written there. Tenderness. 
Compassion. Bitter self-criticuun In 
that he had driven weak flesh and 
proud spirit lo such an extremity for 
Mlflsli ends. "You couldn't find 
It?" 

"No." She sagged a little forward 
on her stick: her miitencd huitit^ 
clutched it, with desperate grip. "Just 
beiow the ulacler there was only 
gravel Bhd smooth boulders. Round 
and smooth, like footballs. No flat 
rock. I looked and looked . . . 
Do you— believe me. Court?'* 

"Of course," he said, hastily. "Of 
course, child. Anything can hap- 
pen below a glacier." he hurried cm. 
*Tt might have been swept away. 
It might bare been burled under 
tons of stud from above. Look, 
Solly: it doesn't matter." 

Too haslily, Too Lurried. For 
cure, when he heeded it most, his 
poker tochnlque hod tailed hirri. She 
nagged a little lower, her "head bowed. 
Bbe did not cry out. or tremble. 

"I'm- sorry." she said. She wns 
looking down at his maimed log; at 
the clumsy harness; at the rifle. "I 
know fitly you came tills far. You 
came as far as you could. It was 
to meet me. Yau were (iolnc lo hold 
them off with the rifle. If they come, 
until I got here. Can you go back 
up with me to the glacier, an you can 
fieri I haven't lied? I think I could 
get there again, Only, I couldn't 
help yon." 

He shoe* his head. "Don't, be 
foolish, child. Don't you snc that 
I do believe you' I wouldn't go 
there on a bet. Not ir I was car- 
ried on a stretcher. Not If I had a 
dorirn good lees. You've done your 
best. There Isn't any rock." He 
Van getting nowhere, and knew it; 
she hnd worked herself into finch 
on emotional pitch on the long haul 
back from the glacier that he might 
tutve been pleading with the stone 
waits themselves. "Come on, Dolly." 
He spoke with decision. "Back to 
our roost. We're both done In. 
Well swamp out that alcohol stove 
unrt brew us some hot tea. Then 
well compare notes. Release the 
anchor then. AHoy-oop!" 

"All right," she said. Uitlendy. "All 
rtaht, Court." 

In their shelter, at hit direction, 
shr broke out the camp kit, the tea 
nnd the spirit stove and brought in 
a skillet of snow. Then he tnnde 
her unroll her sleeping but;, take off 




"Faster!" cried Court, and Dolly mas still waving the blanket as the. planes 
wheeled towards the hmtetm. 

Things North 



her shoes and snow-matted ski out- 
fit—under It were the riding breeches, 
sweater and wool stocking* she had 
worn at the Buckley cabin— arid 
crawl In. 

"Attention, students," he told her. 
''Lesson one in the primer .of the 
north. Never drag ouow or wet 
garments into a sleeping bag. even 
if you have to sleep bare. Your 
bodily warmth, will maintain life at 
all temperatures, provided there is 
sufficient covering to keep tlie heat 
In and the covers are dry . . . We'll 
have tea In a minute. Dolly. ItH 
warm our bones. Do yini think you 
con manage without a slice ot lemon? 
Neither con I." 

His chuckle brought no response. 
She lay, head plUnwud on her arm, 
looking out, across the lake. He had 
never seen her face more tauntingly 
lovely, nor so tad. 

"It's all right," he said, In a 
changed, matter-of-fact tone. "Til 
wait up this time while you sleep. 
As noon as you've bad your toe. 
youll go out like a light. I hope 
t'l'.'y (l-in'i fill" s:mii you've lnul 
at lead a little rest. You've earned 
II." 

She said nothing. No further 
ward was spoken until the tea was 
ready. He passed the steaming 
cup to her and placed his on Uie 
tarpaulin at his elbow. Ills back 
was to the tarpaulin, hern to the 
wall. Both of them were prone, 
relaxed, their heads towards the 
opening and the take, 

-Cigarette?" He extended his 
case: there were four left In it. She- 
took one and tapped it against the 
handle or her cup. "We'll be down 
to makings anon. Ever roWem?" 

She nodded and applied her cigar- 
ette to his extended match, He 



placed his fingers On the spirit-stove 
control, intending to turn off the 
near-invisible flame: then thouyht 
better of it. No use conserving 
alcohol: the heat of It, insignificant 
though It was, would take the biting 
edge from the cold of the cave. 

"Yes, 1U rest ' I think I could 
sleep forever. Maybe I will." She 
shook back her hair, looking out 
across the lake. "It would be fun 
to die in one's sleep, wouldn't it? I 
mean, II one's dreams were pleasant. 
Not about wolves and things, The 
wind and the snow, Shins buminc. 
Til have to admit It. Ceurt: tt&BBV 
things frighten me." 

JLhey'D frighten 
anybody." He spoke sootJiingly, let- 
ting her unburden herself. "That's 
human nature. The weakness of the 
flesh. Nobody wants to die. You 
should have seen mc before the 
crash!" He rhuckled. "Green 
around the gins." 

"But ymi stayed with the ship. You 
didn't craw] back with me; you 
didn't weaken. I taw vou there. 
I could see your bade You knew 
it wro coming. But you stayed. 
Right up to the crash ... Do you 
know why It burned?" 

"Spontaneous, maybe. She was 
□Id. soaked with OIL Metal against 
metal could have done it Metal 
against rock. It doesn't, matter." 
It was best in divert net mind. "Have 
another cup?" 

■Tea. It's itood . . . I'll UiU you 
whv It burned. Court. I wot smok- 
ing bark there. I Just didn't think 
—as usual. I was shaking nil over. 
I was scared, hut not desperole. It 
didn't 6eem that we could actually 
crash. Not with you at the con- 



trols. You «emed Invincible, sort 
of. You weren't f Tightened. And 
you hated me so. I'd seen It In 
your eyes, Just a minute before, 
when you'd first found out I was 
there, tn the ship. Just, when you 
wnre ready to — to bail out." 

"Hate youT' he snid. appalled. 
"No, neveT. I've teied to, several 
times. Never quite made a go of 
il." 

"It was In your eyes." she Insisted, 
unemotionally. "As if you'd sold 
nut. loud I 'Good Lord, here she Is 
again. Underfoot.' So I'd Just 
lighted up before we crashed. We'd 
lust made a tremendous bank, you 
remember. Then we'd smoothed out 
again. It seemed as If evurjthlng 
was going splendidly. I cnuldn't soe 
the ground. Don't you love that?" 

He squirmed Inwardly. She was 
grovellliig. in spirit, at Ms feet" and 
he was at a lass to know haw to 
raise her up. "It didn't matter, 
one* we'd crashed. Let her burn. 
Anyway, you dragged me out If 
you hadn't been there, if you hadn't 
been strong and brave, able to think 
fast and move fast, where would I 
be now?" 

"If I hadn't been there, you 
wouldn't have a broken leg." she 
sold. "You'd have balled out. You'd 
have had a chance, even then, 
against them all. You'd have had 
good arms and good legs and a 
strong bodv. Instead, you gave me 
your purachute. Nnt becaus" you 
wanted to. but because It was the 
thing to do: and you didn't hesitate. 
. . . IT I hadn't been ihere, under- 
foot you'd never have cone to Sky- 
line Lake. You'd never have trusted 
Ravcnhtll. You'd never ■* 

"Thai's enough," he broke in. 
almost harshly. "Put all that out of 
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your mind. Pacts are facts Meet 
'cm: absorb 'em: forgm 'em. As a 
matter of fact, Dolly, there's no 
blame on you «t all. Not any. Why? 
Because I didn't go into this blind. 
I didn't go up to Skyline Lake be- 
cause I trusted anybody. I had 
tfl see Buckley nnd there might be 
ii break I didn't trust RavciihJIl." 
He waved his cigarette. "So take 
It ea*y. Bebvs- Hesl. H there's 
more noacs to count, we'l! count 'em 
later." 

But she had brooded too fiercely 
over these mailers, too long. Her 
mind had fined Hseelf In a groove. 
And In hit attempts to soothe her. 
he saw lnstnnOy he had gone too 
far. admitted too much. 

"That's it. Court." She thrust 
her cigarette tdowly tntn the sand, 
putting It out. "That's It, exactly. 
Thai's what I wanted to dear up 
between us. before I slept. Before 
they came. Because ihi* is the 
last time well have a chance to talk 
together. I won't be seeing you 
alone after Uit'y come, nor after we 
gi t hock to Athcrton, Nor ever 
again." 

"Why not? Oood Lord, child: da 
you i.bmlc that losing the claim has 
anything to do with us?" 

"Everything," she said simply. For 
tile that time ahe looked him full In 
the eyes. Unflinchingly. "I don't 
mean the gold. You know I don't 
twin that It wasn't Uie gold that 
drove you on: that made you ready 
to crawl across the lake: that made 
you put that hiuness on your leg 
and flounder around in the snow, 
waiting for me lo conic down from 
tile* glacier. 

"Y 

1 ODB prided 
involved; the memory of your 
father's struggles; your bllbrmess 
towards iTjamy — ft thousand things 
that make men fight ware and suffer 
tortures and face death without a 
whimper. You can face defeat, too, 
You'rn Iftcing it now, and you're big 
enough to do It sin! ling, But do you 
think for a moment I don't know 
what It cucus? How you really feel 
towards me?" 

"You're mistaken. Dolly " He could 
f«! tta perspiration bursting on 
his forehead. Here was defeat 
that he was unprepared to face. 
•XLsten, child. IH tell you what 
I think of you. In words of one 
syllable. I love you. Always have. 
Always will. Nothing you can say, 
or do now, can chango |t. Is that 
plain?" 

"Please, Court ." Her hps tightoned 
n little; her cheeks becaunc pale. 
"I'm walking In the basement now 
— way below the levels of self-re- 
spect and shame. But there's sub- 
basamcnts left . . . Look. Court. Til 
toll ynu this, and that'll be the end 
of It, Then I'll Aleep . . . Suppose 
somebody told you how mean and 
small and pitiful you were, like you 
dm to me at the Embury Hall. Sup- 
pose you knew thai he was right — 
at Uie moment, liorrlbly right— but 
were sure In your heart that he could 
be proved wrong. Suppose " 

"Wall, wall, honey! You're not 
giving me a chance. You're not con- 
ceding that I might be wrong. I 
didn't know until Ravenhill told me, 
on the way up here, tliat your father 
had died. I didn't, know that you 
were on your own. tike I wis Like 
I've always been. Do you rJiink I 
don't know what luncliness means? 
Heartache? Pear of the future? 
Would ynu believe It whan 1 tell you 
that tor weeks alter Skinner brought, 
me word thai, ilsd was (fend I'd wsie 
up In the middle at the night and 
turn my fnce to the wall and bawl 
like a baby? I was a big lad bo 
Nearly seventeen . . . You should 
have told me, DoUy. If I'd only 
known that pour haugiitinnst wan 
only a kind of defence rnvrunnlsin 
liiat night " 

"Please," It was as thoush she 
had already covered this ground, 
too. "We're wasting time. Because 
It was true, all you sold. Freddy 
Hand was In the Bermuda parry-, jun't 
like you suspected: renwmbeTing him 
from Atherton lost mimmrr. He is 
the Sugar Boy, one of the Vancouver 
Sands, who made their fortune when 
the Canadian eugar tariff went into 
etTi'rl. He in — what was II you 
said? — popEyed and chlnless. but he 
has minions. Yoll said • 'Marry him; 
youll moke a ftne pair.* I wm on 
my way to do Just that: I'd decided 
to accept him. It wan the easy way 
—the cow-u-dly way— and yon prac- 
tically told me so, smiling. You, hi 
■HHir full dress, one of the honti ol 
the evening. 

Please turn lo Page 50 
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L m Professor ROBERT 
»«vx mr ASHE arrived early 
m nl the Summery tor 

dinner. Be round Curly 
Summer* lace ddwa- 
xmrds on the hearth-rug, sobbing 
Hysterically He, did not under- 
stand children, but he had h kind 
heart ud the vague. Impersonal 
manner of the jxdani thai «> 
irequenlly pu» lor sympathy. 

"I asy." b* ehlded awkwardly, "you 
mustn't, UUic woman, make yourself 
111 and all that" 

"Now Shakespeare Is dead, too." 
:.*?bbed Curly. 

-That." mid Robert Ashe, ttm- 
soMnely. "was a long Umr ago." 

"Only at Jour o'clock this afler- 
~*xmi He was terribly happy and 
ratios aids' eggs Uke mad." 

Madeleine Suminen name gliding 
In at that moment. lull of ajjolo- 
cle*. She surveyed her lour-year- 
old's mottled face. 

•you're not still crying for old 
llocon, darling?" she mid anxiously 
No, Ifummiel It's poor Shake- 
speare. He's dead, too' 

"Ooldftuh." Mrs. Summer* told the 
Professor "They die like flier. 
Cm ly take* it so personally I never 
rah feel that It matters so much 
when a pet without fur pops off— 
'.here's .something so wistful about 
cold fur." 

•Somethln, must ho killing them." 
uMiT.ured Robert Aahe unoriRtnslly 
RU scientific mind wan faintly 
aroused. 



l OUR have none 
1 think they commit suicide, or 
.nis-kin. Now. curly love, on to 
bed --and to-morrow wr'll net Iwo 
more golafiah m the town." 

Two mlnotea later. Sam Sum- 
mers himself came in and welcomed 
the professor. 

ajuoUict goldfish funeral lo 
morrow, 1 hear from Curly.'* he said. 
"Why won't Ihe wretched things live 
with us? They pop off like flies." 

The professor gaaed at him with 
mild blue eyea through powerful 
[cuses, 

If you would let me have the 
hcrdy. r would perform an autopsy 
and find out what Ihe deceased died 
of," he ventured. 

The rest of the pleasant, informal 
evening wan spent dining and play- 
ing cicerienl contract with a rourth 
num. staying with the Bummers'. 

About eleven Ashe rose to make 
lib farewells, and catching sight of 
Ihe bowl remembered the defunct 
BMdfloh. 

In spite lit his host's expostula- 
Unru he Clicked It out with a pa per - 
>■•■■''- wrapped It In his clean hond- 
xerrhiei nnc j tucked it in nix pocket. 

'It's such a cold night for cold 
xoldlUh." protested the honteas. ~I 
wish you'd let rue put It In one of 
Batn'a manuscript envelopes or 

•JKIM'tlliog." 

She was right about tile cold 
night The earth was qui* I and 
•htte and suit, and a foot deep In 
m,v As he made his farewells hr 
™u'rl see the greyish jet of his own 
6 "«Ul lu Hi,, ligj,, frDOT Ulr Run,. 
«* prtrcJi. 

'Be i a comic, wrapping up Curly s 
<"M goldfish like that." said Avis 
cummers. 

Their othet cucl laughed 



"Marvellous game of bridge hr 
plays; but lie strikes me as pretty 
absent-minded about everything else, 
Hell wipe his nose In It and be so 
surprised." 

i >*i than Dve minutes later, in 
U» snowy lanes, his comment was 
Justified Tile professor sneezed 
violently. Completely forgetful of 
Its contents, he whipped out his 
handkerchief to blow Ms nose with 
a tine flourish. 

The goldfish performed an arc 
Sight and buried Itself violently In a 
foot of snow. 

'Blast!" raid the professor. 

It was cold. Down he went on 
hands and knees and was In this 
position, on all fours, when the In- 
terested local policeman tethered 
himself aungatrje 

•looking lor somelldug, air?" 

"Yes," said the professor crisply; 
"a goldfish." 

He was In evening dress. His 
black Horn burg was hanging on the 
hack nt bis bead. The poUcenuttl 
surveyed him with some astonish- 
ment 

The local ctbemist, passing by in 
Know-boots, Joined the groan. 

"I should get UP, sir." said the con- 
stable 

Dis voice was almost motherly. 

"Catch your death of pne nrnonl a, 
sir." advised the chemist, "what's he 
loolclng tor V Mm added, to the con- 
stable. 

"OoldOsh." said the constable 
saplentry. 

The two men winked at each other 

"A dead goldfish,' said the pro- 
lessor curtly. 

"It would tie,' said the policeman, 
who war; a wag. "Come on now. 
sir. Tou come home quietly wiLh 
me. I know where you live. Never 
mini! about the goldfish." 

At that moment the prolessnr 
retrieved the goldfish. 

"Here It to." he Raid 

"All right," said the policeman 
Til come quietly home with you 
after thatl" 

The chemist and the policeman 
were both ripe, rich and rollicking 
talkers. Before Ihe end or Ihe 
next day the Professor, dead drunk 
and reefing, had been found crawl- 
ing on all fours In rearcb of a non- 
existent goldfish. 

Now the Professor was u serious 
fellow. He was one of the greatciu 
iu i it u irl I li3i on poison gases and their 
potentialities. He worked under 
Government auspices and was held 
In high regard He was also a lec- 
turer on eennoniUw 

Tlie legend grew. 11 got a Ult 
here and a Ult there Penally, he 
waa to be found night after night 
fishing In the snow, with a bit of 
itring and ft bent hat-pin, for gold- 
fish. 

Within a few rlayn he had gained 
n reputation for Insnbrlrly thaL was 
simply staggering. He discovered 
nothing of this until anoihpr fjra- 
feiHor's wife, a lady with a strung 
bias In favor ol U'inprraure. talked 
In him. very gently, on the subject 
of Inebriation. 

"You know," she bald, "history Is 
lull of mighty Intellects chloro* 
rormed by alcoholic tumea." 

Tile Professor had a naturally 
«t»c! mind He demanded » further 
explanation. He gDt 11 Pur ony- 




Lauretle wax gazing into the trees as the profewor 
came up. "I'm looking for a blue lovebird," she 
giggled. 



one leas Introvert, leas shy anrt wit- 
contained, it mlghl have appeared as 
a huge, grotesque Joke, Psyclio- 
lOftlrally It left the Professor naked, 
unarmed and vulnerable to the little 
community In which he lived. He 
was oglriuu that that eornmirnlty 
should have conceived him rapabk 
of such undignified behaviour. He 
was deeply mortified. Me was also 
highly Incensed. 



A HE whole busi- 
ness shook him up as nutlilrig in 
all his thirty-five years hud rver 
dune He cancelled nit social en- 
gagements and stayed hi Ills rooms, 
which merely served to Inflate the 
goldfish legend People whispered 
Ihnt the Prolensor was drinking like 
a flan. 

t.l«e a goldfish.- said the wags 
The Professor had never been 
aware of Umc In lis relation lo him- 
self. His birthdays had passed as 
unnoticed ns recurreril wrckdm'h 



Suddenly tie began to be acutely 
aware ol the fact that he was thirty- 
five, that he knew a great number, 
of scientific facia and that none of 
Lhem related to the emotional lite 
of the sexes. His confusion of 
mind and emotion was summed up 
in Ills own phratic. "Where have I 
been all my life?" 

He wanted lo talk about hlmjielf 
emotionally and sentimentally to 
some tt-otiinn, and as he had never 
talked about himself lo anyone, or 
thought about himself, he did not 
know quite where to begin. And 
then Laurette Ltndsey strayed across 
his path. 

l.uurrttr Ltndsey was In her 
springtime, nineteen and very, very 
lovely and very unadventuroua. She 
had been brought up by a couple 
of dreamy, impractical musician 
parents and snaked and pickled In 
music: and the lovely, virginal bloom 
of her enforced seclusion and Inno- 
conce was heavy upon tier 



Someone brought the goiansh 
story Into the music-room of Tjio- 
relle's home, and lAlirette listener! 
with her great blue eyes brooding 
and cloudy. 

"One of the moat brUUant men 
we've got. and he's drinking hlmscll 
to death," pronounced the visitor 
"It's the absurd monastic, celibate 
life those scientists seem to think 
themselves forced to lead that does 
the damage." 

"What hr wants Is • good woman." 
murmured Laurel u-'s mtwwld.y 
mother 

"Heaven forbtdt" countered the 
gossip-monger "What he wains is 
a girl with a bit ol dash who'll snap 
him out of all thia " 

Nest morning Laurette was at the 
window when the Professor passed 
an his way to his clriss-room. She 
looked at him with the livcllevi 
curiosity and intense feminine in- 
terest, and, although she had seen 
him dooms ol times belum. and 
talked in him casually, he suddenly 
seemed Hie must fascinating human 
being she had ever eiioountered. and 
she was thrilled und dellghterl'wllh 
hlin 

Pleo»e turn to Page 12 
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Adulation meant 
everything to a great film star 
until it came to a final contest 
between ambition and love. 



M Mb: looked at limm both 
Jr™HB Bui his t ather wb» 

m m unfiling at hlmatil in 
m ■ Mir kali Venetian mif- 
ror JVnrl bis mother 
was wading at tui father. So ob- 
viously neither ar them was t hinfc - 
inw o[ Him ai aU. 

He turned back to tie Kardeit. It. 
k». wjls a w»rk tit art It ran down 
the Beverly hillside in terraces and 
wo£ imd out with nowerts thai had 
\w busincas to be blooming at that 
time of the year Thott" were ooy 
hnlf-ogucealed pools with goldfish, 
and lltchu hidden in the rockeries, 
sn that at lUght tJae place looked 
even mare improbable. 

lr was like everything else. You 
didn't bclime In It. Pet* couldn't 
even believe in his molliiT, reclin- 
ing there an the Madame de Soinf- 
thliift -or -Other couch In a yt-llnw 
hostess gown that matched de- 
liberately with her fair hair and 
the hug? eliUfUft of rosea in the 
vase behind rmr Pens wondered 
what slie'd be Like In a cheap cot- 
ton dress nnd an Apron with her 
.\lcrvc3 rolled up- what his father 
would be like driving a lorry - 
whether under Mich conditions he 
would be able to ted them what he 
m\ desperately wanted to tell mxdc- 
one. Or whether all parents were 
the saint, whatever elM the" w*-re 
—the last people on earth you'd 
t-um to when you were miserable 
enough to have 

Julian Renfell bgag t wd lb* much- 
be loved face tenderly. He saw It 

■ ■!!;■:. iipur: I'nun intn'-rir As il 

were, that be Eometimcs doubted If 
It belonged to him. There was 
still it trace nf make-up under the 
I onious eyes. Not unbecoming He 
had. In fact, been Jn a hurry, but it 
wan possible tlmL he had left the 
junudfle there delUwrratnly. Beyond 
himself lie sow Ann. It was h mut- 
ing the- way he felc about Ann after 
Lhvee twenty-odd years. Peoplt: 
5ald It v» "lust R new publicity 
stunt" But P wasn't, 

Beyond her , by the wide -rjnen 
windows, he saw his son The stunt 
antorushed him It, gave him a slight, 
imenmfnrtable shock. It alwoy* 
did. It «m Like looking down h 
narrow vista and seeing himself 
at the far • ad yaunjt again and 
juhl starting Oil a journey. He rami* 
hack anxiously to hii own reflec- 
tion. It reassured him Atter all, 
maturity had it. own glamor. There 
was no eomparisDu between the 
KVrit, hroad-dhouldareid, narrow- 
flanked man and the clumny, over- 
Crown boy who didn't knnw what 
to do with his hands and feet 

Ann i ii wondered why young 
people were Ait often vram Her «on 
looked very cross. He looked like 
.iitllan on the night when tftt hart 
refuaed him for the first and Inst 
nm p. His profile had Just that , un - 
gestlon of sulky obstinacy and 
charm Only, on behnlt nf some 
unknown young woman, she thanked 
heaven that the charm was. not 
quite ao devastating. 

■ [JurllnB," she murmured, "il 
you n brush ymir Iiuit ami wear 
human clothes you'd be positively 
attractive." 

"Oh nee. Mum*'" 
"Well, why not? You ought to be. 
Most people would br pleased. " 

■ I— I think I'll take the bus And 
run down to tilt' beach « while " 

She sat up sharply . 

"Darlmg. you can't, Julian, tell 
hu« not to be absurd Everyone'* 
coming. Clark Gable— Kay Francis 
You know how fond you 

-Well— I'm not— nut any more 
1 hate- - "' He gulped, trying to 
find liWUiUlUH nnul T hnte every - 
utii' ' 

Hr went out across the porch and 
three steps at a time down tlw ter- 
races to the bottom of the garden, 
wtwre no one would Hurt him Hi* 



could Alt there cnies-lrggHl on the 
hlsh wall and wntch l.lteni roll up 
In their sleek limousines and exutii: 
sporta-cars. Ttie brief Californun 
dusk waa already over Any mo- 
mcn| the head ){ardener would 
switch on the ughtA and the gEntle 
dHrlcness would be dissolved. He 
wished he waxn't nineteen. Be 
wished he was nine and could cry 
decently, without shame. 

Someone whittled to him from the 
road beneath. H* peered over. It 
was Jim. And a warm consolatory 
wave poured over hiK sore heart 
Thtre wasn't any mla-up here. Here 
everything was upright and open 
a a launch he-man lrh>ndjdiip be- 
l ween men who had chiiuen each 
other lor what they were. 

"What you doing. Jnn?" 

"I dunuo. L knew your people 
were giving a party 1 thought I'd 
juz,t snuop round and see r em 
come," 

"Oh. youlL see em all right That'* 
what they're for." He ihomtht Jun *. 
voice had sounded Faintly em- 
barrassed He fiUTte.hed uut ma 
hand and palled the big shadow up 
beside him He felt better. He 
wasn't alone any mure. He hud 
someone who belonged to him. 
Really to him ' How did you know 
T"d be here?" lie asked. 



I 



DIDN'T. 1 
thought you'd be up tlHTe wltJi the 
big shots. Why aren't you?" 

"DWt want to be." He du« Up 
some Loose stones from the wall and 
let them slide through Ids fingers. 
"I'm sick of the whose crowd. They'd 
be all aver me. But il wouldn't 
be reailj me. lt d be just Dad " 

He wasn't beiit^ very clear. But 
he didn't nave to be. Not with 
Jim Jim didn't tulk much, but. he 
understood 

"I guesK lot* of people would give 
their eye-teeth to be in ytiur *hori.' 
.ilia tnurrnured. 

"They're fnoK' Pate said. "The> 
don't know » darned thing." He 
lifted hiK face to the hills Lighta 
werc being iprlnkied over them. The 
stars came out over their BMIti 
Just like a movif!-i*t. H you gave 
the hills a piwh they'd topple over. 

Then suddenly the Harden lights 
went on and you could mee every 
petal of every water-lily. It was like 
a signal. Tho llmuutdneQ beFran to 
swish up and discharge radian t 
blonde women and tall men with 
square jJioulden- and narrow hip* 
and crush hats set at a rakiah 
lungle. JUn jieemwl in know them 
all He wiiLspered their namea a> 
they flDated up in* shallow atepn 
Ittughhig nnd calling to each other. 
Pete oould nee Jim's face now. ft 
was (lushed with excitement. And 
U vague new sormw added Itsell 
to Pete':i concrete mfcsery. It was 
aa thooKh, Just for n moment, Jim 
had deserted him 
"Where's your dad?" Jim asked 
"He's at home. But hell pre- 
tend he's been working late at the 
studio. Hell come round by a hack 
way and make an entry. It's one 
of his stuntn" 

Pete threw the loose atones high 
In the alr 

"JUTi!" 

-Ugh?' 

"Corker called me into hw office 
after that last work-out." 

"Whni fur? Vou'rv soimz irn^ rhi 
team, aren't yod? Kveryonr wtye 

so." 

Wt'Ll- I'm doL He waa decent 
about it I could tee he hated 
leUlng nie. But you know that tinn- 
I b U5 ted a collarbone? Tl ffol into 
all the papem. 'Famou* Movte 
Star's Son In Football Smash.' He 
showed me the cltpijlngv Pilea of 
•em. He wild. 'Kid- -I'm darned 
Borry. You've got brawn, and 
braliiis. But you got too much 
lirnffiglH We Just can't offend 
you.'" Pete cleared hi* throat and 
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"I'm ityinu to trritr a letter" fete ttaid, and (he pretty 
waitress' eyes grew anxious. 



frave vent to what purported to be 
a laugh. "He said, Try beinu a 
Umnls champ It doesn't hurt mi 
much I ' " 

Olid itlil'li Joan Crawford, isn't 
It?" 

"Oh ( sure." Pete «ald. "Tliat'ft 
i L_t | nf 'm," 

He felt queerly let-down and 
worried Jim hadn't been luiten- 
tng pronerl) If lie hail, he'd have 
k now 1 1 thai th at 1 P tervte w w \U J 
Curker hftd put nn end to thlnga. 
Becau/ie Pete had had a dsVUB 

ft ctmcerntcl the Stamford-Berk- 
ley game in 11 Stamford bint Aye 
minute-s to draw IcvrA In the la&t 
minute Sanders, the captain, had 
thrown mi awkward, nalf-hearted 
pass and Pete had snapped it Then 
he waa ofl down the field, round 
everything. through everyr.uijiK. 
ri^ht over Berkley's Ime. A clnan 
forty-nve-yard run. The whole 
crowd wao on Its feet, yelling. He 
wa* somebody at last Somebody 



on tola own. Or maybe not Maybe 
old Corker was right. They'd be 
Baying "Know that kid? Thata 
Julian Ui'Eihi! ■. son." 
Jim nudeed him to the ribs 
"There he Roefl I" he whl&percd. 
Pete\ heaTt jumped. It euuldn't 
help llaetf. That lithe hgurr run- 
nlnjf up tike step* two at a time like 
a boy did something to him. He 
knew then what his mother fell. 
wSult tin.' crowd up there felt. 

Julinn Mill wore Lite Spanish dress 
of tht- new pari he witji piA.ving 
("Sorry folks, but I hadn't time to 
change"!, and the holero nnd Uitht 
black trousers showed afl the fine 
viKoroui. lines, of hi* body. ?t<* Mood 
tor a minute In the lighted door- 
way, his arms ralwjd In a (ray. Ham- 
l>oyont feature or greeting, and the 
party, who knew tile whole per- 
hinnwnco from A to Z. rose to him 
with a whoop of joy. Pete put hth 
face down In his arm*. He (ell in- 



credibly stupid and clumsy and oh. 
nod worn-out and good -for -not hlnr 

"You musL be awfully proud," Jlii' 
said. 

•"Ye*.- 

"And your motlier— They *u 
he's still mad about her. I doni 
rjee how. It must be hard with ul 
thoec dames ntad about him." 

"She's better r lum the lot of them. 
Pete mumbled. "Tliat's how. 

"Oh, sure. All the same — Get- 
if I were his son ** 

"Then what7" 

"f WifiVi I wai. I'd go places 

"Wdat platjfts?' Pete atiked. 
He was alert now He sat up MM 
Looked at the hot, enger face Lit b* 
the variegated glow of the era*, 
garden. Jim hadn't ever talked tm. 
way before. He'd never *e*"med u 
want to know Feic'E people, and P«h 
had never asked htm home. In the 
holidays, Jim worked in t\ garagt 
hut it wasn't that. Jim was hh» to- 
right oi conquiWL. He didn't hav- 
to share him fit didn't have 
run the risk al losing tvun. "Whn- 
plrtces?" be repeated craletly. 

"Why. 1 guess I've never told you 
fve been sort of shy. But ever &ma 
I wuji a kid I've been crazy abou' 
the movies. I had a screen tes 
mad' 1 the other day. The eliap ahi-j 
I was a regular knockout. But ht 
.-said I'd liave to have pull Bveryotii 
did. I thought maybe you — if your 
dud — I mean— — " 

Pete stood up abruptly. So UttJ 
was the way of h It had been tlur 
way all the time, only he'd b*wn too 
stupid to know it. Jim waatit dif- 
ferent — only slower, more cautlotL'- 
not right off the mark like the 
others Jim stood up fcojO, looking ■ 
little scared "What's wti"h:il. Pete"' 
Not ill, are you?" 

"I duuno T feel sort of queer 
I guess I'll go for a walk 

"I'll come along." 

Pfite Jumped off the wall Into the 
road. 

"I think I'd rather S° alone," lu 
.laid. 

p 

ja.*;l*E became con 
isciow that the fprL Was waUthlnt 
him. He didn't blamr? her. He 
wouldn't blame her il «he mm 
for the police. After two faOfi 
hftfih-hiklng and two night; 
ro the open he must look prettr 
tough And a frankfurter and 
k cup of coffee dldnt justtf;- 
bi$ occupying the pteaaant llttii' 
wayKidf reiitauram lor rver Thr 
other noonday RueAUi had gone oti 
The waitress Wax nbviausly waitin>. 
for htm to no after (hum Bui trJ 
letter had to be written. 

He'd bad several attempts at it 
and the lout hadn't eat any nearer 
the mark than the brat. Neither 
High School nor a year of "culture 
had enabled him to spell, and hi 
set di-sappro ved of self -expressloi i 
tlutt went beyond "Oh yeah?" wttfa 
appropriate lidlexions. And whn: 
he wanted to say required lav. 
HUugo. He wanted to make them 
understand and yet not hurt (.hem 
Because alter two day* withoul 
them he'd begun to love them ajiaii 

He WTfrtC laboriously «o J 
reckon I've jual got to stand on m> 
own flat leet Don't try to find ml 
and brine me back. 1 won't use your 
name, liad. So Lhere won't be any 
rotten publicity When I've mvlr 
dry way 111 Bome back M 

He chewed hla. borrowed pen 
bolder. Just how much "way." aui) 
how? Would a successful hank-r 
do? 

He sunned Ub name with i\ rathrf 
desiperntr flourish and .vu bn-i 
flushed Ahd Inky. He met I ^ 
waltrew eyes Tliry were frieoril? 
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H i>en Ut that last scene Julian took the heroine in his 
turns Jane'* fingers tightened utv /VtV* f but he knew 
rift* had aftrmliif farfjntfen his existence. 



L*d i minus. Thpy were also very 
aur, *eA she had corn -colored hair 
Mae m a knot at the nape- of her 
a** t ratf r aw ret rather fthildlikr 

wntn 

Tni trying to write a letter." 
ft* laid. 

1 wn (if guHwti it." Her eyes 
isiilrti She came forward and 
■vwk I away hit pbxte and cup. 
'"Fniuiaj U you had more room," 
-■It* aauf, "It might coin/; raster " 

Ht :'imok his head. 

"I twnn illi have to do. I've got 
w frt. * move on." 

broken into his lost silver 
^Hn u> buy a stamp. The change 
**b hi hts right-hand pocket. Or. 
t bid been. Now there wan just 
* imlc- it irma a hot dny. But a 
Iff-oold stream trickled down 
■ptnp 

"^fce— seem to have KM my 
pttyr 1 

PwhujM she dklnt boiler p he'd 
I ^ had any. But Jihr seemed iuat 

•Mi KSTV. 

An* iim sure? Try the other 
rotftir Row much wan It?" 
: ' 'i i: ii i rnurh ■■ Dul il w&?. fill 

I tud.- 

Jn*y *rropMj under tile table. A 
j«om future Neither of them 
J*4 Uw rainiest hope. She sat down 
yfr* '•blfi opposite biro. So she 
JJ*1 Iftais than cvrr lilt* * rwU 
*il".rw^ He didn't sw ho* ittiyone 
** flctlnife and pretty tould bother 
■■! Hi rnutrh-r.('<-k:-. wj-mtitu- 
"WaTurtflra. 

Tm t,uDied." he said, trying to 
snnat her, -Rky-tueh- ,i 

WU twor kid. But you've fT"l 

But they're no usr," 
JWiy? Air they busted too?* 
"IVo q U i they're different Not 
v»rt Got to be an my own. And 
^ rffini undefitond " 

*nv*g with them." lh* said 



wtgrjully "T mean, with one's own 
people. Mine happen to be busted. 
Father's a doctor. A darling But 
he doesn't seem tn know now to 
niuJEi L a ''■'■ of tbinps. So I'm on my 
own too — with the other kids." 
-What kuia?" 

She, made a vague gesture towards 
tbi mountain* behind the ■■ • .:.\v. 
rant. 

""rhere'a a big cummer I'usof i up 
there. This it* jusi » sort nl receiv- 
ing station tor the guests. The girl 
who helps run it wan UL. So they 
sent me down X'm &>tng back tn- 
niKht oa th* bus." 

"But the kids?" 

"Oh, l.heyre Like me. College ldriu 
Working their way through. I guesii 
wr don't wwk very weiJ. But we 
ward hard." 

They were both ^lent, Life was 
tough, Pete thought— tough in all 
ml i r t .-; of unexpected ways. Vou never 
knew what anyone was up ajjnlnsl 

He had n mind to add a post- 
sc-t ipi, to On- LJiLfnr'.unate letter, tell- 
ing Ann and Julian Mu»t tbero was 
a pretty Klrl at the Santo ROM Ttin 
who had been kind to him. and thr-y 
ouRht tn help her, For his sake. 

*T wb+h I knew your name." he 
.ibJcL 

u Why7" 

"JuAt a dyinK bankrupt whim " 
She Inuphrd 

"1 1*5 Jiine Plain nlane Andrews." 
■You're not ' n 

"t tmd to be. Drewdfully. The 
tiame siurt " 

"Well. youVs crown entt of It. I 
shall call you Frfrtty Jane " 

"When? 1 ' jjhe cisked. 

He brunhed uMck* the brutal re- 
minrlrT of hbj initKrtnttTirriee 

■Now '' 

"Then what do I call yoo?" 

"Fete M He (rroped hurriedly. 

-Fete Smith.'" 

■Vlju don't look like It elth*r. M 
"Th^re are nililluiiA of SmJtbn. 
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You can't know 
what they Mil look 
like. Some may 
be very uueer " 
She Kighed. 

"All right, Mr. Smtth So now 
we'rr lntrodueed.'' Her tone impLled 
"Si- what?" And of coarse die wan 
riBht. He ought to get up and go. 
But he oauldn'i. He awed her sonie 
money He wasn't going to itfle- 
phnnr home that he wa B beateJi two 
days out by a few coppers. Besides, 
he hndn't the money to tele- 
phone, rr. wri» a dead end all right, 
There was only one bright .-.pot Jane 
AndrrWis wits wjrry for hlui— nnt Inr 
the eon of the Wnt-ld'ft Bvliwed imer 
hut for an dtishnven. penniltse 
tramp. She looked really nhxiflufi 
OA though he mattered. The look 
made him feel lleht- headed but re- 
s*>urfeful. 



Hr 



S unstrnpped his 
vrbn-watcn and nush*?d it 
the Ubl* to her. 

"IVs gold," he -said. "Maybe your 
manager or whcH?ver run* thb- place 
could lend rne something." 

Shr turned it over UiouehtTully. 
ttwn 1-.4VN- It hark U> liim. 

' ii ■■ a nice watch. Snch nice 
ininaLv PJl So like Prl-t:- Smllh" 
"I xupuo*e you think I stole it,?" 

"I'm not thlnklnK " She dug a 

dollar bit! out □( her apron ixieke.t. 
unil wenl <jvi:i Us tin- t:nxi\ nui.Mfr 
nnri tapped out tlfteen rents She 



came back and laid the change at 
hl£ c-lbow. "That'i to go on with." 

"Oh. geef" he said. He wished hi: 
had learned to talk — tn really qajf 
tliijiga. "i eotilrfn'l," 

"Why not? We rr introduced. So 
wp'n? Irtend*. only— It won't «K 
you very far." 

He &ai back, amillng at her. 

"Ail right. fYienil SUind me an- 
other frankfurter " 

But Hhe was deep In her own 
thouehtc 

They'rv short -lianded up there. 
Perhaps If 1 *uid you were a friend 
of mine 

They looked tti each other with a 
■■I'M' • gravity. 

"Yon rc taking a big ehatice. You 
lion t know me Irom a hill of beans 
1 may hitv* robhetl a btink." 

•'Then ynu dldnl nib It much.' nhe 
said. 

Then tfiey wero both lauKhlhET. 

Hi* feet hurt Hia bark aclied. 
II. wnA nbaurd that mere tray^ laden 
with mere plate* should be able to 
devantole a fr^hliinan quarur-bnrk 
Or ttnt f«ediTi(E n lot of overfed 



petpjilc should almost rnaiie hnn lose 
nis apiietite Or lhat he. should be 
so happy Tlio headwaiter. Monsieur 
A'phonse, approved of him Hen 
Herrot. hit sq uad-captuia hated 
him. Which w»i> to the r?ood 
too, BecflUM 1 Herrot was obvlnnsli 
crany about Jane nnd iMrhaps Jane 
had been a little crazy aboui iiini 
for he was a hnnd^mp bully ni n 
fellaw. But she wasn't crazy about 
him any more. 

At six o'clock in the mormnt *Pett' 
would meet her coniinR acrou from 
the girls' hunkhouse. Or if lie were 
Ute nhe would wait for him under 
the trees, nnd the nunllRhl would 
seep down on hrr fair halT, and her 
skin would Iridic r=oii and qlnwJnL' 1 1 kv 
the skin of A peach on a garden 
wall 

At nlpht. aftor Ihey'd clearrtl up 
the d iminr -room t hey 'd uiunter 
along the mountain roail to the cut- 
ting where they rtiuJri sit together 
and look out over forest and desert 
s in It in « pear of u 1 ly Into a r.en of 
ilmrJow. And ult day Eonp hed bi> 
meetinc her in the bustling dihifig- 
roDin ;mrt they'd amlle thyly ai each 
other. 

Pleose rum to Page 10 
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U HE wasnt 

really strong enough for the Job 
She dropped thing*, a no thai, was 
pretty serious, becau.se breakage* 
were taken out ol wages, which were 
low enough Anyhow. And being In 
k>vr made her dreamy and forgetful, 
an i hal .-he mixed up orders and 
u tided up check* to the craaiest 
figures. 

Pete knew she was in Jove. Be- 
ciw he woa Br ally, for the feat 

turiF- 

Ben Herrot wu fur!ou!>. Hr kepi 
at Pste'n heels like a burly aavage- 
tempered police-dcx And the night 
he found Pete and Jane hi the pan- 
try with « cracked tray between 
them and a whole Orsl course and 
tea plate* smashed, he hod hlx 
chance. 

"I did It," Pete said. "You don't 
have to fftare at her that way. I 
pushed against her." 

TB bel you dad. Next lime aire 
yourself a push— back where you 
ami! from. Wherever thai l- I've 
got a hunch about you, I'd like to 
know what college." 

"You'd be surprised and picaAcd." 
Pete said. 

"Listen," JanP interposed. "It's 
ail a mistake, I did drop the tray. " 

It was curiotii that though she 
was the real wahjeeL of debute mttd 
they were both acting for her b*ae- 
fit. neither of them so much 03 
heard her, 

"Mi>cht be San tjuentln," Herrot 



hazarded with heavy Irony "Any- 
way, Vm going to the manage- 
ment " 

"Dear old Berkley!' Pete mur- 
mured "You would." 

**8o Lhat'a it!" Herrat hail the air 
of one uncovering a disguutlng and 
final ullenee. "Stamford For two 
pins I'd sock the earn uTT you." 

Nothing but the broken crockery 
separated them. Pete found two 
pins Lit the ■ ho ul der- strap of Jnne'fi 
apron and offered them with elab- 
orate courtesy 

The fight took place thai night 
under the arr Jampa on the tennis 
court All or Pete* squad were 
there and an hlx side, though not 
vociferously. Herrot. being «m*d- 
captain. coukl make trouble fur 
Ihem. He was taller, heavier and older 
than Pete And he had learned 
bmung. But Pete waa In love. Which 
enabled him to cut Horrors Up open 
before Herrot had *o much aa taken 
his proper stance. And then some- 
one — Pete ampected Jane — ahou ted 
that I.uigi way coming, and June 
caught Pete by the arm and dragged 
him oil to a little nearby stream 
where she bathed his eye and rather 
unnecessarily bound up his forehead 
with one of the large handkerchiefs 
abe had brought with her. She made 
him sit on a rock beneath her bo 
that he could rest his head against 
her shoulder. Be felt alck but exul- 
tant. 
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For a Petal-Smooth Skin 
Pond'i "GLARE-PROOF" Face Powder 



Pond's b no ordinary fare powder. 
Pond's " Glare -Proof'" ahades are 
blended aclentirtcaily to shut out 
all hut the softest rays of JJabl on 
your skin. Even in the bright 
Australian mmahine which i£ 
notoriously hard on took*, or under 
the strongest electric light, they 




never show up harsh and c.hnlky. 
Nfter make your face aeeni ovrr- 
pnwdered. Always a pctaJ-Krnooih 
(lniah for your skin. And Pond's 
has special expensive ingredient* 
to make U cling for hours. For 
new make-up flattery, change Co 
Pctni'j 'Glare- Proof" Face Pow- 
der to-day! 

• Said at ait tt Orel oW 
chematt tor 1/6 ana* 2/6 a jboi. 
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I K Bl Of f EK : fit mt een£ rug a 
fri* sample of each «/ Uu» ill 
I'i'iifi'i ■■; Petri "G\+tf-PTt>of 

J'r.if.rlc f rnr.!.,** tw> Id ifffmpi 
I* *ro!td r-nxftnjtr la fludrr v ilugr 

PrtM'i Ma' •» " tlUi. 

a.f.o.. 



tt*Hf 



■I dtd hit him, didnt IT" 

"He waa an narlul Dies> r Bm ahe 
sououed miwrabJe. "I Duppose hrll 
eet u* both fired now." 

"Do you care ao much?" 

"Not abouL coUe^ I core about 
not seeing you." 

It was ao simple— so honest. Hl£ 
voice became quite gruff and crosa 
tn lla efforl to iteitdy lu-rJf 

**Oh, shueksl That's all right 
We're going to see each other lots- 
all our iivco ' He felt tremendously 
strong and aure about everyUung. 
It was m triouiih the shadow of the 
World's Beloved Uiver had melted 
and he was basking: tn the full sim- 
ahlne. It waa all right now. He was 
his own man Jane's man. 

Tve thought it ail out," he said. 
"Things are different now. fin I'm 
going home 111 finish college. And 
then 111 get a job and be married/' 

"Will yoii?- 
Won't you?" He took her cold, 
aiuiking hand and kissed It "Please, 
Jane . .** 

"Wert juet kida" 

He said icuL'nuily, "I believe in 
early marriages." 

- BuL you don't know " 

"Yes, I do. And ao do you. We 
both knew the minute we looked at 
each other I believe/ in love at 
first sight, too." 

.She bent and kissed his cheek. 



X ETE wrote home 
that night. And the next Burning 
he waa rlred with a week's notice. 
Neither the letter nor the firing 
caused hiirj Ute leaiit ooncern. The 
■worlu was at his feet, and he knew 
now Just what to do with It. 

-They're giving a movie in the 
lounc-e to-night.' 1 Jane whispered to 
him as they stood together for a 
moment at the serving table. "Were 
to be allowed in the front rows. Sit 
next to me. darling " 

"You hflL" 

Its a Juiiaii RenfeU picture;' she 
taid. 

He felt aa though every Lhiny in 
him hod stopped dead. And then 
none on again, but painfully, hall • 
tngJy. like a truck -ruriner suddenly 
gone hune with his rival hot at hlB 
beela. Jane's eyes were atiiriuifl. 
But for once they didn't seem quite 
to see him Thev seemed to be look- 
ing beyond him to «ome other figure. 
"Hea simply wonderful," she said 
He felt quite, cold. 

M G*e. da we have to 7" 

"Why not? Do you mind? I've 
always been crazy about RenfelL" 
He swallowed hard. 
"Oh, all right. Let's go." he said- 
He held her hand. But he knew 
that she wasn't really holding bis. 
When, In the last scene, Julian took 
the drooping hero hie In his arras 
and kissed her, the preKsure tight- 
ened: but It wasn't for him. He 
wasit angry. He didn't blame her 
any more than he blamed J mi or bis 
mother or any of them. 

Afterwards flwy walked out on to 
the mountain road. She *U11 held 
his hand; but abe herself waa far 
away. Bhn walked lightly, with her 
head up, the wind In her hair, smil- 
ing at her dreams. She was the 
heroine hi Julian's picture. She waa 
a princess in a fairy story. 

Things like that don't happen tn 
real life." she said. "He's wonder- 
ful. Isn't he? Sometimes. Pete, ycat 
make me think of him just a little." 

"That wouldn't be so queer.'' He 
made the greatest effort of his life, 
but It was no use put tins; tt off. 
"You see. Jane, he's my father," 

She stopped, facing him. 
~ Honestly?" 
"Honestly." 

"Why— why didn't you tell me?" 

He couldn't tell her. As usual the 
words failed. And anyhow he knew 
how they would sound -Jealous, 
cowardly, a illy 

"1 Rtiess T waj. just mad." he 
mumbled. 

"Pete, Is he really like thai?" 

-Yes," Pete said simply. "Hea 
great There isn't anyone else alive 
whan hP'a abouL" CTnat was why 
he'd run away. But he could never 
make her understand.! "Vou'U love 
hhn. Jane Every fine does." 

H l always, have" ifthr was so 
young, so simple -hearted. She 
couldn't know what sne was doing 
to him ) "Pete, shall I ever really 
we him?" 

"Why not? Maybe to-morrow I 
told him about you and me and 
where i was,* 1 

"Oh, Pete how wondrrfulf" 

She put her srnu round htm She 



kissed htm. She'd never kiAsed him 
like that before. It broke his heart 
He knew it. wasn't reaJly htm at all 
And now It never would be. 



Julian Btood on the train plat- 
form. Just as the guard waved his 
Sag Ann found what she had wanted 

to say. 

"Durhnt;, please remember — yoti 
thomcht so too. once And you were 
right." 

"Of course 1 was," Julian said 
crossly. "But you were you. And I 
waa I." 

"And. darling, don't pm hut poor 
young nose quite out of Joint" 

"Am I a cradle-snateher?'' Juhan 
demanded 

" Yea, darling. Half the female 
oradjet of the world are empty. Half 
the male noses " 

He didn't hear the r ud of Utat 
absurd sentence. Ann talked a lot 
of nibblah. All the. sine be wished 
she had come with him to help 
knock sense into a young idiot, who 
had run away for no coherent reason 
and then fallen rooohezently In kyrc. 
He had to admit, though, that he'd 
been glad to get that misspelt tor- 
rential letter. 

He hadnl known until It had van- 
ished, what that awkward young 
presence had meant to him To tell 
live truth, he'd been a iittte Jealous 
—almost afraid, nluiost hoatile. But 
now when he looked at his reneciion 
tn the long Venetian mirror and aaw 
thai the end of the vista was empty , 
he felt bereft as though he had lost 
a part of himself 

Fete came to meet nun, grinning. 
Only tt wasn't the sort of grin 
Julian had expected and half 
dreaded, ft was a strained, rather 
pathetic •orl of grin. And there was 
a near look in the tawny eyes, ao like 
his own. and thai met his QoeUnKiy 
— a beaten, resigned look. 

"Fine of you to come. Dad." 

"What did you expect me to do? 
Send the parental thunderbolt* by 
teiefrraph7" 

Pete tried to laugh. 

"I guess you both think I'm eraay," 

"Of course." But the words of 
wisdom failed him In face of this 
strange, patlent-grlef. "W* all are. 
Where Is she?" 



touranr— where I first met her uf* 
quiet. We can talk. She's so ex- 
cited, ttsd. You see— she didn't 
know— I mean about your being my 
father. She's always been mad about 
you." He managed hie crow *» laugh 
again "Hanrstly. Dad. you do get 
cm, don't you? T guess they just 
can't help themselves" 

"I have a deadly and lucrative 
charm." Julian admitted. "But than 
you're not so had yourself " 

The boy shook his head 

"I'm just a fool," he fi&lrL "1 
always shall be." 

It was ao unexpected, so humble, 
that in sheer consternation Use older 
man found himself asking, "Do you 
lore her?" as though It were the one 
thrng that mattered. Tfal* time 
the answer came firmly. The youne, 
head went up. He said "Yes " with 
conviction but without hope. 

"Well — what's wrpng then? Doesn't 
she love you?" 

"f — I don't know. Dad. I thought 
so But she's Just a kid. Sort 
or romantic. Maybe it's what they 
call in books — fust being in love with 
love. Last nlghl when she aaw you 
in that Spanish picture— well. I knew 
I Just wasn't In it— p'raps can't be 
ever * 

He broke nff Julian walked on 
more slowly. Queer that he had 
forgotten how unhappy a boy can 
be. He was rwnrmbertne now. 

"Take Lt easy. Pete. I'm not 
twenty." 

When they reached the restaurant 
he seemed out of breath. He stood 
leaning on the ebony stick that wa# 
one of his noted dandyisns. and 
looked at the girl who stood up to 
greet him. He knew that radiant 
> pell -bound expression. He had 
seen It all through bis adult U?e. 
It had amused, flattered alKl or late 
reaaaured him. Now somehow ii 
hurt a tittle. It was as though a 
secret nerve connected him with the 
boy who stood beside htm, waiting 
and WHtching. He Knew suddenly 
that his son of whom he had been 
afraid and Jealous was beaten and 
without defence. So that youth, too 
could be defenwleas- 

"aty dear." he said, "I'm sorry to 
tn\ve kept you waiting But 1 
refuse to be stampeded up hill M teu 
miles an hour" 

Pleose turn to Page 12 
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Uhe Pain in 



the Neck 



Jim's first thought was that he 
had never seen a more attractive 
girl, but his second thoughts were 
much sadder . . , and wiser! 



S- *aa walk Ins Into the 
lobby at the HoW 
Chester when Jim saw 
her for the oral tune. He 
had Watched hundreds 
of women reglAier at the 
counter, but this one made turn luilt. 
Thin one made biro stare. TbJa otle 
bit him under the heart 

True, he saw only her profllo, but 
that was enough. She wjii, It fiKind 
lo him, the most beautiful thin? that 
had ever entered the place. Tail and 
smart, in a tailored grey suit, she 
wore a blue Tyrolean hat with an 
audacious feather jutting from Its 
crown. He waited, unmuvlng. while 
rihe preceded two men and five bags 
lnta the Hit. 
ThfU he hurrl+'d to the counter. 
Kef registration curd still lay 
there: "Nancy Page, Harrogate. 
Iforss— Room 523." 

Somewhat bewildered by the 
.luddiin excitement In htnuMir, Jim 
went to hid office at Lhe rear ot the 
lobby. He dropped hi* «lx (eet of 
lean height Into the. swivel chair, 
-'.n-u-hed out hla Its*. Mid atared at 
an inkwelL 

Thrre were quite a Jew papers 
tralthui his attention. But Jim. 
thinfctng or the gtrL continued to 
;tare. He stared until the kilcpuoon 
rang. 

When he roused Ulmuelf to answer, 
Bimcrort, the reception rlert re- 
-mrted: "I've run up against a slight 
difficulty, Mr. Connell It's the lady 
we Juki put In 523— Miss P&m " 

Jim straightened. "Wliat about 
her?" 

"Complains her room is too low. 
Street noises disturb her. Want* to 
be up ml the top floor." 

■Well, transfer her. We've sat 
empties up there." 

"She wired for a nrtesn-ahllltng 
room." protected Bancroft. "1 ex- 
plained that rooms on the upper 
Iluora are more eXDen^tve. She re- 
Mies to pay more,, r told her I 
-mildn't very well move her without 
the mnnjurer':i permission — hot at 
the tame rate " 

Jim Interrupted- "Switch her at 
fifteen bob. It's worth It to make a 
satisfled customer." 

He put aside the telephone; and 
tiiomjh hl« thoughts wanted to linger 
on the girl he turned resjlulely to 
the housekeeper's requisition for new 
linen. After all he was acting 
manager of the Chester, with duties 
rn remrmber. 

Within ten minutes, however, 
•he phone rang again. 

"Mr Connell." said Bancroft, 
"wrry to disturb you. We're having 
more trouble with the l*Uy in ill— 
MIh Page." 

Jim widened his eyes. "You 
chinned her room, didn't you?" 

"Oh yea. air. That's uU right now. 
It's the— er— tawela." 

"Towel*?" 

"Miss Page complained. She snya 
tliej aren't clean." 

Jim rose astonished arid vaguely 
Indignant. "Ill see Miss Pate 
tayself," he declared. And lie 
frowned as he went up In Lhe lift 
Tlie charge that soiled linen was 
applied by the Chester was a 
tiur on the hotel'J reputation. You 
rouldnt Ignore a thing lllce that. 

When he entered room 217 he 
t'Tlnd Miss Page cool and nloof and 
ltitUlent Her hat was coT and 
Urn was rumpling golden hair as 
■be UorI the housekeeper and a 
■-■■J chambermaid 

* I beg your pardon. Miss Page." 
Jim Connell mud. ' I'm the man- 
Wo.". Could I aee those towels?" 

An Instant Nancy Page studied 



him, appraising his height, his 
earnest features, even the wlilte 
carnation in his lapel— tile badge 
of. service at all Chester hotels. 
What she saw seemed to please her 
for she tost some of her detach- 
ment. 

"r don't Use to make a nuisance 
of myself," she lold him gently, 
"but— yes. by all means look at 
them .'ouraelf. please." 

Jim entered the bathroom. There 
was tio denying the fact that the 
towels on tin: radi were far Irom 
clean. One flaunted a large brown 
smudge. Two face towels bore 
vivid red acut that might nave 
been left by lipstick. 

He turned ittfQy to the girl. "I'm 
sorry. Miss Page. I don't know 
how it happened. The towels will 
be replaced at once, ot and 
I'll investigate this," 

And Nancy Pago smiled her 
thanks. 

That .smile caught Jim unpre- 
pared. Ic sent him out of her 
room In a dare. It was like sun- 
shine after a storm. It was like 
wine rising to your head- It was 
like , . . 

Anyhow. It was a smile he 
couldn't forget, even while he went 
into a stem soiled-towel confer- 
ence with the housekeeper and the 
maid. Later, in his ortice. he sat 
at hlj desk, lit a pipe, mid jrattr 
tiered a while about Nancy Page, 
Marvelled at her slim, streamlined 
beauty. Psrtlculsrly at her ainue. 
"She has," he thought. Ill awe, 
"Just about everything there ia— 
and a fe-w other things , , ,"■ 




A, 



-T acted that 
evening, just after he bad chanced. 
Uic telephone in his juute bUEsed. 
and the desk clerk said: ""Sorry 
to bother you, Mr. Connell, but we're 
nnvbig ttnotber little dlfllcufty "with 
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Jim stared aa if tbe report were 
Impossible. 

"Bile ordered dinner served In 
her room,'' cnpltiiiiexl Bancroft, 
worried. "KveryUilns's all right, 
air. Ob, quite! Except 'urn, the 
lady iniKa (in having— cr— euru- 

BOtT," 

"Bavins what? ' 

"tilTOftrlrfl " 

"What on «n.rlh Id eurti&rjfl?" 

"IVe never beard of It, Mr. Con- 
nt-Ll. NfiUier has tbe clior. Hootu 
(Service railed her to asX what U 
v/of., and .-.he answered: 'What -kind 
of liol.fl in this? I aslced for e-uro- 
Hcff. Can't J buve it? 1 Then uhe 
ht»nn up-" 

J L;n f . . i . : ■ ■ n ur.cDn.a0rtat.l7 
moaitexinl hi*. II pa. NJitii r Paf?e. 
even he could see 4 begin nlng 
to cxhlhlL all ihf AympUims if nti 
hotel . i ink mid tix> n-alUAtlon 
lilnrmwd him. "Tell »Jw operntar 
to cohDeat me with her mam," he 
rl v:"> • ted i-i'jiVi v ; run! B> moment 
later «tUd: "Mttl Pmje?" 

"TtoT" 

•Thm is Mr. Council, the matutircr. 
I understand you've Just ordcrc-d 
eurotsorT and, nrifortunjitely. 11 lai't 
tm our menu. If youTI be good 
enouRiJ lo tell mc what tt 1h, liowcvcr, 
w^'lt do our bent to Bet It fur yod." 

Her voice came to him a Utttt 
wearily, &* Lf ahe were Ured of *ll 
these eJcpUimilionj!. ' Eurosaff, Mr, 
Connell, Lo a Rtwdan arUib, lialf 
cafTee w.d half chocolate, nerved hot 
with whitiperJ trrntri, 1 1UCC It after 
iljtinnr." 

Jim said fiTtmly: 'Thank you. 
EuroftOfT will lw wjrved. Mia* Paffa." 



As Jim Ctmnell entered 
the room, his trnubtvtKtmc 
guFnt Arreted hint with an 
<i"ffry frtnvn. 



An ho put down the phone, he 
frowned. A guest like that, he 
thought, can cause quite a bit al 
trouble . . . 

It waa midn.sht before he saw 
MJsa Pa«t' attain Yawnintt alljjhUy 
behind hia hand, Jim Ktood t» Llw 
lobby, near the UftH, and listened 
to tbe muiiic of Hall dordem'a Jiwin^ 
band in tJir yrill (towrutolra. He 
had j itrtl- unnstdered retiring Tor the 
nlnhi wlien Nancy Page came in 
from the street. 

At the door *he flaid ^ood^Ntaht 
to a v«r>* hj.nil.wine young man In 
a top Eutt, She .imiled briUlontty 
and pressed, hla hand. Then ahe 
came aeroBs Uie lobby alone. A 
wrap was jjfltlicrtid &bout her awlrS- 
injf gown, arid her golden hair shone, 

Jim adjusted hia tie. Misa Pane. 
n^gniMng him, smiled tkjjain — a 
pleasant but formal little smile. Like 
K nod 

"T hope," he mid, when &lw paused 
to wait lor the lift, "S'OU're quite 
comfortable in your new room.'" 
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How about coming down to the 
Brill? I think you'll likv It.* 

The lift tlaor ■■■I. a uni- 
formed buy sttppcu a-nlde lor Lier to 
enter. Bat Mia* Page ditin t 5:lr. 
Ml".'. Phk". astonished, fltaied at 
Jlni. 

"la— Is thin umt of Chester ser- 
vice?" 

"Oh, no. A persona] rruiLar en- 
tirely." His grin bravely returned 
and he waved to the door. "Shall 
we?" 

She heaUated iiciturBliy. She sent 
a wavering Elnnce at the entrance 
to the ipill-room; a Blanc* thai 
blended Euri«"l*e with amuemitut. 
Ber eyas came back lo Jim. .iulJ ljIil* 
□ejjnn once moTe to snille a litde. 
uncertatnly . . . 

So there they stood for a time, both 
young and (iterionabie with Adventure 
bfickoDJiiB and aaxoplitiiiefl efwonlrig 
and the goda making up their mlmU; 
and presently, not cruite knowing 
how H had all c.mie about, Jltn Con- 
nell wni Icflallng her Ulto Uie gTall- 
rocm. 

"Thbi is awfully tweet Ql > 01J ' 
CanxieH." she said later, while they 
danced. 

His nrwe lay burled to her .•■■■■! 
hair. But be lifted it lone enough 
to answer: *'WCy pU-afiure. M 

"It yira're as coimt derate u this 
lo all yt>ur women gueut* " 



By OSCAR SCH1SGALL S 



"I Imte lo troiihle you, Mr. Oon- 
rti'll.'' Khr soTiuilecl sn^rs-. and that 
startled htin. "Iifonder 11 you'd miitd 
cnimrig to m> num. SomsLolug llHs 
lisppeaetl that 1 really miul call lo 
ytiur peT»anal attenticrn." 

"Ot i I.--.-, 1 he onld. "Ml corns 
at cinoe." 

Re rniiinj Iter curled in a cHalr 
bi-sirfe Lhe sun-aooded windnw — a 
Invcly figure In a Wflct satm negligee. 
Stic held a slip at paper. Jim Connell 
Ivjirrd ahe vould omlle aa ahe had 
.'.lulled hi Lhe RTlll-room. Bui alic 
dklii't. She irinrned Innlead. 

"Half an hour ago." iho said reluljr, 
"tlui! memorandum was delivered 
uitli my brritittast, Will you lead 
i[, please? 
Jim read; 

"air. Williams telephoned at 
a.m. He left word that you were \a 
call Mr. McCfllT before noon," 

He contracted purpleied brows. "I 
flon'l ?ee anythini! wrong about thlj. 
Miss Page." he «tid slowly. And It 
in- (•(oerimeci) u :■■.:.<; \i tliriii.t i.| 
Eusplcian lie truellHi It. 'It's our 
usual form for telruhoiu mfsanuea." 

She annwereo. wKh emgaorulfd 
patience, "I hndetMlanit that. And 
I don't liie to be (flttiouit. But it 
huppenji that I telephoned ihlu Mr. 
Wlihmrw a few minutoi wjo. He 
6ald he had called very early and 
dliln'i like to disturb m*. So he left 
a mnuaejc He leit nut only Mr. 
llcCarr'a name, but We telephona 
number— which Una memo ciniiit*d. 
Hs «ald I mi to call Hint number 
before nine, nut before noon. Your 
operator grit the m«jistKe all wrong. 
Al a result. I've- mtfised on appoint- 
ment that wa* ot the gr«at«M im- 
portance to me. It nun lhe appoint- 
ment for which I. eam^ t.n London.'" 
Jim Connell xtood dismayed. Ho 
!lf Led hl.i honda, dropped Lhcm "I— 
ftn a^inlly wrry." he apologlm-tl. "1 
don't know what I can Miy. 11 tmr 
ti'l.-tiUnne r.'icru[...r iim*ie a ini.^ri^o 



"Thanlt you. Very." And tlien, 
after a alienee, because there seemed 
nolliuiff elne to a»y and ho appeared 
to be waiting, ahe added, "What a 
lovely orchestra." 

Jim Qtartcd to Brin th agroemenL 
Hal Gordon's music was singing 
something lliat mads your fceL want 
to ahuHle and your nnyera want to 
Mtau 

But his grin faded. ThB ueariiea 
of this 1,'lrl did utranse thlnp to 
fcim; '■■■I"' .'lulls to li» nrrren Tla-y 
were actunlly twanatng. And then, 
perhapo becaUAc iihe mi young and 
alone anil io eKiuusite, a enwj" hn- 
pillac M-Jrril him, He lookeil at 
Nancy Fiigc and ha looked al Uic 
entrance to the grill-mom, B nd tie 
mid, as lf inaplrrd. "Look, Mies Page. 



"I'm llilL tt'ti never happened be- 
fore. ThnL'a why the wai^rs arc 
auulng." 

Nancy Pace laugnea politely. Tncy 
danced found the blue-lit room in 
LlJence before she went on, with a 
touch of mockery: "you— you niimt 
Uiouglit me an awful crank to- 
day, catnplahihi^ about ta many 
thiimi " 

"Not at all," Jim tfuhantiy denied 
He enjoyed that evening as he 
hadn't enjoyed anything: tor years. 
He cenaed being the ricLlng mnnivKcr 
of the hotel: lie became simply Jim 
Connell, a fairly presentable young 
man of twenty-ejghl, 

At nlne-thlrtj In the morning, 
while he was going over the mall, 
tlii? telephone brought her rolce into 
hU office. 



'la this." ahe oaknd, "the. kind or 
aervk* iDr which the Chester li 
notcdf 

"Of murse noU" Ho almo*t 
■cowled. "We try to an our best. 
But we nan't avoid occasional slips." 

Miss Page turned her golden head 
t" ErMfn out of the window. Mm 
Connell felt he had been dismissed. 
Yet he turnltated. confused and 
nrnamd. Where was the clrl with 
whom he hud so gully danced? 

She wab angry now — vLMbly angry. 
Moreover, *hs was cold and Im- 
pcrlou* and Innllncd to hi: domineer- 
ing, all trait* he crraul not ordinarily 
eiutun;. But she was luautliul, too. 
Maddeningly beautiful. And ho 
couldn't understand how anybody at) 
lovely etiuld became so irritating. 

Pleose rum to f -i.se 22 
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Mother, don't let him 
start the day 




IK' in nerv. ami ^rin-rullv hclim par. Tic i* worried breuiiite 
l,r cttmbl * (K*1 he*, uul uf Kin -• I? lie dors nut rt-altittf lie 
ii.i- Into 'tlif!i--lino tirrcT far wnkh nml i* nrnlcr nnuri-lipd. 

Givf lilnt 1 1 ■ ■ ■ hi'ijjing hand of Bcu^vrV 1 -- «k>J. lie nerda it 
ami ill 1'iijtiy it. Dijjrsmr resl uilli i)tr rver|ili(innl muiri^b- 
uu.-nl in Br«»*TV will jjiw him the y>\ nf heing hi* <>M self 
ii^iiiri. 1 1 will, luTaiirie — 

Bender*! Food, ami iieiiprVa Footd alone, contain* liie 
puxvun't: Of natural rii^ewiinn. When you prejpare Benger'* Fnod 
h\ .Milling ln>t milk, tlir-e f*n/v im*>< Ultojiiv a*' ti vtr. partly digest* 
${M Fond anil niii.L anil rrh 4t-in^ lln- inniri-ehiiiu: jiroU-iiir* and 
curhfr-hvttnilrc in n form eaay lo ass i mil at e. When ready to 
driuk. UriiKi.T'- 1 Pood feadxt&fy pni-tly digested, anil therefore lint 
aviitrm run altAiirh its eTivpLunml muirMiiiit'iit whilr lln 1 'lin-d 
tUgrstion' reals. Give liini hi- lir^l ru|. nf Henger'a Food in-day. 



Prier* in Cittt nnrt 

Nv, I wiwr ■ ■ S'- 

Nit. f • - 5;8 



BENCERS 

self -digestive Food 




MIXED AND MADE IN HAIF A MINUTE. 

VU t! IuI/ji pinl *jf milli U coming l» i "■>- K--.il. 
tiikf nn« leicl taltlrrioMonfu! of Uc:nj;rr'» 
itJr into * »djln>LLi nrtnut with 4 
i.iiil, -■pnu,..f u! <if <x»ld w»lrr. Tikn ihe 
Loiliii* milk and immediately It ntarl* tn 
in rhr pan, |n,nv it «ln»ly on (*i 
the fold Uiiilurr. Drink as tvvti a* <"*Hvl 
r non eh. Sugar m tan-re. Hoth Food 
and milL are partial Iv *■■[! dinette*! 

f Im'ilWl dfld i»f*n.| tttiimt. /oil*** 
J'lii'.f'.i'i ractniecJ u iUl /j. .'i rM* 



I'R r-'li* Wmc tot lise Bomfrtfi Booklrt to Bangcri F«ri. Ltd. 



|. UO, Gsoig* Striwt. Sydavr- 



SEE THE HE* 

SPRING FASHIONS 
I H ACTUAL 





GET RID OF 
DISFIGURING 

PIMPLES 



l Jet ugly piinylf** 
mdLe vim miserable and embar- 
rassed. Jmt umc Rexuim Ointment 
■rid yuur itkxn will He clear and 
HUMKMfa .tti.tin in j f<w .1.]'. .. 
TREATMENT— Fin* wuti youi 
liiL't Fn u j rm walirr with Ut\ u.i 
"".•-<■ Thru -with a stc-rtHfctd needle 
prick tht plniplca, ftqueexe yently, 
liicn uncur on Rr.\un» Oinrmeat. In 
n tdiort liuie they will contpleicly 
vjni'ih. 'I"hcn i-.crp yiMir <iLin hrjltliv 
by \ .i • I • 1 1 r l1 only with Rcxun* Soup 
uliich enrtrain* ihc «mo hrwlln^ 
mcd icjidon* ji« riic Oinimcnf. 




t^hsilloiigc 

H 

and I UtUe rretTUl, He ■ down at 
th* table whero The full tlaynght foil 
on the linnik-ome .usorcil ftLrio At 
forty-five one nvoid'i full dnyUght. 
II ihwa up the ascrei llnea. Another 
Thw? pefjra Uirough the carttillly pfe- 
jirmal tnaAk — an rldnrly face, 

^You so ahead Arid oivter.'" Jullun 
said. "I'm nun.- tlmt K-l*, t L veu In. 
love, srlll eatx !ike a wolf. I have 
to ■:;■■!-. to i r i : . k and buuuuu. It 'a 
tny vAistline. Not wlmt It was. Or 
rntlitr a fieat den] more. TJiey hfld 
lu nijiJc* cuts In my lor-.' picture — 
almpSy because nt crrtaUi angles 
there were uiuniiialcoble ^vmptomn 
nf girth, And dinting plays the 
devil with my (^J^e»t^olL'■ 

He dng round m htit poofctfh^ It 
penned thai he liad tor^l^n vOtnfl 
preoloilB pUiy. He miLit have letl 
them on his drp«ftine-tQble r Ana 
fllioniu have reminded him. He 
was definitely out of temper and 
trying to conceaJ the fact. Pete 
wuiched him himvdulouriy. Julian 
who hnd never had an tu'hr in hi.*, 
Hie— who ckiubtliis* d ktn'l kno 
%'tu! a |)LU Euoked like - ■ . 

"Peer leJlN mri yam- father !u n 
doctor. Jane. So I'm hoping for 
jsGme free advice." 

The htr.k 1 - ioite jeemed to restore 
his good humor. He sipped hb) ndlk 
meditatively Uullan to wham ft coclc- 
tnil was tlie uit»vimb]e ItUrodui-tJon 
to a meuJ) and wntelHrtt them toy 
lineajtttp with thrlr minute etesJts. 

"Ah. how I envy you! A nood stcuk 
is the heflt thing Uf<- offers— above 
pearln und rubies, above love JUKI 
mooniighi. When you're my age 
you'll beUrve me." 

Pete aaw a hurl, puzxlvd iuok come 
mto Jane'A eyes. He jfUfiGed what 
*he was fpcltng. He wna hurt, too, 
because «f lier. iBhe'd hern hungry 
ami Mftunuti Ql hrr hrjnser beside 
Uih> poeti-r, romaiiUc man. And he 
wasn't bclnK porrtic nnd ronia.nt.Ji-. 
He wa& bclne commonplace — almost 
vulgar. He had put steak* ubovc love. 

""Well, so you and Pete are tfoiztc 
to ruarry each other?" 

"T euews— one day If — I ntwkn. 
when 

"Of couree. When he stiln 
through college. If tie nurvivos," 
He mm the girl start, and gtan<e 
fl(?ettingly at the boy'a Ou>tied, un- 
liHppy fiic*?. "The coach had to 
ynnk him out of the ireshmnn team. 
A fine quarter- biu'fc but um hell- 
bent on breaking hl£ neck — I aup- 
pose be tnM you n 

"No. r»? never dJd. Oh Ptrt*. 
you shouldn't " 

"Well. I don't " Ho sounded 

BUlJen. But he was really tw-wil- 
dered. aomethiEig wfta aiUr benemh 
lil^ froEen najstyiy— a fnint spring- 
like WAmitli— a Wrt of undM«LiLi»l- 
lns Of he didn't know what. It 
Was ai thouyh fecretly. ui\known to 
anyone else, hU fa-thcr had stretched 
out a hand to hun. Perhapsi he 
had often done it. Only Pete 
iiadn't seen. Jum tut. often, hi* 
father hadn't seen. . . 

"Well— you're lucky co be young." 
Julian flaid. He peeled Ula banana 
with acute ui&taste. ''Middle age 
r omen fflAt encuigli. And It'fi the 
devil. You're attll In Uie atagc of 
pretending to be fomet,hing you 
ccoscci to be ten years Tnke 
cut!, for Inatanco, flyh^ up moun- 
tain* and down precipices after tire- 
some, truiie ImjjosmTble blonder, I'm 
»lck af It, 1 i-hfll] retire and tjrow 
fnt nml ha Id rind comfortable. Your 
mother, Pete, saya h's- time tlv wil> 
allowed to let her hair go grey In 
peace. Shea a* Ured ol living up 
to me na I am tired ■■! living up to 
inyarlf." He wu being titilerly, gar- 
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nilouu. and egotiatlMl. He told Ihem 
at greoc and rather tiresome lougth 
about a ranoli he meant to buy some- 
where. He was Koing to nit on the 
porch and ruck. 

"You two will havtr to apend your 
hohdnya with us. Jane— when P*'[*- 

11 n riiUhf> £Laj of some tort " 

Pete majiflffed to lnugh more easily, 
"What sort?" 

"My sorts Why not? YouTk jiv>- 
eon You've «ot tny look^. You"ve 
got my duriMxl ctuinii. When you've, 
tilled out it bit and leainL to brush 
your ha-lr properiy you'll be as' like 
mr tu my twin brother. You'd '■ \- 
right into my ahote. Theyll coll 
you 'The Ola World's Youn«e^t 
Lover' — -;n • i... IdioLtc mf thut 
Bort." 

He felt like a uenera.1 luylnu down 
hi.* command— Iiko h, fchig dbdiciituig. 
He looked at htfi eon. Thoir eyes met. 
Bravely. He saw for the first, time 
Ihut hlb con loved him 

The r*pt,*pelTbound look hod gone 
from the gli-JV face. He hud wlp4;d 
1L ■■!_■ Deliberately. Bhe wi> 
turning from iiim to Put& — youth 
to youth— i-D a flower I urif. to the 
aim. He ewnllowed a brief bli-tex- 
neA5 — fought down a. brief temp- 
Tmtkm. "Quoer ihat you thouki l»nv*' 
called yourself Smith, Pete. Our 
reftl nnme ls Jones. So you weren't 
hir wrong. But hi the movies Uk> 
Jones' are quite Impoesibh- Ekc«1- 
lent. worthy fellow*, no doubt but 
nor glsmoroii*. No one eoiiM go 
mad ttbmn them," 

Jane Hashed up. 

"I do." ilie wJd, 

"Of courw." He smiled at her. 
But alie and Pete wew xmlling at 
eacli other. ""A rose by titjy other 

naoie ' aiulceep«are knew that 

A wlae gentlemen who at-ill ^pc-ak. 
for nil of ltd " 

Hut it mi no longer netreaaary 
to talk bo niuch. For they had 
ceafed to Il.Mten. 

They went politely to tile sSftUcn 
with him. He kissed Jane on trie 
chrek. "You're nice children." he 
aaid. *"You should be happy." He 
knew that hia kbts meant noUitnu Lo 
hCT. Jufit Pcte'a father kissing lier 
etieftk. He held his sons hand. They 
looked steadily ut eiteh other. 
wn's eyejs were wet. He seemed sud- 
denly vjiry youne Indeed— a little 
boy whoxe faLher was a god and had 
mended a broken toy for him. 

"Oee-- Dad— thank you tar every- 
thing." 

Julian had a bun frlimpKe of them. 
Tliey Atood hand-ln-hanrJ lcwking 
after him gravely a* at fomeone who 
whu going away fartiver. And a* 
he had been he wou>d not come 
back. The facafie woe broken. He 
had thrown down hla Weapons and 
he would never bother to pick thr>m 
up again. Queer that he ahould 
feel so happy. Perhaps, without 
knowing it, 1m had been rather tired 
of them. 

Pete and Jane walked slowly back 
together. 

"Be is great, btn't he, Jane?" 

"Great," ilie said. But ishe sounded 
fitment too eager. Site said after 
a moment. "I was euch a silly kid. 
I thought people Were duTererit. But 
they're just people, aren't they? 
Just"— Alio gave a laugh that was 
shy and tentative, n little girl's 
laugh that was being grown-up for 
the first time— "Ju*t Joiier^ - 

"That's all I am," he said sturdily 

They were alone on the mountain 
road. Shr* ptopped to kiss him, 
gently, with all her heart, as lit bad 
hoped that she would kiss him. 

' You're you." she Haiti. 
I Copyright i 



fjlol tlli sh in the Snow 



1 H A T evening 
*htn he ictunwtl shr wai Mteqplni 
away thr siiew Butildr thtir gat£ 
-Wnrtii work." said LeurrUc, 
'Xit mt ( " plcadfd ttie Professor. 
u»I he telrorj the brain and HTM 
frry untldr ond nnmti>urWi uboiit 
the vrholp business. 

When the sorry rHirtormiint'f Mi 
over, shr aiked him 111 for eoflee. 
Ker jn. r ■ :ii Were ,i: „"i !■■;: .■ 
JJiuhms BOnnU. Thr house wan 
heavy nnd *uid with mtulc. 

Th* PrtifRJtsor suddenly thought 
her lovely; her big, ehildteh blue 
I "'-f-r the V4IEUI 1 . *wept )ironilsc «f 
Iter faintly smilluH iuauth. He was 
profoundly dluturbed and deUghtcd 
by bet. 

N«tt dn.v he will her £3 worth of 
Ulios ol the valley^ Kven In Janu- 
ary I ureal many' IotukI lilies of 
the valley are obtainable for £2. 
Every rut wu full, and the Kent 



Continued from Page 7 

and tile mtlnlc Cloyed up the at- 
mosphere of Lftiirelte's home like 
warm molasses. 

LHUrelte and the Professor went 
to a concert tt did not mean 
much lo Robert Anne, to whom alt 
forms of mittlQ were Interruptive 
noises. For the firnt time the 
familiar harmonica meant nothing 
to Lauretle Llndaey, They were 
both In a dither at being UJKethor, 

He longed eonflcle In her Ula 
confusion and dismay at the false 
legend or hla liuobrlrty ; ttie ab- 
surd, monstrous libel of the nvkl- 
fiah story. He ached to tell Iwr 
how wounded and yet enntamptuout 
he felt; what a pack of brainless 
apes, ho thought the contmmilty 
who twittered this idiocy about Win 
from house to house, Mr wanted 
her to know that It had fired him 
with the idea of e*-capfi. 

PIcaK turn to Page 14 
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• CONSTANCE ROUSE gcjtt all tilamoc- 
ous m Af jriv Quvtrt of Scut'. headaear for 
I'at \f acker' t wedding to Bert Field. 




SYD tlliLU. groomsman, and Kath No-n, 
ortdenmaid . leaving St. Mark'*. Darling 
Point. alter Ftrtit-Macken wedding, for 
nieption at the Australia. 




• OESISE OW£,V, tmart in black and- 
white, and Hit Binnit. wearing lovely 
mtbKndrrtd coat, at Sorgtnt concirt . . . 

Tourn H«U- 




"HARMING American viiiior. Maiian 
WB, iumhe% with Vatctir Puri'e* before 
"ing for Melbourne and Cup tmntlies. 




Irfo if he, ttt u-filtHntfx . . . 

SIMPLY no doubt about tt. This war 
makes it hard far a spinster. Pay 
envelope rallies with a hollow Laugh 
every Friday . . . cost ol living's 
going up . . . and every day or so 
there's a wedding present to buy, on 
account ol practically all your girl 
friends deciding they might as well 
get married what with the way males 
dash off at a moments notice these 
days. 

Take Wednesday. November 1, for 
Instance. Here am I with Invitations 
from both Margaret ArStell Smith 
and Wendy Sweet, simultaneous 
hour. What's a girl to do? Simply 
can't be twins and be at both cere- 
monies . . . so It looks like one cere- 
mony and another reception. 

Five days later — November — 
Joyce Ruskin Row* marries George 
Morris. Quiet affair, no tulle veil. 
Cocktails at RoyRl Sydney after- 
wards. 

Mrs. Tom Peters gives a red-and- 
whlte kitchen tea for Joyce on 
November 2. Lunching with Betty 
Peters t'other day. and of course 
conversation naturally turned to 
weddings, and Betty tells me that 
since she was married a year ago She 
has been lo twelve weddings. Which 
aounds a record to me. 

lint tit<> <II1N'M"FI* IV . . . 

\vehaging a baker's donen or so 
pre-weddlng parties for every 
bride, pins the wedding present . . . 
well, work it out for yourself, as I'm 
no good at maths. But I guess wo get 
the same answer — I'm broke. 

And this week just gone ... on 
Tuesday Owen Hill to John Crace, 
Pal Macken to Bert Field. Wednes- 
day. Helen Rouse and Tom Brown. 
Thursday . . . Margaret McArthur 
to Jim Carruthers: Norah Boyce to 
Dan Scott. 

Friday, and Joan McOInley marries 
Bill Barker, with cocktails after- 
wards at the Nigel Barker*' home. 
Went worth Towers, 

Bill and Joan planned to marry In 
December, but the groom has been 
called up for Air Force duty at the 
end of this month. Nd word has 
come from Bill's sister. Nancy, who 
married Werner von Stein some 
months ago and went to live In 
Berlin. Nancy telephoned from 
Germany regularly to her family 
until war started, but since then they 
have not heard from her. 

ttttt-t riehft . . . 

f]VE SHEEDVS white "pancakf . . . 

mostly mined ami old-fashioned 
white crochet. 

Madame Andre Brenuc's pale pink 
felt cltapeau of Stetson inspiration 
. . . yards oj pink veiling floating 
behind. 

Rtcsdames Sam Hordern. Ernest 
Wait ami Doug Levy lunching to- 
gether, all wearing white hats. June 
Uarder-n's a sailor, fiuth Watt's a 
halo, and Barbara Levy in snappy, 
wide-brim straw swathed with black- 
spotied ribbon which trailed down 
her back. 

Itarli to school . . , 

JT'S back to school for me. Every 
Tuesday night at Double Bay 
Public. 

I go along with Sheelah Lyle. Joan 
See, Audrey Connell, Bett.lna Smith, 
Nancy Macnaught and others, and 
learn to bandage broken arms. legs, 
and so on . . . Hal Cramsie shows us 
how It's done. 



fit bl It rk -tin tl -white . . . 

JJIT surprised when I get un Invita- 
tion to the opening of the new 
Print Room at National Art Gallery, 
because I always imagined the Art 
Gallery was a place In go from the 
Domain when It rains, and not a 
place to show new season's prints, 

But. being all for culture, I go 
along, and what do yon think? It 
doesn't turn out to be dress materials 
a* all, but a small room filled with 
black-and-white drawings. 

Everyone is most excited about it. 
so I say. "Yes, isn't It wonderiul?" 
too. 

Hardly a soul I know there, except 
Xatrlu Rosselle. I ask Katrin If she 
knew it wasn't a drew show, hut jusl 
then Mr. Wilt Ashton take.? her off 
and she doesn't reply. 

Mrs. David Cohen says to come and 
see a very Interesting old book 
printed in 1400 something. But It 
was all in Latin or some dead 
language, and I couldn't understand 
II. 

I irst-itifflif dug* . . . 

] JOIN the throng in Uoyd Lamble's 
dressing-room to say "Well done" 
after "Dinner ai Eight" performance 
at the Minerva . . . and there upon 
the shelf I find dawgs, dozens of 'cm. 
I ask Lloyd whyfor. and 1L appear.* 
that his wife, even berore they were 
married, always sends him a doggie 
for good luck an first nights. 

For this latest first night Marjorle 
Lamble sent Lloyd an unpedlgreed 
doggie with a saucy little chauffeur's 
cap perched over one eye . . . because 
Lloyd plays the role of Ricci. the 
chauffeur, in the play. 

Tnirn If nil titbit* . . . 

\T the Sargent symphony concert 
I meet Joe Anderson, who tells me 
that there are sevetity-rlve offers of 
homes for the five Town Hall kittens 
agetl one month. But, as Joe says, 
seven ty-flve into five won't go. 

Helen Phillips takes my eye in 
front stalls . . . red roses topping her 
Edwardian, black neckband and 
sweeping black taffeta coat. 

Uel tlna Barton comes In an ermine 
cape, and sister Ursula In lovely gold- 
cmbruldered coat, ground-length und 
with elbow sleeves. Helenc Fischer 
wears Chinese brocade. 

Also spy Betty Watt, Bunty Broad- 
way and her sister, Roma Rofe. 

Speaking of concerts reminds me 
that, rather guiltily, I borrowed a 
small child to take along to Sargent's 
children's concert, only to find Lady 
Gowrle had done the same tliluc 
Her Ex. arrives and looks just em 
guilty as I when she explains, 'i 
borrowed some children so I could 
come, too " 

Young Susan Gal Watt was one of 
her charges. 

flVtirri (iron nil f«H-» . . . 

JJt'GO BRASSEY is adding to Ms 
Dunk Island tan bp sunbaking at 
Lady Martin's Beach. . . Sandu 
Heiiry and Ms bride motored from 
Adelaide after Ihctr wedding and are 
moving into house lliep have bought 
at Kurraha Point . . . Valerie Purves 
came from Melbourne a m.ovth ago 
to spend u week in Sydney, and is 
still here. Likes us so much she 
Ihlnkf she ttill "pa bush" in N.S.W. 
itistead of returning /or the Cup . . , 
Sheila Martin ha.i « job In Melbourne 
and haa taken a flat with good-look- 
ing brother, Steve, who in at the 
flying school there . . . 




• J WO SMART tamt . . . .Wn. Dick 
Crace and her uster-tn taw, JVr*. Hr\ u\r 
Mcf'arlanr. or Young, ucnvr ax All Smrr: 
for wedding of John Cracr and Gwm Hill. 




• Will. ASHTON and Nance ttV/tentU 
u^rw at to excellent quality ol pri.nt% in 
nenj Pnnr Roam at National Art Ciallrry, 




• JOAN AYRTON and Imi Chattrt, 
lunch at Prince'* . , . a party for Jottn Fell 
who mumti Dick Vfillii fPii.i Saturday. 




• SANDV IWSRY. ui \««jruf B™. and 
!ni bride. Patuie Ciuttetbuck. Ifai* St. 
Prter'i Cathedral. Adelaide, after their 
wedding. 
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CLEMENT CRAWFORD la coming 
d/iwn to look u> oyer He 1a spend- 
rnt ihr week-end here." was what 
be :okJ tier instead. 

"Oh," said Launuto. who be inter- 
ests lay In another work), outside 
tiie university life of the town. 

"Ho will hear in 'nice our classes. 
He knows our 5cieolific records. 
They Uunlc n lot, ol pcmonallty hi 
Canada. It lent the moll's record 
that gets htm the ]oh— it's toe 
ma.it," 

"Has thin . . . er . . . Professor 
Cliimcht Crawford got a Job to 
offer?'" 

"The biggest plum In Canada." 
"And you?" faltered Ljuirette, 
• like z ihat; If I sot the chance." 
paid Robert Ashe. 

"Oht" said LaureUe in a panic, 
and became tuELfpic-licd ; for she 
knew quite suddenly and uucils- 
takslily that she wanted tills man 
deeply and desperately: and nhe 
had not the foggiest Idea how to sn 
him. Her youth became a menace. 
The delicate traditions In which she 
had been brought up became In- 
.tiperahle barriers. flMTcratins: 
mentally And emotionally in a panic 
behind Chan, Laurette heard Pro- 
fessor Robert Athe say in a queer, 
trained voice: 



Goldfish in the Snow 



"Have you heard about . , . about 
my goldfish? " 

tat," said Uuirettc, 

•■you rlldnt believe It?" 

ijiurette, who know nothing of 
life anil little of men. cast about In 
her mind for the correct answer 
from a woman of the world to a 
man of the world. She did no : want 
to appear a prig ox a prude. Shi 
did not want to turn him from her 
by a, halr'i-breadth. 

And. above all I but above all!] 
she did not wish to appear the Hood 
woman from whom the teller 0/ the 
goldfish story hod so Indignantly 
defended Robert Aflhe. She wanted 
to be "the utrt witb a bit of dash 
Who'd nnap him nut of tt oil.' 1 

"Of courze I believed It," one 
breezed liardily. "I thought it woe 
a great lake I roared with laugh- 
ter Have you fished for any more 
gtildush In '.lie snow?" 

"Downs," said tlie Professor. 
"Every night fntm two till four. 
They think I'm on ant's ess ftt that 
time. It's grea: fun," 

Hie voice was hitler and MOM, 

A woman had burst In Robert 
Ashe's lift like a bombshell and 
destroyed the order of It Ha was 
a walking misery of Indecision and 
luck of roncrniraUorJ, If he had 



Continued horn fags 12 

encountered feminine mentality and 
youthful psychological ignorance as 
he eliould have done, he would have 
seen what fjiiuctto was up to and 
why the reacted this way. That she 
•Jmiilrt I'vr.omii inanlirlel.v ii-tmni 
horrible: that one should actually 
applaud it seemed revolting. She 
was eo lovely, so young, so excit- 
ingly, tenderly slender and .vift- 
vaiced and exquisitely delectable, 
tie would have loved to give her a 
charming home, adoring children, 
j t.-Kimiiii! s,,i.|mi stray !n "ill, 
brilliantly-colored cloths* a mar- 
vellous piano. He ached to serve 
and ifuard. and nroicct, and watch 
over her. She routed the tender 
father and the violent lover in htni 
.simultaneously. It U a farinidabli) 
combination far g man used to 
rmntlonul upiiuavalb: for a man 
hitherto Immune from them It was 
oatoa trophic. 

It destroyed sleep, and the habits 
of work nnd concentration and all 
the other mechanical modem aids 
to human balance and poise, 

H mode another man of liitu. 

His lectures suddenly disentangled 
themselves of their usual pedantic, 
parrot t'.yle. neat owing to the fact 
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that they were hardly prepared and 
never concentrated on, bristled with 
personality; a kind of angry, chnl- 
lengum, stimulating, provocative per- 
sonality that absorbed the fascinated 
attention of his amazed students. 

Professor Clement Crawford, sit- 
ting at the back, was witness of 
their complete, enthralled attention 
on several occasions. 

"Bit dynamic," he said to the Prin- 
cipal, "Bit of an eccentric, dyou 
think? Stlll—he oertalnly gets -them, 
and Ik dlolntera hli aublcet and 
mount; it In a very entertaining wuy 
— If a UtUe revolutionary," 

"He has altered a kit lately," said 
the Principal uneoKily, for the gold- 
fish story had reached him In gmy 
and rnllickloK form: but he did not 
want to >poll a brilliant man's 
chances. 

"Wine, women and whimsy." 

"Wine ond whimsy." admitted the 
Principal. "And." he added truth- 
fully, "very whimsy, from what I 
can eather!" 

"I haven't Hsffi him up." said the 
eminent prolcaM).". "I think he's 
my man. though. We don't Uko 
kindly In the gentle Oxford scholar. 
We need fcomtthing with more fibre, 
ttmgiicr," lie paused. "I should Ilka 
to see what he's like socially,'' he 
said cArtdiuly. "We liave much more 
social life hi the campus In Canada 
than you du here. I would like to see 
how he makes the grade and how 
good he la ln personal contact." 

Bo the Principal gave a party. 

It wo* in the nature of a eam- 
tnand. fJ o far M the toaching stafT 
were concerned. 

Professor Robert Ashe came 1st*, 
fotring and JonJ?lnff to see his yaunff 
love, which he did almost Imme- 
diately _ 

kj HE was stand- 
ing outside the house, in tire full 
glare of the lights, with her ador- 
able mouth wide open, goadng up in 
I he trees. There- were two 7011115 
students with her. 

"What is It?" said lie ben Ashe, 
joining them. "Aeroplane?" He 
ccruM hear no plane. 

"I'm looking for a blue love-bird, " 
said Laurrrte, and she giggled with 
nerves. 

"Don't worry! Ill send my gold- 
fish to look for it" promised the Pro- 
fessor in a hllnd fury; for he thought 
she was mocking him and nsmlouing 
tlie eoldteb, at the same tune; and 
It hurt unbearably, 

Their uncertain iouglwr followed 
lilm, and he nusundenstcod It all, 
especially hers. 

It cud something to him. It dyna- 
mised him out of himself. 

At tin party be wan gay and de- 
bonair and Witty. 

He never once glanced In Laur- 
ette lindWa direction. 

She lutKhl. not have been tliere. 

The pleBSant Professor Clement 
Crawford tntd quite Imperaonaily; 

"Dou't you think you had better 
ease up. young lodyv" 

It Wis rot his party. It was not 
liLa country. Theae ware not his stu- 
dents: but really, the girl was so 
adorably pretty and so perfectly 
charming. 

"He thinks I'm a Rood woman,' 
sold Laurette. "And I want 
to marry him," she hiccuped; and It 
was a charmingly discreet and 
frightened hiccup: rather like astnall 
girl at a party. Hie Canadian savant 
found It endearing and touching, 
rather than shocking: and wholly 
ehildb.li "aood women aren'L any 
good 10 men who catch goldfish in 
the snow— like Ktjbert Ashe." 

"So be catches goldfish ln the 
snow?" murmured Che Canadian 

Ibcmghtfttlrjf. 

"He wants s-snapplnu out of it* 
snld Lstirette. u t want to be the— 
e-Hnappor.' 1 

The Canadian chuckled. S11M- 
dtnly he began to sec daylight. He 
tush astute In me psychology. He 
raw the utile problem of these two 
lovable, atvitkenlng adolescents; tlte 
Profi-j^-or anei his charming little 
lady. 

"Does Robert Aalie know tliat?" 

"I don't care If he does," said Latir- 
ettc. "AND eo for as I am con- 
cerned he can — can fish for goldfish 
anywhere lie likes, any time he luum 
— oral I'll ti-beip him fash," 

Tl« Canadian Profrssor looked nl 
her defiant, beautiful, troubled little 
face and eudUeniy old memorlen 
irUrred in hu. heart Slid he envied 
Robirt Aahc this lovely, beljited 
spring; and saw witii inslKht wtiat 
win of man It would make of him 
ultimately. He made up his mind on 
that vlakm. Cross lug (he room he 
tapped his future lecturer urxuitsn- 
lolimir.ly on tho arm. 

"I say." lie ssnl gently and almost 
boylahiy, "what's all thla noiwense 
about you beli™ found by a police- 
man fishing for goldfish In the 
snow}" 



I WAS." (aid 
Robert Aslie IndignanUy, 

"I suppose," aald the Professor 
gently, "It couldn't have been a real 
[foWfish?" 

"Ol course It was." said Robert 
Ashe 

"You couldn't have explained that, 
could you"— the Canadian wis 
patient, myatlfled— "snd stopptd a 
lot of foolish chatter?" 

"No." riposted Robert vlolmtly; 
"If they liked to think ol me as a 
drunken sot crawlhift In the «now 
aflex tnviaible goldfish, let 'era enjoy 
Um itoryl" 

"But they did, my good chap," »ald 
his futnre chief candidly. "Life In 
Iriose Uttie English towns Is very 
dull; and you are o much more in- 
teresting person with a common vice 
than— with no vine at all ""^V" 
human nature. By the way. would 
you like that Canadian post? It's 
etlll open" 

Then Bye minutes later he esJd 
nonchalanHy: 

"By the war, there's a little friend 
of yours over there, who's throwing 
them back a bit, Blie'll be wring 
goldfish, loo. If someone doesn't do 
something about It" 

"Hers is blue-birds," mentioned 
Robert ungrammatically and Inco- 
herently. 

"Well, t ahould do something dras- 
tic about it. Ashe, if I were you— with 
black coffee," he paused. "Clilil the 
black coffee does it work, you might 
help her catch her blue-birds. She 
confided to me that she would help 
you catch your gotdnoh In the snow 
anywhere in the world. I have an 
Idea it's true." 

The year* sh&lcd from Robert 
Ashe under his eyes. He looked BUd- 
denty what he was under bis ped- 
antry— a frightened, exalted. Inex- 
perienced youth desperately HU) 
fiercely ln love. 

"Hne come here like that." he 
whispered- "Che was lookinp In a 
tree for them— wllh two of my own 
students— if what you say it Inn-—" 
•'It takes them all ways and never 
the same way," said the Canadian 
dryly. "I'd go across to her If I were 
you and get her out of here qulotly 
and quickly." 

"Ill try— ni try," stammered the 
Professor, -a want to marry her," 
he blurted out. "I'm golnw 10 marry 
her." 

"Good luck," said the Canadian. 

He went around, chuckling at him- 
self Inwardly as an emergency 
dramatist, and spread the report of 
Robert Ashe's acceptance of the 
Canadian post; and men the de- 
licious and unexpected tiling hap- 
pened. 

The hostess" large black cat 
strolled in with a dead bhio 
budrpirlgar In lta mouth. 

The hostess fell on It with a llltle 
ahriek. 

"The cage door was open! There 
wasn't a feather about! We thought 
It had eseapedl Oh, you wretchl 
You wretchl" 

She tried to secure the eat Quests 
tried to secure the cat and rescue 
the dead bird. 

"I organised a hunt ln the garden,'" 
the hciste-ia was saying "I knew it 
couldn't go far because I clipped lta 
wings myself I Oh. the pretty pet! 
What brutes cats arel" 

"So the blue-bird woe real!" said 
Robert to ht« love. 

"But of course, dearest f You don't 
think . . ." 

"I thought It was Just another 
goldfish." 

"You mean you thought 1 was rag- 
ging yau— in front ol your own 
students. Oh, darlitlgl" 

"Yob see." said the Professor 
humbly. "My goldfish was reaU 
too." 

And he told her the Whole story 
while tie guest* whooped round 
alter lite cat, which Lhay ultimately 
railKht. 

But when someone decided to an- 
nounce Robert Ashe's new appoint- 
luont i:id mil upon hlir. fur .1 speech 
he had vanished. 

He was at that moment standing 
under the tree with his arm around 
Lnuretle In such a state of beatlile 
happiness that he oould hardly be 
called sane, 

"I never knew that stars could 
look so wonderful caught in 
branches," he sold. "I m-ve r tan<w 
Ui«cy were so little, or so bright." 

An aged professor of etymology, 
arriving at the party lale and re- 
luctantly, paused beside Robert Ashe 

"An owl?" he «dd Inquiringly. 

"No, air," tin :. auddsnly Robert 
Ashe luinrd on him a noft boyish 
smile op charged with mlichicr and 
cheer, dancing happiness that the 
aged one could not believe his eyes 
"Jmit a Koldflsh and a hlue-btrii 
building the!.- little nest together" 
he said. "Such funP 

(Copyright) 
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Why Germany Only 
Wants Revenge! 



Its people thrive on stern rule, 
says famous writer 

By air mail from 
MARY" ST. CLAIRE, 
our special representative 
in England, 

Emil Ludwig, famous 
biographer, shatters 
the belief held by 
many that the Treaty 
af Versailles was un- 
just to Germany, and 
is an underlying cause 
of the present war. 

TN "D;is NDue Tagebucb." a 
1 Journal published by Ger- 
man residents in Paris and 
Amsterdam. LurJwlg reviews 
the circumstances that gave rise to 
the idea that Germans were not 
given a fair deal in Versailles. He 
gives a startling definition ot the 
German people'* national character 
and aggressive attitude to the world. 

During the 1914-18 war. Germans are 
fold, the English recognised the ingenuity 
of David Lloyd George, and handed over to 
him the leadership ol the country. 

They were victorious essentially because 
of his strength. 

When, after the war, the English found 
they were beine governed by such a dlctatori- 
illy-lnclined mm they invented the immor- 
ality Of his peace treaty in Order to get rid 
of him. 

Only now. 20 years after the treaty, and 17 
years after Lloyd George's fall, are the 

British beginning to realise 

their mistake— namely, that it 
was not the treaty, but the 
rallure to carry out the treaty 
that is responsible for Ger- 
many's uprising. 

Writing tin one who has 
studied the German character 
for 30 jearK, l»udwlg rrpeats 
Dial It can never be changed 
through ktndllneits, but only 
tbruugh strrnnean. 

A people that loves order 
more than freedom is willing 
to accept commands, but will 
reject suggestions. 

Tlie alleged "unjust" peace 
or Versailles was much milder 
than the treaties that the 
German Empire concluded at 
Bucharest and Brest -Li tovslr. 
in Iflllt, which means that It 
was milder than the treaties 
which the Germans would 
have concluded in rase of their 
own victory. 

The English failed to see 
that oniy similar severity on 
the part of the Allies- In carry- 
ing out the Versailles Treaty 
could call a halt to that double 
German lie — that Germany 
neither started nor lust tha 
war. 

That misrepresentation is 
the basis of Hltlcrlsrn. 



MEN. gum and 
revingc ore thu 
Mini trinity. 




country, but it Is 
Ideall tirally mlntled. 
When It lias been m light 
that 1ti lathm were IttaeifflS 
Without naufle, Lhat they were vic- 
torious In itplte at everjLhlus, and that 
they were finally cheated In it disgraferul 
r^aciv a Reneruflnn Ik creMNj whlrh inlrRU for 
rfrveiiee What the world la witnessing to-day 13 uoi a 
Germany thai, dpslre^ rlrhen Rather it is enthuiiastle 
' German youth which la in le rented neither In Russian trcrnflalrla 
' nor Rumanian fill we!!«. nor African cotton All it wiiM> In ccnqiw! 
and vlctory- 

Hitlrr's ynuii* aim .kkS jlrla from Ihrir 16th in IhrJr OTlh jeit are not 
oitirril t.y anything toon- profound than by the dnbrr tnr rornrr aaulnal 
i : iim and England 



WINDOWS GLEAM 

3 T.MES 
QUICKER 
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WftftXiUNl ONTO 
A SOFT . . 

..APfiir twwr.rra 

TOWy-rUFH 6iVf-* 
..' -./. :■>> wrnt- 

Thlk ]m ttw UK) 
in v.i:..;. ■¥■ 

* t; J i • -i - IjL . -11" 

rnund* 1 »^"*tiif u> 

Ephili Jn kifpcr* — ■ 
lri» in.--..- I ,-.! rub* 

blrtf. Whuluko* 
t:1cm in » i.rfv — 

..j-.. 4 |i |rr; ja- 

tmd fly ■ mflfVi — 
(rmi % risa WW r<*i rcfo- 

ixttlilt? dcJUll am MftfTTf l«t 
Ui $]»n | L":> II OO TOW wintih-y, 
minOti uul p1nnre-jil«x». Seitil (nl 
■ tw .t-mpU tl"l CD Wlruiribcrt' IO 

Kaddmmwfrto] uui,. Dtjit A 



Windolene 

cuui wmoowt EMJLl 





How To Avoid Colds 



.A, Cmnmrm cold anil 'flu ait- a 
^ rhrret result, of vour digestion, 
irpact by modern diet, fallirm ui 
extract blnod-fnrtiryijifl minerals 
from food. Tho modem way to 
buUd up resistance Is to Utke 
COTjOHEPTTC. Geutly cleanrlnit iht* 
colon of poiaonDUfi wnate. COLO- 
SEPT1C then DiiUUi up your reserve 
slrenjfth hv feeeilna eaftfuual 
mknt-rol& Lo Uie blood-stream. 
C.-OLOtiEF'nC— 2 and 3 6, nil 
chr'inlptfi Free sample «nt on re- 
betot ot sd. Jtarnp to Bos MliB, 
OP.O . Sydney,*** 



National ambition 

(>NLV a people that feels It 
has been attacked unjustly 
and then, after being defeated, 
has been condemned unfairly. 

be urged to bpar such 
deprivation as lias been seen 
during Che last six years 

The former victors ought 
to have controlled every 
German book that falsified the 
Muses of the World War and 
ought to have supervised the 
education of every German 
youth. 

German youth is not worse 
than that of any other 



Long-wearing 

BATH TOWELS, GLASSGLOTHS 

and other useful softgoods for 
SIREN USERS 



THEYLL KEEP 
STRONG FOR AGES 
ESPECIALLY WHEN 
WASHED WITH SIREN 
.SOAP- SIREN S SUDS! 
ARE SO GENTLE 



BAT" ■ aaiiM » 

,„ many !» "f, yool balhtootj"- 
£vaW'^,.Sf.»«i»ta»^ 



White AM&ffr 
BATH TOWEL 

rco^wPtJ end-- 

4S Sir«o t - t ° 



s 7 ' 4S s <»» am, 



S*ve 



HOW TO GET VOUR FREE GIFTS 

Tali* wiur errata to : 

L1NTAS FREE GIFT DEPOT. 
117 YORK STREET, (upn. Town HjIII. 
SYD1TRY. 

if MM anaot ctll or nend *uiacLiiir for j-our 
pfr, cut out tlti* forrn, fill in the rarric-ulars, 
Encloae with creases aad iddresa 10 : 
LINTAS FREE GIFT DEPOT, 
BOX 42»7 Y, O.P.O., SYDNEY. 



»r,^°r S ^"«ON 
Jam»,i. ™- l-ln t „. n _,.. 



m Irish Ur,m 
LASSCUOTH 

Bed, W«, 



or 



1EHD * trrr«» iut use 

PSIHTED POSH 



iw cOu I- i.i i n ii.-. " 




Afm, tit! ^ r 



Sa« 



i, t-i- — , 
.ids atrtpei- 
» Si«o Crow" 



Save in ... 

»rea a':;° c - o,i « 

l™'a'"'™» '.JSf '••'■*Li„ 
e " "*' 

ALSO Max.!! Cro «v«. 
G IFTS_^? r "ORE 



cesses 




i. W. ITCH KN * «S» F*v L.TI 
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The Australian Women's Week?, 



October 28. IMP 




I 

f ROOPSat Htilditixvl Inj Camp enjoy t a <u/i aid ftotni 
titan up after a hat J mcrning't drill. "CaoH 'house" 
tVtti soon ir sounding, 



,1 SALMON, army cooA, lanht oivr « (anugnmen: or 
rabbaget, ichitr hix tumptinion. t.'nofc Cordon, wttTchri 
iht «oup, 



ROM 1' MLEF — rice cusrurd. Coo*! William, Gordon. 
North, and /farmnn mpervtu the tuning ol the ramp 
dinner, 



II *» visit a m Hit art/ vamp ami fittd 

The Aimiy Feeds 400 
Men In Five Mini ten 

By ADELE SHELTON SMITH, first woman journalist allowed to visit a 

military camp. 

Except for the young soldier on guard, the entrance to Holdsworthy 
Camp might bo an English village. 

On the left the officers' mess, a law, old-fashioned building with 
doors and windows opening on to a narrow, white-washed verandah, looks 
like the village inn. 

Across the narrow road the administrative quarters might be wooden form build- 
ings, ence.pt for the mysterious sign, "H.Q. 1 MED BDE" 'Headquarters, 1st Medium 
Brigade I. 

INSIDE the "lurm building™ 
Lieut Walsh, the giant 
blond Adjutant, rose from his 
chair by his trestle tabic to 
salute Impressively. 




This Was our drat sample or armv 
chivalry, so courtly and Old- 
World. that tiy l.he end of my day 
In camp r (alt like a Kipling or 
Somerset Maugham herulnc- 

WliLJi' he filled In forms authoris- 



ing u* to be m the camp lor a M.T- 
laht number of hours, the Adiurnut 
offered me fl nrerjudcius. seat oft a 
folding cruup-.-itool. 

Wc net off down the red enrt.fi road 
to the enmp. passluv, a good* sloxe — 



THE SERGEANTS' M£$S nt Haldvcarthi/ Camp where aniltertf. 
nten are in training. 



To grow iulo ;i 'fronu. Ii«-itllli> <-|nU. \t.\\,\ snail Im fV.I 
cornet <\\, IYuiii l».rlli. Tlir safe html in ilu- even! "f Ji 
failure or ijimininh iojj itf l.irrvasl rtiiLk i? Vi-Luulogen — 
tlir IliuiionitC'l milk. It r.o«cl\ n -rnilitr- liri'j-l milk 
in rt» romi^irinn. .frail why. 




« wU 

*rtap* 

<< ,. ,v - 



TrW prfrinnn liltlf mile, ynllr baby, nrfiif Ihr ErrnUnl 
ptttrililr rare in fretlinp. etperiittly during IM /rrsf 
mnnllt*. Hememhrr, if tirrnut milk huti to hv tttpplt- 
mt'iilttl or rrplnn'tl. utp only l i-Larlugen — if it 11 runt- 
pli>tr ntttl srr/r JottfK nimf rlnxt'ly ri'tfmhlittii Ili4> milk 
ihnt \nltirr inh'tutf'd Irtthy fn huw* 




EASIEST HE ALL TO PREPARE, 



Ona ifint)]* opemteih- Ju« thr Befdltimi nt hn: 

into ■ fptfrf u£ m rawpcaicim rt^Mlr appmKIm*. 
•in* •! .■ rtf milk 

■ arm foot ajui 



All tllut remaUlA of [he rfiilwuy 
5tBtioci bulJt wllun Eoldawortiiy x?na 
an inLeraniem rump durfnz thr Inw. 
war. 

Uri Mip lilledife the Runners were 
Jufti finfaidng morning gun-drill. 
At firnt (>fnnce ttu: trncUirx Hnd 
transpiji'tfl and tlift btwy ypung uteri 
looked like n plenle outJng— umU 
w saw Uift grim howitsiors Mid 
Gu-po'jniler hum «n]«i{ them. 

Ttleir hi-avy boot* Bl.lrrrd up the 
red rinat a.i they ruu— Ho Krllileiv- 
njiui ever wcnit5 on duty. The red 
dust disappeared in n h»» over trie 
flUm tree^ and Ulc avenue of teurcla. 

In the cookhouse 

JjEYOND the drtll Fcround the me-s 
huts were ready for lunch — 
wlutt?. wasllwlile LrihlciMottio wilh 
hluli pytoiis of buttered Ijrran or 
Inter.'aOs rjn long tables nrromuiotlal - 

eighteen dutjI each. 

Beside the eookhouse half a doMn 
men wpre on fntigue duty peeurtB 
potatoes for dinner. fScar (J^ein riKikr 
(irepa/ed cabbage* anil atoked Ihe 
outdoor coppers vrfuri the washing- 
up water was hearing. 

The cook, Seraeant Hllder — a 
seeond cousin o[ 1,he famous wnttr- 
eolorlat and an artist Jiinweli 111 
tne klLchen — showed us tltc cook- 
hei i.-.i: 

Two Irlc ran R r% cook fur Tour hun- 
dred men. Tile big, xhollnw line 
dlslic* In whli'li Uie fm>d Is rarriml 
la the mess-hot shine like Sheffield I 

"Hot water nruf elbow frreaee" wan 
Serrjeant Hlldwr's HtplanalJon of 
1 Jn-ir poluh, 

Ttle rooles and kitchen awislanli 
are permitted to wear leather aandnls 
In camp beeauje the 0C8Ci*t« Hi^or 
In the rookhoiise Is no tlitnfl for tfreir 
feet. 

In tile recreation hut. with a pic- 
ture screen of one end, Hie r.ports 
committee were holding q meeting. 
Except ror their urilforni* aUV might 
have been a city board meM.jug. 

Three are mte or two picture nlftiU 
a week. A Wallace Peery nun it/ 
11*21 was a tremendous. *um kt *. 
espei'lally the WU fusliloiui worn 
by the wame.ii nlars. 

One ntreet nloltK, Iheeleoplrm-liuti! 
were wide aj«n to the wiirm n ir 
Alung the wiitlri enoh naltller'a kit 
wa* piled up neatly ■nonilng to 
roirulntiara, forty (straw mattreissi 
folded in Uiree, blitnketa. clothtng, 
cap mid bell, wilh cnainrt plate* 
inua knife, fork and spoon cn top 
and rolled leggina, In Ironl 

rmm Hie duorway the lnruj neni 
rows of [eggiruiii looked like nnihuu- 
»ny bed post*. 

Behind each man's kit Ids tea- 
towel and bath-towel hung on a 
Wire. 

I The bath- towels were a brlBht 
rmm 'it folor— bHle-ttlid-whlur surt- 



tng towels decorated wtth hiih. red- 
Lind-yeilow cliecks. green-and-white 
ylripes— oanlnst the cOTrugaied-lron 
walls' and uncovered wooden floor. 

Willie we marvelled at all this 
ncatnewj isome of tfie batleTies swunjs 
down the street, bringing a roar at 
sound wiiii them. OrabblnE trieir 
towels, tile man ran for the bath- 
house, some of them dragamK on 
their siiirte as tbey went, shouilns 
remarka lo one another over their 
xhouldeTH. 

TN the hospital-tent 3er(teartt 
Ijiiikiii. of the Army Medical Corps, 
tile brigade meitlnii) orderly. Bom- 
bardier Grey, treated two patientis— 
Slgiuillcr T. a. N. Daly, whn had 
fltllen over a trer and grazed hl| face, 
and Rrlvcr A. B. .ImirA who huri a 
liore wrirtt 

At I lie poit nfflce Batkry-Ser- 
rceanl-.MoJOT KemnslinJl dti»rrttiut«l 
the day's mall. A divitaieli-rider 
hnnsn it every morning, aiul It Is a 
very heavy mnll. 

Gunner De Oruehy hold? the 
ri'eortl lor the largea*. mimbiT ot 
letters. 

Another, whose name hk. loyal 
camrndef relusctl to letl. received «o 
many Iclter/i Uut his baltery playrtf 
a Joke on him, sending him a faked 
letter >l£i]rd "Your ever-lovine 
Jdrtn." 

Coniinucd on toge 28 




I tWV«iArVr%rts#VVWs^ 

DOCTORS FORMULA FOR 
ECZEMA 

DEXHA . , , giVtit tmmeti,et* 
re(»> ham rtci,n 9 edema. 
Quiettr hernnhn uv l y 
Oaiasttf ah csmMi. 
tr WW sWt e W y a^ a ^ 

DEAF? ffl(r 

"Chico" Invisible W^e, 
Karphonesi, 21 - pr. 

"™ l"">* Tsar »»!», no luuutttb,. 




Yi-IactoceiT 

m *UUt u!^^ AWsTtl's prroDucr „„„ 
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The Austrolion Women's WimMy 



can't-immvithoijt 



THEY'RE CHECKED FOR . . . 

Up-to-the-minute styling . . . 
The wonderful way they wash . . 
Crease-resisting qualities . . 
Their saiart gay designs .... 
The fact that they won't shrink. 
Their bright, fadeless colours 



I 





SPORTSWEAR 



CREATED By LUCAS 



wmoc 



7BE LASS IN THE STUNNING STRrPE 
Cool and Sophisticated — and with- 
out a wrinkle at the end of the day. 
Easy to wash, but won't shrink or 
fade — there are seven dazzling 
shades In each of the twenty-four 
designs from which you can pick. 



From 35/- 



PERCHED A-TOF OK THE WORLD 
Always poised and chic- — -no creases 
will ever mar the fresh beauty of 
Miss Modem's Track. You can 
select roars from a dozen heavenly 
designs each available in eight 
perfect colours. 

From 39/ II 



SHARKTfX 

ICE-CREAM COOL 

So crisp and tailored- the lass on 
the left knows her frock will wash 
and wash without the color ever 
losing its original brilliance. 
There are ten fascinating pastel 
nhadcs from which to select. 



From 



25/ 1 I 




Remember the 
famous 

GUARANTEE! 
Won't Crush 
Won't Shrink 
Won't Fade 
WiLL Wash 



ii..-r . * dot* hy thu t1«±t SfwvUIn* t| TO rti 

MM* — ■"•'II **" you >r» h*rrHr it you l»t in know wshar* 
yr>u *r*. Writ*, ft**. m brvchur* -.th euHrnqp al 
fabrici .in.J illuLhating ■ of 4h« imdHnit ilvlci. 

E. LUCAS & CO. PTY. LTD. 

It FLINDERS LANt MSLIOUBNE. 
ALWAYS LOOK FOR THE LABEL 
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Do r/on have these 

Dreams ? 

Author probes strange 
fantasies of the brain 

"If o young maiden drink on going to bed 
a pint of cold spring voter in which is beat 
up an amulet, composed of the yolk of a 
pullet's egg, the legs of a spider, and the 
skin of an eel pounded, her future destiny will 
be revealed to her in a dream. 

"This charm fails if tried any othtr day of fhc year but the 
firtr af January." 



THIS is one of many samples 
of folklore concerning 
dreams recorded by K. L 
Megroz in an enthralling new 
book, "The Dream World." 

Mr Uegrtu-. spent twfiltt years col- 
leetinR his material, mm] he* irnce-. 
In .*+ 1 >'.: various types of dreams 
that mu hu ireoTrfed and tried to 
Interpret from owl lent ages — drearr* 
of creative imagination., tliUdrtood 
dreams, dreutcw of the unknown 
pAAl and future — and the mysteries 
of telepathy. 

Poet* nnd authors, he shows. ha.vv 
been inspired by dream* 

Psychologists nnd students have 
found, he states, that the same *type 
dreamV' are found among widely 
differing savage races and civilised 
people— for Instance, the tootll- 



lo&wg dream, the dying dream, and 
the climbing dream 

Interpretation of these dreams Is 
Also similar in different countries!. 

For instance, In Ireland. Switzer- 
land, Greece, Guile la. the Ukraine, 
the African Gold Coast. N igerin, 
Tanganyika. Borneo and China n 
dream about eating raw meal is 
belie ml to presage nii&fortunc. 

Memory of past? 

r ntTl£ tlesli-eatmg dream, it baa 
been suggested by some *nwi;->. 
incllraLes n rndal rnrntory of our 
savage past, just as dreams about 
flying * i Lhou l mechanical aid are 
*uppo5*d to be an echo of the still 
earlier put when we swung from 
tree to tree. 

The examination dream, caused 
by the strain of having to pass 





Girls who succeed in 
jobs avoid u nderarrn 
odour with MUM 

Cally think* lhr whole worf<Ta 
^agai&M her. She works mo hard al 
her job. ~U- cries to hard to make 
friend*. Nur Ktmrbow all thai sbr 
Bf!« fur Inr piim are tnnhi. 

Slraner dial wrh a pn-tiy. rapalilc 
girl *hoolH pfld othrr* »o nnfritfidly? 
Nol when )oo know what liiey know 
allow Sally! For no on* like* 10 be 

tmr a girl wb« <•!*• ml- with UnH<*r 
arm uiluur. And '- ■ > joo* find* '» 
hard lo hay. "Vou could be popuisr- 
wilh Mum!** 



Cirfla who win, in hu ■iii<->-- and 
love, know a bath alone u not eunuch 
for all-day niiderarai firdumit A 
bath remove* only pen percpiralion 
- hot Mom prrveul* odour t& CPffir 

MUM IS QUICK] Hum tok«i 30 
waniJv, liol keep* ;uu freafc all day! 

MUM IS SAFE! Mum h harm]**! lo 
fabrics, K*^n after rnidrrarai *bar- 
inr. Mum *oo(hr» »our skin! 

MUM IS SUtEl Wid. cm .La poms 

perspiration. Mum BlDpA all under- 
arm odnur. Mttua U such a oVjKivf- 
attl* aiif to charm ! 

CUMnrtool* i a r gP>Pf|i pwm ffiv W„ rn*- 
lar hi- t/t diMO'a thw 2/6. 



GIVE ROMANCE MORE CHANCE 



USE MUMI 




tto Mim <o> Sector 
from - y r 

j lts TAKES THE O&OUR OUT OF PERSPIRATION 



enuninaUons. «r by nvcrwurk gene' 
rally, fs a "type dream" among 
people u» widely dbTcretnt a& the 
Chtnear and Teutonic 

A typical exjuninatton dream In- 
voIvt-j, not being able to pack in time 
to catch a train, catching wrong 
Lraifis. or muonTig them ollogrUier. 

Mr. UegroE q.uous Bertihrd Shaw's 
overwork dream. 

"'I find myself madly about to walk 
an to the stage to perform a part 
of which T do not know a word, or 
(a ning an operatic role without 
knowing a note of it." 

"Many people wh* are tonxitr 
lied or loo hamblr in cumpany." Mr. 
Mrgrot erplalna, "nvovrr their 
vdi-aaaerUob In dreacniuc by a cflm- 
penfiatine rantuy ol cweepbnjr an 
before Uittti. 

"EramkiaLiDij of the mechanLuu 
of drt»axH hai stiown that the mind 
can dramatice a story Cram ■ srnsory 
stimulus, like beat ur cold affecting 
some part of the body, or from In- 
ternal disarden." 

The biological purpose ol a dream, 
he adds, Is to save ua from waking 
up when disturbed Wnrn the sleeper 
Is disturbed his uncanscmiifi mind 
immediately invents, a story to ac- 
count for the diaturbance- 

Ptor warn pie. if your bedclothes 
arc inadequate you may dream you 
arr at the North Pole, if your arm 
ls cramped your imcon&ckrus rwrnii 
may invent a atory that, your arm 
ha* been Iniured. 

Many psychologists have asserted 
that color In absent from our drt arm 
or at most very feebly suggested. 
But tram peraonal experience, Mr. 
alegrox believes that the tenaaUon 
of TTrid color In added to the dream 
when daylight disturbs the sleeper 
Before awaking the sleeper often 
half opens and shuts his eyes. 

Children's dreams 

'pHE dream lift of children, he 
auyv reveals some «imllaritJe& 
with that of suv'oKe peoplea; 

Ctnluren'i dreams also show uni- 
versal characteristics belonging to 
the dreams of adulu, but children's 
dreams are notable lor their great 
frankness, 

The chUd, like the ravage, is able 
to believe readily Ln the reality of 
objects that exist only in Inutginn- 
Unn, whether in dreams or while 
awake, Besce IU ready pleasure in 
u fairy a Lory whicli reseinhtea dream 
fantasy. 

"The frankneai of the child i& 
well ahown In tui dreaming, and «ro- 
tlam in conflict with authority or 
'duty' la nearly always present in 
thlnly-ilu«ub»d form as in the 
dream of n Achoolglri that she U 
cw'tmmlng to save a friend from 
drowning when she mrebf a teacher 
Ln the water, who tells her to go 
back to school at once, becauar she 
has been «elrcted Uy take the part 
of Julius Caesar Ln the play " 

Children ntirv. dreaaa of the re- 
aaarral of rival* or those In authority 
ffrer than, eiuber parrnti or 
teachers. 

In a chapter im telepathy in alrep. 
and dratmi which carry the aleener 
back to Uie unknown jwusL nr Into 
the ujiknown luture. Ur. Uegrae 
^URKC.nls that not all these dreams 
can be dismissed cynically n.- mere 
cuincLdcnce 

"If the mind can Indeed pirle up 
mm La! message^ there seems no 
reason why U should not be sensi- 
tlvr to Lhe thniudilA- or mati> mtndjs 



PEOPLE who art humbk and i/ry in r*ol life, Mr Mcorur aai/i 
niten itnow off ffjeir "■|n/rr?oriVy corr/p/rjr" tn dn'amtund and set 
themB£lot* oi outstanding pfrvanalititM. An example 11 lhr gul who 
dreamt u/ herteli as a fashionable soncry u'omarr. 




Dream saved his life 



A REMABHABLE story told 
^ by Mr. Megnn oanrerna 
Uir Waratah, lhr «bip which 
iibnppeared In !JH£* with many 
Anairalhui passengers on 
boartJ -Jtex II had left Dor- 
ban. South Africa, on iu way 
to Capetown and London- 
Mr. Sawyer landed at Dur- 
ban although he had booked 
his fare to Capetown- He 
told many people m imrhan: 
"In the early morning 

iwbilr an boprdi ] bad thifl 
■trange drcaaa. ] aaw a man 
dressed in a very peenElar 
area*, which [ had never seen 
before, with a long rword in 
bis right hand, which he 



to be huEdinr between 
ua. In his other band he had 
a rag earered with blood. 1 
saw that thi-cr times: In rapid 
ancceaaian the auar morn- 
ing." 

On July Zg, after (he 
rFaratah had sailed, but be- 
fore there was any reason to 
suppose that anything bad 
happened to her. Mr, Sawyer 
had ajiaLher dream. Iff 
seemed to see the Waratah 
ploughing her way through a 
heavy Sea. As he watched, a 
great wave swept over her 
btnm. and. railing over on her 
siorhoard sidp. she disap- 
peared from algni. 



all at high tension. Possibly 'clair- 
voyance' may be due to a kind of 
voyaging af the cansclfliiKness in 
.sleep. 

"After examining not a little 
documentary material. I am inclined 
to think thai the study of dreams is 
ax likely to yield reliable evidence 
of telepathy u the numerous oh- 
Eervatkms of walring experience.^. 1 ' 

Mr. Megrot analyses view* on 
dream* from ancient tunes, when 
the dream InUrpreter was one of 
lhe most important people Ln a 
ruler's court, to the theorlBS of 
Proud and X W. Dunne. 

Mr. Dunne's theory— which few of 
us can even attempt to understand 
— faj that "now" exists partly in the 
past and extends partly into the 
future. 

Prom his own espertence of 
dreaming evenus which actually oc- 
curred the following day or several 
days later, he concludes that these 
dreams are due U> a peculiarity Ln 
Time Itself— that events become 
displaced from their actual place in 
Tune, like a train that arrives ahead 
of schedule. 



ff this explanation is accepted, Mr 
Megroz suggefitH. dream* that fore- 
tell events, are no longer a mystery 

Sometimes this type of dream 1:. 
af great value Lo a dreamer. 

He quotes the dream of a poor 
farmer In Denmark that he was "un- 
covering red yuur 1 on his land. 

Upon waking, he began dirgirir a< 
a field and at hut discovered ■ lodr 
of red ehij which awvwal to be 
ww tb about tHjm. 

At othpr times the dreamer Is not 
so lortunate. 

A South African farmer bad a re- 
current dream that he would dis- 
cover a dianwnd mine on his pro- 
perty- He prospected unceasingly 
bul tiled without unearthing an 
diamonds. 

In his will be directed that Uv 
executors should continue prospect 
trg. and within a month a diamond 
mine was discovered. The farmer 'l 
wife sold her share for £3b0.000 

"The Dream World.* by K |_ 
Mrgrvn.. Uohu lane, the Bodlc% 
Head.) Our copy from Angus am; 



MudciA can't riufp; il'r »oflrr. niorr <■„„, furlalilt-. 
UV »«frr — with a moiKlurr |irnof luirkiitji. 
ICts rronoinu'itl, 

MODES! 

SANITARY NAPKINS 

If BOX OF 
* TWELVE J 



I'rtwhiri of JtdtnMin A Jolinw 
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Som* VALGUS 




"Excuse me, sir, the tailor's collector is at the door.' 
• Well, congratulate him fin hal ing a permanent jab." 



".Wopsy, you knoic girls shouldn't fight." 

' I know, hut Saney doesn't, so I'm proving it to her." 



"Mnmi j'li-v: mi «U and mr 




"If ae* Hill's been arrested (or taking ptiolos." 
"What! And they call this a free country." 
"Hut he forgot ta take the silver frames off them. 



"I don't suppose you know what good, honest 
"Ma, lady. What goad is it?" 



tmrk is/" 



INDIGESTION 




Brainwaves 

A pri7e of VG U ;>a.J fur 
earli Jake duIL 



THIRST S7TOPPF.B i to second 
A dtttoi : Well, my dear, EI you're 
not goto* to buy anything, we might 
Just as well look at sumc thins more 



TIAVE you any ei-planntlon 'or 
wandeririH nlmut Lit this lime 
at nigtit?" askrd the polhuniau. 

"II I hud," replied the dejeemu- 
iDoklng man. "Id have gone home 
hours aao. - ' 



has 



"/ was afraid to eat 



Here is proof that chronic 
indigestion can be overcome. 
Head this report, just one more 
of the remarkable tributes to 
De Witt's Antacid Powder. 
AmuVi am, Mr. V. E. WiUio. »T» I 

"Imfmd terribly with chronic 
Indireirftpii for years. I was afraid 
lotaiativthingand una jus: abvnt a 
«ow* tiiirn I tried De Witt's Antacid 
Pm«lcr. Within a week I was 
looking forward ta my tnetits. JVsw 
I rmlty t/lllni ft Witt'' Antacid 
Pnvier for hutring made tm fesl 
titer than I have done for years" 



The first dose of De Witt's 
Antacid Powder gives instant 
relief because it immediately 
neutralises stomach acidity, the 
cause of heartburn, flatulence 
or pain after meals. One in- 
gredient soothes and protects 
the stomach lining and another 
helps to digest your food. 

In fact, De Witt's Antacid 
Powder is really the modern 
triple-action treatment for in- 
digestion and stomach troubles. 

From to-day— eat what you 
like I Enjoy every meal 1 Be 
sure you get the genuine — 



De WITT'S 



ANTACID 
POWDER 

The ijuirk-irtiaa remedy for Indieeslion. Acid Stomach, Heartburn, Flatulence, 
Of all chemiiu and atore*, in laiec okj-blne canisUn. urice 1/4. Gianl loo 41*. 



IIAHKY. the dry-moaner 
A1 called for his money." 
"Tell Mm he In out of. tus Liirn. 
The suit isn'L nnld for yet," 



"IiOFlBY <:;hort of money) ; Dud. 

hsve you any «ork you would 
like me to da? 

Dili] i Tulten by surprise f : Why. 
no. but — a 

Bobby: Then how nhout putting 
me on relief? 



""\ T OLT liavo my Sympathy, Old 
man." 
"Why?" 

"My wife has a new hat and *h* 
Is calling on your wife lo-morrow 
iiltornaon." 



UUSBAND: It's a peculiar thins. 
1 L bul the biggest Idiots «em trt 
marry the prettiest women. 

Wife- Now. now. dear, don ! B»ttB 
met 



| LINER: Do you serve rabbits itcre? 
1 Waitress: We serve anyone- 
lit down 



FEET THAT SOON 
ACHE & TIRE 

Are In Need Of 

ZamBuk 

HQW many rbouuada of women 
ay to thenuelvea during the day. 
"Olv my imcir *n*rt 1 " Routs of itand- 
ine mill vtalkiiiH. jhnppiiip. anil htiuse- 
hiilt] il'itic*, are respfinviiilc (or tifed. 
BchinR feet, conts. and swollen udde* 
llivn'1 1:1 be sure ynLir ii.s; I nyoi >■ v 
Feet Iwve rcitnlat tare 

First l> ■•'■>" tlicm at bedtime (and 
mornmH, if [mssihle:) in warm water. 
Then, jftrr drying iboroLiffbly-, (fcnTly 
iii.i-- -K r Zxni-BuLt Ointmr.it mLu the 
.iiikk«, n: sctles, and bettttct) (lit 

d>es« Tlic refined bcrlial oil* in Ztm-Bok 
arc cosily ahmorbed itiio the skin, Thus 

Pain, piling & Lnflainmitiai] 

are qiurkly rrlicvcd. Hard ikin aini 
ctirrw DTcsodcnrd and easily rcmovH; 
lil ^ ' - 1 - and soreness aw uioilird and 
llftnlcd; juintJi, BJikJe^. tfjc, ami iVet nrc 
made eiay. and jnrta ran nsam walk in 
perfect cDrnforL Start wJtli Zatn-Duk 
fD-ntfflit fnt haiijqr. healthy fcrt. 

t/» tie 15 ■ km: AU .•»IM > * jfnwa. 




j^iii'.VB, piiit'iiJ Iff). ll'm,'kin# HHIt * 

/iwHi'rfcrtwN/, but a»>pti- irtir* t »f F.am-Pmi 
ivnn m<td* mj fift /oa*J ami hotlthy. 

4u*mf*rt. , '~y*-t. IL Otvrn. 
"Mj htultmd. niriiT 4,vy a tiittt Jwf nf 

WOtl.ii,>). fi nJj t'um ijui, j(if fn Jid for 
)rtr>mtt kit ttmt frw y...™ t . »«J 

H'htri MT lh**t JUJ fori tj ttmhlf (J mj 

,Tit* l'mk (Jwi ttivthrA Mi hnlttl," . Jfr*. 
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ADVENTURE — OR 
AN IDEAL 

"T\fK must make 
" p e ;> c e as 
glorious nil adven- 
ture as war," says 

famous writer H, 

G. Wolls, "other- 
w ise Ibis sjiiril tif 
advenlure will 
always call men lo war." 

There is tragi in lluil slate- 
men I. but not the full story. 

A recent questionnaire con* 
ulicted among the men in our 
new army brought the answer 
Qiai anions oilier things many 
of llie men had joined up be- 
cause of the adventure of war. 

SI ill the young Diggers of 
to-dtiv. like (heir fathers and 
elder brothers of 1914-1918, do 
nol wear their hearts on their 
sleeves. 

Admitting the adventure 
appeal of a war, something 
more than that broughl them 
into the army. 

fta*ic patriotiam una the main 
cause, but a soldier tlncn not talk 
of thai irhen his practical pat- 
riotism is apparent to all. 

As a nation we are proud of 
Ihe spirit of adventure in our 
youth; we are prouder sliJI Ihal 
we have not exploiled it for the 
sake of war. 

We have tried by every 
means in our power lo preserve 
peace in the world, we have 
held our youth back from the 
dread arbitrament of war, hut 
Hitler has decided otherwise. 

For us the adventure of war 
is only worth while if after it 
all we gel llie greater prize of 
permanent peace. 

That is the Empire aim — ■ 
llierc are no territorial 
ambitions to this war on the 
part of Britain and her Allies. 

Hitler, on the other hand, has 
exploited the youth of 
Germany. 

Young and old are pawns in 
his game of conquest. 

High adventure lo Ihe Ger- 
man youth, according to llie 
Nazi creed, is war tor war's 
sake. 

To the Australian and his 
fellow soldiers in the Empire 
armies it is war for peace' 
sake. 

Thai is the difference in Ihe 
adventure. 

— THE EDITOR. 



4 hat* "cheers |»eo|>le* 



Prime Minister finds 
recreation and new 
strength in reading 

By Air Mail from MARY ST. CLAIRE, 
Our Special Representative j n England. 

ROMANTIC stories are a solace to 
Mr. Neville Chamberlain, 
Britain's Prime Minister. 

In his readings he lias found 
strength and philosophy that have 
enabled htm to face the arduous tasks 
that have confronted him. 

An Insight Into the splendid char- 
acter of the seventy-year-old man 
who Is now directing tho Empire's 
resources to win the war was given 
In one of his recent addresses. 

"One of the things about which I 
have to pick a bone with the dicta- 
tors ts that they leave me so little 
time for rending," he said humor- 
ously. 

"Every day of the week they have 
been making speeches, and 1 could 
not read for twenty minutes without 
a visitor coming In and saying: 'HE 
has done it again.' 

"So you can see how difficult it is 
lor me to get the reading I should 
like." 

Bright reading 

fHE Prime Minister then referred 
to the value of literature and 
reading matter aimed at "cheering 
people up" in these troublous times. 

"I find change and recreation and 
new strength in reading." he said. 

"Perhaps It ts fortunate for me 
that Prime Ministers are not marked 
off In order of merit according to 
their own contributions to literature. 
If they were, I should come out at 
the bottom of the list. 

"It Is extraordinary, on looking 
back, to See how many of them have 
been authors, and distinguished 
authors, too, although I cherish the 
belief that their writings were not 
done while they held the office of 
Prime Minister 

"Perhaps I may bo allowed. In- 
stead of dwelling upon my own lack 
of achievement, to point out what 
I owe to literature. 

"Two years before the 1914-1518 
war the toast of Literature was pro- 
posed at a banquet by Mr. Arthur 
Balfour, as he was then, and on that 
occasion he toasted literature in 
general and in particular the litera- 
ture 'that cheers us all up. 1 

"I am afraid that to-day we are 
even more In want of that kind of 
literature than they were In 1912, 
bat I daresay different people have 
different ideas nn what literature 
does cheer them up. 

"To me it does not consist In stories" 
with a happy ending. 

"What I }cel ! want Is somefftfrcn 
that takes me out a] my daily life 




MR. AKO MRS. CUAMBHRI..MN enjoy ti outer nad in Ifir study at No. 
Doixning Strm. 
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and away into a world as remote 
from reality as possible. 

"For that reason I always find 
solace in the great romances of which 
there is fortunately a large range. 

"I remember that when Mr. Bald- 
win first revealed the beauties of 
'Precious Bane' he Indeed earned a 
'precious bane' for himself, tor every 
post brought In applications from 
authors with offerB to send him then- 
books on the sole condition that he 
would say a word In their favor. 

"Therefore, 1 ml! only admit that 
my favorite romances are those of 
llie <>ldcr Duma* and the superb 
srries left us by Jnscpb Conrad, with 
that wonderful word -painting and 
that haunting sense of ever-present 
mystery. 

"Some people find their relief In. 
poetry, but I always think that you 
must have a poetical ear as you have 
a musical ear. 

"It Is not true, as I have sometimes 
seen it stated In the PTeas, that I go 
about with a Shakespeare in my 
pocket, but I do occasionally indulge 
in a perusal of same of his works. 

"I remember that George III once 
observed to Fanny Burney that there 
was a great deal of 'sad stuff' In 
Shakespeare 'Only,' he said, 'you 
mustn't say so.' 

"I am afraid I agree with him; on 
the other hand, of course, there arc 
many famous passages In Shakes- 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY . 
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peare which one can always read 
again and again, because they fas- 
cinate the ear with their music and 
the inner eye with the Images that 
they call up. 

True to nature 

"YET to me the great interest and 
delight thai liindtn Shakespeare 
are not so much in rds words as In the 
study of the development of his 
characters, minor as well as major. 

"Born in another world, they are 
yet sc. true to nature that always they 
seem to be part of our modem life. 

"I think it is this same eager desire 
to get awuy from the real and the 
present that leads many people to 
devote themselves to crime stories. 

"I am not above swallowing one 
occasionally myself as a sort of 
literary cocktail, but it Is as easy to 
become an addict of detective stories 
as of opium or crossword purale*. I 
prefer, therefore, to treat it as an 
occasional excess. 

"In these odd moments that come 
to me I do feel relief in one of those 
many excellent works on fishing 
which I do not think most of you 
would class as literature at all. 

"They do. however, take me back 
to the river that I cannot visit in 
person and recall many thrilling 
moments that I would like to repeat. 

"And always I cherish at the back 
of my mind the idea that some day 
I shall have leisure to tackle those 
more serious works, In many volumes, 
which at present remain unread." 
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I'M MllOlt thv ma»ir pliiiiibcr ... 1 fairy story 




1 tMmuzintf vurwr that §ras sba/wit hi/ a 
II 7/c*A\ mfjstir 



I must tell you about a most remorkobk man — o 
plumber 

Hit fain, i -a aKo o pf umber, and Jtud him christened Plum 
bob, bur moil people jutt colled him Bob. 



SOME of thaie present may 
raise liie point that there 
U nothing rrinurkabl.? about 
.*!•.!»•!•• ! will udmlt that; 
but Bol> was different. By the 
Wfcy. surname was Water- 
tout; 

llv wu handicapped wrly In lire 
Li* belntt born rrry youhir and for 
« number at tni 1 - .. hr w&s nun bit? 
to walk and hud To tw curried About 

Wa Urrhounr. with LtidomkUtblr? 
iiiiTiiKr rvriiiuiilly o/i-munc ttiin 
iniquity It. nvvn. of In own 



accord, lutd on a hat und ceiled wjitor 
pyMi'tii in his parainbulntur. 

UK fothrr ua*d to five him n 
•*rt1ilrrin*.|run lu »Ui:V 1.1,1] mailt- Itlm 
a trfthifijf-rhiK ua( or » tcnuth or 
I** plpr. I .im II"., yuu I'm m> 
yon wtll iimjrn.tiind that UiK MM 
WiLH m. burn plujubrr 

BUT— HI* iroihijT, Wu m tn ) i 

•ULIoui wnmaii. arid i*nv Lhur I Kjofc 
bncit I can mk thnt nhe wu the 
cniuic or b IJ Bob* titmble 

She ro:«iultwl Uw tornl Wm:ii - 
you gWIAOd tnirt *m com Jag, I 
flitppon''— mid the" Wltflh ftdvtni'd 
her LhftL if fcbe witntcd tier won to 



nit 

Australia's Foremost 
Huinoml 

llhiHlraletl hy \\ KI> 




Wf-iLj Envu 

Slenderness 
in Others 



Don'< •nvy atnrrri buf 
9«il that tllm, htwithy 
fiquf* for ywjrwlf by toll- 
'e<J Bilo Badfti eighlly. 

BiW Biri^t ara purely 
"•o/etobls; thay ton» up 
lha lyttom. Improvo your 
rwattfi and r»movo fat- 
forming rasiduo dftify, 
kra't forger! — yo« can 
ifw.fi pounda on your 
dothe* and nevor lool 
raally imorr — uoUn you 
hava thai -f*trnonabl« 
htiim lino 

So it art uf* -.llmminq 
t«n',rjlil „ tti B,l^ Bon™ 
and rn-i (| jr « of loofcinq 
|fl>ar bolt «1 all tlirt*!. 



u 

o 



"l\»Ft| l» III* *W>im I n*y> «nr#r 

i|W irfiivl fining tfe'iiat t$4 I** 1 

' »»l 'hul(ft.' bn» ill" l*»nl t»t»n r*(Ju. 

,. „ ■ pi i.' n A. M rPtrr*^* 



'(J,«1l11<J UlUlj, tint tllijflll* III* lf>IM 

• nn^tmi m\1 ■itrpfii» Isl, t*#n<wi rrff 
•r.»M}r *ftif trana'i' ■plftnrjirl rvan'lh 1g 

• rl *HK * '*tn4<iKy to fwt en vraiojM I 
it i,v--r'Hirtrt lil* lititfti at ih« a^it 

l.,l,l',hl- 



BILE BEANS 

Slim While You Sleep 



lie a rmllv iruivt'llmis filiiiiibfr st« 
numt bury a chop-bou* In the 
t'.lmrchynnj nl I In- lull iikiuii. lo- 
licthsr wiui mif of hur hmbiuid'ji 

!w>ull .-. 

II Htontl uhvuril. vlrHinc It In thr 
llchl uf tiKiilrm MianeA liut '"['lirrr 
«rr aiorr IhhiiiH in Ueavrn nncl ' 
f'.iiitti than rvrr y Iri'Limrd on. 

Ili.t.il.ii' rHiliri I.IIMMIIH 

Mm Wukinnuai- lidlliliuly Tol- 
Iohm Uk, WILn/iii adturr. Bn d tin- 
result* wire utauuillliK. Bob Im- 
cuiik- .. Illnnilwr in-at-Llrnl]) Dirr- 

lllght. 

> Ol oourn Jiidiilng h>- Uin wuy pna 
"' BUBS tutpil inu ijiuli-iimter. nhu 
Ik nothing iimuunl. but Bob beeunv 
• rem, nuiwr. utrronilUin) rtliiinbtr 
What'* more— Uiu ti the Inijwrtiuit 
point of the wttolv uoitaUvc— he win 
u nuujlo plumber, 

Mr- r^iiiilfj rtuUcr thutftti tlruk Just 
by MTim ,i HJtabDn U l.\irm llh 
'uUlM lin.l tiitluht hlin tin- fumla- 
tiu'llUl etW™ u r plunillltllt. 

"My boyl" lie aoVJ. "uphokl Hit 
traditions af the Wahrrhamirft whuti 
unit Tor to repair a leaky tap, make 
aji rAUCb mrji ao paanlule, look i;u»- 
piclolMly at the Ran clove, jvumrk 11 
a'il.h a hammer In a vital :,p' in: 
aay. 'you alioulu Imve had thl» flsccd 
up loriK aao. You niunt. have a i 
pretty hravy KnablU. Mrs. Jnrwt?" 

'Oh, you've no Waal" alia'll »»y. 
There u no one on tlila earth my 
bay, who duauA eomplabi »boul hli 
or i»r (Dtblli It's 1 nuir artttntr." 

At "outs" with union 

CHOHTUY arter Urii Bflb received 
an uritent call Wiiperplpis had 
burst nnd tile hotuie wan flooded, 
nald Ihr eiwitnmer Tfie KRapipeft 
Jlml iiIi.ii |inini; n li-ult 

So Bob urmit Io the tort* thnt <lnr 
iinrl thr next dry he went Qtftur to 
nn iniM to Hare a look at LtiUnp. 
He dldn'l have hv. tnom with him ol 
Ihe time, bo be said be d tie back 
the tieit day 

Ho far. a* yuu may have nnttoed, 
He wili beluvlntr like any ordinary 
plum bet. 

But the mi! day Wlial. a i:il- 
frreiw Bob arrived with t.w) 

IV.'ili-llujbi tliul rnoutth t061n to build 

a hattieiihlp. and In no lime— aay, 
nbftut four buurii. not eounllm,. rlrnr 
off lor aftrrlvoon tea— lie had every- 
tlihiK Axed. 

Tln-rr w,n ii till uf mi oUtiTi almtil 
Chlx fritill IKe riumlern' t'lllun, 
whil h rr^ieiilra lliese .vpeerj-op lae- 
ni v Mil Hub lanoreil thpni — m II. 
Take yuu! pick. 

A tnun m my Job ahould know Ida 
lirammnr. but do I? Erlto annwera, 
"Hr tlotl"t,t" 

1 don't MiPiWue you know anything 
iii.nU wiplnK a Jahut No, I 
thoiutht not 

AnywiiT, it Ima noihtng m do wiui 
....iHhr 

An uti en-rHinnlier. I will tjrplala. 
tan know Itiow nwollen. knob', 
thlnav on WHtierplpea hall-way up 
the wall' 

Well, all you have to do with thrmi 
la >lam tin aonte kind of lint 
juriul [iipltetl-duwri /iauoapona, orl 
wmei.hiiiB like thul and then you i 
I ite: a piece ol thick tag and rub J 



"Huh bvrmiw a rtat, nuinr-xliriiinliiu-4 pluiuhri 
innfjir i/liiiiibrr." 



it all Over tlte Joint, and there you 
are. Kanyl 

It wan very sad about Bob, Mr 
waa a comparatively youtuj mnn 
when Iip niet lile (lentil. 

Jio.1 i miiinenl »lille J rherfc up. 
No. He ran'l mrel his dralli yrt. 

I've f>l a in! ii to |u llaiif 

an. Won't be lona ajaajr* 

He wa.-. duum a bit ol uutlrrlng for 
rt cuatomt-r who.vt dowuplpon had 
bi-etunr ttlutirrM up You nlway* 
::n. RHau the downplpe In blocked 
that ibr ifuttrritut In lull nl blrd>' 
neala und taunla bulla and plocrji ol 
lii'ar.|m[ieri. 

Boh woa on the tout UiU day 



eiuwnhumr I lie wutlorlnu and pokliuf 
holea thruunh t.lie runty parla with 
a *orew-drlver. *o Lhut hr could my 
thul entirely new trutt^'rtliu woilUI be 
needed, when lost lib routing and 
craahed twelve feet to hln dpatfll 

The funeral U'nn fine. Bub'* aoliea 
were puL In a wcmh-hn-iln and placed 
lu o ulclir In the wall uf tile uaa> 

Wul'l'. 

Beneath the ulehe Li n niimll braaa 
platr bearhla tlie trinrrlptlorr: 

Mere lie* Plumlier It. .h 

lit- died rloinc til* Job 

roillllllnif nln from Ibr mob. 

ft that'* not aad. what 1*7 Never 
mlttd. I'll write you AnmeLhmu. 
cheerritl neat time. 



DO YOU KNOW ? v m 




^.SrTaU*!? 



r * li .+jl5 "^«i/ryt> „ 




KOVtHQS 

a 
m 
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■JIM CONKELI, 
tlinueii fell very angry when he lett 
main 217. 

During the next few (lays he saw 
n groat deal of Nancy Page, tin; usu- 
ally hla elhnptes were coiiflrieii to 
the niumouLs when she passed 
through the lobby. Ana, to his cx- 
fu'-pt-ratlon, not one of those days 
lacked lu quota of coinplalntn from 
room an. 

On Thunjdfty morning, however. 
Mlaa Pace emerged from Hit hotel 
Juirt as Jim sinned for tho QiBttr's 
advertising agency. She seemed to 
be la excellent humor. It was a 
sunny day, brink with a One wind, 
and they walked up the street lo- 
gethcr. 

As It had been when they danced, 
Nancy Pane appeared to glow. She 
was say, spirited, utterly enchanting, 
Ven. here In the street she was per- 
fect. 



The Pain in the Neck Co,itinued from Fggc n 



He 



Jim thought, with a ithiiHu] yroni.. 
"But tvIiuI La JL chut chmigei tropin 
su when unrv begin to dr'STmrirl hotel 
sorviee? What iui'tib un angRl into 
a pain-tn-tliC'U*ck? What Is it?" 

!t> didn't kiwis He knfw only 
(httt, whim (ihc leXt him, hi* looked 
.nf Lt*r hrr with actual yetuaing ullii 
decided she wtia perU'cL Her final 
nod of farewell -when fihe f<laru*«l 
back — an InUmntn lliUe nod ns per- 
s-unl ne n blown Jcisa — -waii destined 
to enliven his entire day 

He relumed to ihc Chester at. fWc 
Hurt Bancroft, the counter 
clerk, scowling ominously. EanLxoft 
snjipin-d "Mr, Cnnnrll, we'll hm'e tfj 
do BomcUiiDfi about Miss Put;.?. Ten 
minutes ago she threatened to writ* 
a complaint to ihr Ocvncrwl" 

The report struck Jim like! a body 



blow, "Why?" hir demanded, be- 
irtldered, "What— wliat'o happened 
now?" 

"Everything! About thfe* o'clock 
she telephoned to aay the needed 
extra dothet-hanscrs. What klhrf ul 
an hotel was It that couldn't supply 
enough rkjIJifs-lian^t-rs to itf. guests? 
So we arm hex a doz>in About four- 
thirty she came down to the lounge 
lor o cocktail. In ten jnlnutet ahe 
blew out like a tornado. The waiter, 
the Informed me, hud apHLnJ 
a cocktail over her dress 

"The waiter nlalmed that elm 
jostled him and knocked the gla&s 
out uf hit hand- Anyhow, 1 tiad 
to tako It On myself. Mr. Oonneil, 
to promls} we'd have the *tn-.- 
cleaned*" 

"Naturally," Jim muttered, and 




Australia's Favourite 
Family Toilet Soap- 

NOW IN 2 FORMS 




form* contain the famous 
Lifebuoy health element 

and fjlve the rich, deep- 
cleansing Iwher which 
gives protection from 
'■ B.O." (Body Odour). 

totk 

• — are extra mild — proved 
by scientific tests. A 
famous Australian Skin 
Specialist, after making 
6.000 tests, stated publicly 
that " Lifebuoy Soap Is one 
of the mildest available — 
certainly milder than some 
other soaps recommended 
for babies and women-" 

the came price at your 
mual store- 




LIFEBUOY 

HEALTH =• 



and what is 

Super-mllllnfj Is a special 
refining process which 
makes new Lifebuoy's 
lather extra dense, extra 
rich and creamy. See 
for yourself ! 




again suspicion stabbed htm. 
Naturally." 

■Bile went upstairs 111 a hull 
That's the lust rve heard of tar— 
except that the housekeeper JTiat 
tailed to find out hnw long the 
wuuian in 'in exprcted to remain 
with its. She sounded as If she 
couldn't stand 11 much longer." 

Jim Connell made ho comment 
Tight-lipped, he went to his Office 

Scowling, he changed to dinner 
clothes. 

And at nine o'clock that evening 
he was once more summoned to 
room 217. 

ML-:f P;,i-.- itmnj n ri-:ullni;. 
lamp, a book apeu In htt hip. She. 
didn't move when he entered in re. 
.iprm-.r to her crisp "Crime In.* 

Jim began. "I hope everything's 
nil right?" 

"It brn'C." Bhe Jerked her 
golden head towards the wall 
"IfrlLr Lhat' 1 " 

Yea, Jim heard It. In the next 
room a radio wus playing. Kvery 
room In tile blinding was equipped 
with its private radio. 

"Tm trylnj; id read." said Mte 
Page. "Whocvcr'a In that room 
has been ptaytni tint thins: for Hie 
past hour. Can't I have some 
peace?'' 

Tm sorry." lie wild soTtly. "It's 
only nine o'clock- We cant nsk 
guests ia tm-,, D rr ui e i r nujjnj n i 
this hour." 

Sh? lDoltod annoyed. 

"I've been trying to read against 
that music and I simply can't. It 
seems To me that II T request s 
iiltle trjfoi like wiener. Mr. Con- 
nell. the hotel ouaht to get l| for 
me. Can't you atk the person next 
door to shut the radio tiff?" 

"Not very well." Jin, Oouwll said 
He regarded Mls« Page with nar- 
rowed eyes. "Not, m any rate, 
wlilimit offending twr. And I 
shouldn't Jlkc to r/JTend Mrs. 9hef- 
ntld. She's a pennarient guest of 
the Chester." 

"Suprwse I Insist on It?" Nancy 
Page closed her book with a anap. 
'Tm entitled to service." 

"That doesn't come under the 
hend of service," 



Uitpj drew a Ioa| 
tu-eatli, and ruse out of the chair. 

"Mr. Connell, you yDursell have 
bewi very nice to mc." she aald 
"But I've had all sorts of incon- 
viTilfui-rs sinn' I rum-: in hotr-i 
I've had to complain doa*na of 
tlmeji. And thl«— well, this Is the 
cllmaxl All I ask is lhat you have 
that nuke In the next room turned 
off. And you, the manager of the 
hotel, flatly irtuw." 

Jim suddenly shut the door 
behind him. He shut it with a 
ihun. He'd had enough. His 
face was hard, the llpa tl£ht. He 
came frjni'nrd until he stood 
directly in front of Nnticy Pa^e. 

"When you walked Into this hotel 
a few daya ago" he oeld. "I decided 
you were the most bcaullful girl 
rd ever laid eyea on Every time 
you paased mmethlng Jumped Into 
my throat. t tried to tell myjell 
I was eras*,?. i wrs too level- 
headed to tall In love with any- 
body at first sight. But I wru^i'T. 
fooling myself. My heart kept 
hopping every time I looked at you. 
And If that Isn't a sign, I dan"! 
know what It la." 

He drew a heavy breath. 

"But. in addition to being beau- 
tiful," he continued, "there ar* 
times when you're alao the world's 
worst pain-ln-the-rirek. Your com- 
plaints have driven my whole stafl 
crazy. Every tnmi and woman o.' 
thrni wants to wring your neck and 
throw you out of the place. Jn 
fact, there have been moments 
when I've felt like doing It myaelf." 

HLs words orcmgrit a flush of out- 
rag* Inlo Nancy Pane's cheeki. 
Her eyes plaited defiantly. 

"You," she whispered, "you've felt 
like — Ilka wringing my neck?" 

"Again and again." he emphati- 
cally assured her. "Almost 43 often 
t» I've felt like— ktstlng yc-u." 



are Lever Products 



.E didn't know 
what made him do It. Ilayue It mi 
ptoxlmlty. Maybe It waa madnrc. 
Maybe 11 waa the curve of her lips. 
Perhapn because she *aa so lovely 
and beeauiw there was no further 
need to conceal his feelings, Jim 
Conn-ll pulled Lhc girl Into his vim. 
He kissed her. 

He kissed her roughly, full upon 
the lips, and ahn didn't Jerk back her 
head. It waa only later, when he 
stepped awuy and tried to 5 weep the 
dtErtnefi out of hla senses, that hr 
discovered how shaken and dasi-il 
she appeared. 

But there was something In hilr 
rye.*, lit Imtlu't discerned before. A 
kind of happy pioredullty. It van- 
ished almost aa be saw H- however 
When she apoke, her voice waa a 
strained whisper. 

"Why— why did you do that? 

Tm afraid," said Jim atmpljr. "be- 
cause I love you." 

"You Jim culled me a— a [laln-hi- 
the-neekl" 

"That's right. It sounds imreason- 
abie. doesn't It? But there you are 
I love you." 

At lhat she sat down shakily, 

"What hurts most about, yuur at- 
titude,'' Jim went on. "is this: I'm 
not manager of the Chester. Tm 
acting manajreT. The uwners are 
giving mc a month's trial Bay Job 
depends on keeping things running 
monthly this month. And you 
haven't been malting 11 very eajy 
with your constant complaints aboti 1 . 
the service, with your threats to 
write letters of— -" 

■1 think." she Interrupted, In a 
small voice, "you — you'd belter civ- 
me a minute or two to — slralghton 
out a few thoughts." 

"Do It aJoad." he advised. Tm 
tottWstiatt." 

"You know." she said suddenly 
"you may as well have it now. The 
— the trutli, I mean. I'm not a guest 
here Not really. I'm a represen- 
tative of the Wilson Agency. " 

The words didn't surprise Jim 
Connell very much. "Once or twice," 
he acknowledged tightly. "I've sus- 
pcrteri It." 

"You know the kind of service WC' 
render our chenta," Nancy Page 
rushed on. rti If In sell-delenee. "W e 
send people to hotels to test the ser- 
vice, and we report to the owner?. 
Somebody hi London— one ol the 
hoard of directors of Oils Che-strr 
chain, 1 think— hired our ascnry 
Said a new man was managing the 
Chtrter here. We were supposed 
to put you to the add teat 

"I bad orders to come here awl 
act as objectionably as possible. 1 
was to complain about everything. 
I was to demand Impassible things. 
I whs to test your patience, your 
eouTtesy. to the limit. That was 
why 3 soiled towels and faked tele- 
phone mes&agea. Every one of your 
reactions — everything you aald and 
did-.— had to be reported Lo my office 
And I'm to write my personal re- 
commendations direct to the board." 

Slie didn't have to explain the 
Wilson Agency. Jim liad met their 
repri'.^J-ntatlves dov*oa of times, But 
never had they sent a Slrl like tlUK 
Eacacting old bachelors, yes. P.veudo- 
Inv&UdX yea- A girl like Nancy 
Page, however . . , 

He hcgtin to grin. 

And Nancy Page smiled, boo — 
though it waa n nervous and rather 
guilty little Emile. 

"Someilrnea." she whispered, after 
a pause. "I didn't complain just lor 
Liu- sake of getting service." 

"No? What other reason was 
there?" 

-We« " She lifted her eves 

and they were mischievous. "i_i 
dlacoverjd that II I coinplameii 
about something serious enough 
they usually sent the manager up 
here. I " 

She dirln'L finish. Bhe couldn't, 
because Jim Connell caught her 
shuuldeni In a hard grasp. 

"Look." he said, "If 1 kiss you. 
does It go in your report!" 

"If you dent," she assured hhn 
rising rpilckly. "ITl complain!" 

itiopyrtghi.l 
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■ With Pleats . . 




• XPfcTTATOR BTORT5 Mf>I>El. In whllr Iturn 
"Mi p/ratrd bottler and pocket*- fhlmnry-pot 
hwu trimmed with widr-mwthed nrL 



• DENHI JAC<|MAE MODKL In volt freer Jerwy 
vrilh nnw ■wnray-pkntedl skirt- Fastrnrd tr»n; 
hem In threat with malrhin* prwn buttons. 



« YOtTHFl'I. FROC K of ml-aitd-whlt* datud nilk with plralr-rf »kiri. 
•mil pbun, ihlrlmafceT type of bodice trimmed with self -covered bullous 
Wiair Peter Pan collar and cuff* make a neat finish 
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Summeu Evenings 

Here's a cool quartet to help you keep that 
refreshing, unwilted facade . . . 
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A flattering Empire-cut tunic. Tiny net-edged 
sleeves . , . and your luxury-loving soul will 
adore the elegance of the French crepe-de- 
chine and net-embroidered yoke. Just one of 
the many lovely 'jamas that Bond's have 
designed this season — at prices that start 
with a whisper. From 6/6 to 18/i. 




" SHOHTEE2 " - ... 

pjjama fmliinn SnMfi. Tmtvrwa 

tor fHuw Mftli. "imorikm" prjc"n 
mrm wm>f tilt arte' W ' m«tl». 
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AT kit SMART STONES: LOOK FOB THE MUD'S U1EL DN EVERY MHKEHT 



Margaret Vuner sums up ... 

I A MH O \ IIV AMERICA 



From MARY ST- CLAIRE 
by ail mail 

NINE out of ten women who 
come back from ft trip to 
America can hardly wait to 
toll you about the lovely 
clothes the girls wear over 
there — the cut, the flt, the 
hats, the colors, the thousand 
and one snappy styles. 

Which, as we live and dress 
in England, doesn't really get 
us anywhere unless to the 
shipping offices. 

But Uhs Margaret Vyncr. itln 
* collection ol English 
across Canada and America, 
thinks that American women can 
still team a thing or two from us in 
the war of good dressing. 

"It rests my eves ID look at Eng. 
liab girls again," she said the other 
day. "When I go to a restaurant 
1 find myself fifty ins. There's a 
pretty girl over there.' Instead or 
'Will you lust look at that hat.* or 
'Don t miss this coat coming In 
nov.' 

-Women in America play up to 
the current fajahinnfi altDieLnEr 
loo much — you don't notice the 
girl because you are tuuxled by 
her clothes. 

Color craze 

"/"KiLORS. for instance. When 

was over there a couple of 
weeks ago a group of ■Jriades — char- 
treuse-green, cyclamen, royal-blue — 
were 'In.' Result, everywhere you 
went you saw women wearing char' 
tretlftc cyclamen. royal-blue 
whether It suited them or not— 
until you longed for a nice quiet 
navy- 

"And when they go out for an 
accessary color scheme they go all 
out for it; I met one Shi walking 
down Fifth Avenue wearing royal- 
hlue hat, blouse, scarf, stoves, hand- 
has -even shoes. The effect was 
positively frightening 

-It's the same with make- tip The 
beauty orncrts ten them to play up 
their -mod poUtls; so If they have 
hlg eyes they will make them up UI 
they look like awls— and leave the 
rwt of their faces hardly powdered. 

"But, of course, these are details. 
American girls gel their regulation 
for Rood dressing because they have 
such an enormous rang**! of styles 
and sh-es— particularly sires — to 
choose from. Once * girl knows 
her graded siae she can walk into a 
shop anywhere in America, ask far 
what she likes the look of In her 
sixe — and walk away in it-" 

I asked Miss Vyner for a few 
good points from American clothes 
that we could apply over here. Plisl. 
she thought, we don't wear enoueh 
Ikujerie touches — fresh white collar] 
and cuffs, which axe nattering and 
the best pick-up in the world lor an 
old dress Its prohahiy the bother 
of washing and pressing them that 
puts ui oU— because they must be 
washed at lent every other day 
—but honestly they sre worth the 
trouble. 

What men think 

f-HEX she t>wieh|. that English - 
wutnen pay too much attention 
to whit other women think at their 
clothes. not. enhitgh to vbnl n man 
says- 

"II another vtnrmn laugh* At jour 
new hat the finst clay you irax XU 
yau probably won't wear it again." 
she ttaltl- '"But If a man laughs at 
It you'll merely think. 'Oh, well, be 
doesn't understand if " Which to 
illogical when you think thai must 
or ur, honestly, drew to pleaae men 

Finally, Miss Vyoer LtUnfcs that In 
£ngland women havenl no. the 
good habit of 'shopping around" 
that American wrnen hive That 
U, of HitrtHiiij about their clothes, 
tn plenty of time before they buy 
th-nm. of rending about the new 
fa&hloru and spending quite a time 
looting at what's to be got In the 
shops before actually getting them 

And an Old idea, but U chuT be 
repeotod too of leti — II you have got 
a drees that huIEa you. don't be 
afraid Lo wear it a lot and go on 
wearing it Have It copied* too, In 
other color* and aluffr- 




• AMERICAN MODELS with skills showing straight fronts and 
fullness sweeping to the back. The swing dress Is of transparent 1 
silk muslin over taffeta and the bustle evening gown of white 
slipper satin. 
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j size ,.„._». Funarn Outran, il/ioru 



W\VZ 983.— Delightful evening 
frock tad jacket. 12 to 38 huit. 
Requires: 6yds. far frock, JtiJ 
2yds- for jacket, etc., 36inj. 
wide. Pattens. 1/1. 

WW30S9.— Srrurt dctisn foe 
rcn n is an d sport i n jj occasions. 32 
to 38 bint. Require*: 3jyds., 
36ins. wide. Partem, 1/1. 

WW! 090. — Skirt front fullness 
combined with chic bodice rrukei 
thif charming frock. 32 to 38 
bust. Requires: 4yd!., 3 Sins, 
wide. Pattern. 1/1. 

WW3091. — DtliHhtful bolero frock. 32 It) 38 bust. 
Requires: 33yds- lor frock. ljy<i». tot bolero, md 
ivd. contrast, and 2yd*. 7ins. wide ribbon far sash. 
Pattern, l/l. 

WWJ092.— Sightly flared jkitt and new bodice 
feature tbii jrnjrt frock. 32 to 38 bust. Require*: 
31yds., 36ins. wide. Pattens, l/l, 

WW10°~1 ,— Charminc- sun ftock for little girl 4-10 
years of age. Rcquirm: 1 1 to 2 yards. 3<jimj, uide. 
Pattern. lOd. 

WWJ094,— Delightful lounge pyianu suit. 32 to 
38 bust, Requires SJyds., 36ins. wide. Pattern, 1/1. 

niontrn Vnl» " r ° "" un: prompt despatch of 
■ leiise .sju.t- pMtelm , Jcrtll b) . pw you 

should: * Write yout name and lull address in block 
letters. * Be sure to Include necessary sumps and 
postal notes. * Stale size required. * Par children, 
stair age of child. * Uk boi numbers given on con- 
cession coupon 
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—thanks to a 
CLEAR SKIN 



Mn 



n.L.m*., 



Bui SiuHrtt. ip ptmid at rvn 
mn ■ ■■o(nii|*iiiin. Ii hit . .<■ (no. J hr»L priin, 
*ml ,hw 0m tnucfa ol ih* urJlt tv Wriuhr> 

Sht wrllaai ' J >.vri j ■ . ! i. . -innrT uf J 6nl , 
in haisy MNMK OtV» h« km cImmii from 

orer a hundred ihtldfi «, juJitriJ li * lnm.i u. 
Harrrj Slim 4**tvur»- Anil i«h lima I wm 
rnrncilnzii-nUd on In* btMuliful ■aria. I fc»r 

MITB hll IWUU, ilk Of> Mtul! pjr;, k.l> dlLr in 

Wright'. t~a*| I u Stntn I miv jii,! ihur 
Wriffht^t ii ifat i. tui imp liiid bi nr family, ' 

Krxp TOUi thin fr»ah and d»tir — me 

WRIGHT'S 

COAL TAR SOAP 



Homely glimpse ol* air force leader 
a ml his 
wife 

To his wire and his friends, 
Group-Captain de la Rue, 
Commander of the Aus- 
tralian Air Expeditionary 
Force, is oftactionaiely 
known as "Kongo." 

The nickname originated be 
cause or The similarity of "de to 
Rue" and "kangaroo," the air- 
, mon explained when he and his 
wife were interviewed by The 
Australian Women's Weekly last 
week. 

JUST alter I came back 
from the last war some- 
one at Paint Cook, where I was 
stationed then, originated the 
nickname, and It has sturt; 
ever since," said Commander 
de la Rue. 
His real name b HlptDlytr 
On their recent visit to Mel- 
bourne the airman and his 
wile were found at the home 
ot Mrs. dc la Rue's brother-in- 
law and sister. Dr. and Mrs. 
Henry Smith, at Kew, 

Mrn. de In Rue was In the lovely 
garden — tor It is To the garden that 
she. alwava gravitates. 
Gardening la tier dearest hobby. 
"ThJ* ts my favorite weapon.- *he 




GROUP-CAPIAIS' dt tu RUE oni Ail wife. 




Charles Cousens 

presents his 

Children's Newspaper 
of the Air 

Every week day at 6 p.m. 



The news of the doy . , . what it means . . . 
is reduced to simple terms which a child can 
understand. 

For the intelligent youngster, too, there is 
the prise of MEMBERSHIP IN THE RADIO 
REPORTERS' SESSION. 



2GB 



nti4 avaiidlsbins n email gardening 
loii in n very businesslike way. 
She looked attractive in a smart 

t 'iL-nrul-grey checked jacket, with 

tailiorsd black skirt. 

"I am very proud of the appoint- 
ment, from my husband'! point ot 
vkw," she said. "This i* the- ctll- 
rninatkm of hi< service life — what 
he hn& trained and worleud for Ol* 
Ways. 

■'Bui 'KangaV colot away will ahso 
mean itwYiwaz and Tin- hreaJsmg 
up of our home" 

Nevertheless one wniled «i irra- 
fteously at her brilliant airman hus- 
band au htf came to erect her. cap- 
able qui] alert Lu his «ult of Air 
Forte blue. 

*pHH de lu Hue* arc livuipc now Ih 
quarters at the Royal Australian 
Air Force station he R.ehniond, 
about 40 miles, from Sydney, 

Thry have been there rrinco 
January. 1B3B, and Mim. ile lu Rue 
has &pcnt a ureal drnl of tlrnn In tHo 
garden U»ro- It woe frenliiy laid 
out when tlicy wi i nt Into rmidnnrc, 
arid she has added n-tlrncLlvo pfttiu 
and ni.-idf Duwrr l.oi|, ni.i.-^-iJ Willi 
vivid colored flowens, 

She ftayA aIip Iovp* color 

Hrr ttrtffltesr pridt*. baft'*>virr. Is In 
her lily pool. In it she lias lovely 
blue lllii* and Efjyptiaii gran.v£ 
aiverj tn her by Colonel Wbton 
Walsh who Id in choTKe ol fnedtcal 



services m New South Wtit"-5. rwi^ ft 
very keen gardener. 

Mi' de lu Rje hw> some OeLiutltul 
tropical Ireehwater flflh In her pool. 

"I sluJI he very gad to Intvr nil 
tliUu bfrraujic. ot r.ourse, we cannot 
%Ulj in qunrtrre whrn 'Kanga' (■■'>'■." 
ibr iuaIcL 

AlttioiiBh tier airman husband does 
DM H3ce iturdeoing much, it easily 
Been that Uneso two arc very good 
fOniradeg 

They both nave 0» same Jolly 
outlook on life, and * rwidinrjiE to 
are humor In Lhlfi£A\ 

Mrs la Rue was a Helboirrne- 
girl, Clare 6ton*. 

"My baptismal name U Ckara. but 
It ur seldom us*d." sh# satd livualt- 
bi^ly. 

Thvy married 10 years ano. 

Young Pliglit -Lieutenant Hlptoiyte 
■ !■ 1m Rue, v.jf came brum Auburn, 
in New South Wales, and w 
AtnUonrd in Melbourne, then met 
hnr nt n party, and Uiey fell In love 
Btid were married after a QKVt 
engartcrrrf-oL 

Th^y have one daughter, Tvonni!, 
R^w! 13, who U a boarder M P L.C , 
Pymble. 

EJube haA had rather a broken 
education becuufie her peren£« havft 
hfid many moves They have lived 
In Victoria and New Boulit Watea. 
and from IOCS, to 1031 wcrr in Eng- 
land. 



II V visit u military vamp 

Conhnued fjam P09& 16 



AS he knew several Joans, 
ha was a Yery perplexed 
young man until his friends 
admitted their guilt. 

Letter-writing Is on* ol the main 
spaic-liitic occupatiODj. in the camp. 
Tiu- Orati night the Y^d.CA. hut wa* 
opened 100 letters were written and 
ported. 

The aocoiad of thti twti prellmini^ry 
bugle-callA for lunch caujvd a 
ruali from the baUi-hotifc*, hui«. and 
ratUitfn. 

A few mliuite.s later the four 
trumpetpTE blew the final call and 
h und reds of hungry young met — 
rows of brown, bUitrk, and blonde 
bends, and one Military bright tp&- 
head till with aun-Unned races fell 
Into gToup/., E*4b currying hi* enamel 
plate, mug, and cutlery. 

They mnrched otT briakly to the 
mess hut in table group* of elfihteen, 

U V f-ollowed ihrm to rbri-k up on 
thr Vti.rnl.inl- m&touiitlint; ntalrmeiiL 
that four homlrrd men can bn red 
in 0.vt, ttfcalM, 

He was >n\u. rmht 

Hie cbrhtoen p In tea at each table 
are gathered from the far end, un- 
able down. When Umy reach the 
wving end thpy are turned right 
end up so that the farthest plate h 
on the top. 

The me5s orderly fllL, ettvjh plate, 
and v Its parsed along the tine, 

in five mhiute.i the four hundred 
men liad nearly finished I heir nrat 
course of stew and vegetables, i^ir 
pylonn ol bread itud butter bad dte- 
appeAred, and tii- mese ordvrlie* 
were MtUng ou t ihe second 

coilrse— rtco otuUrd flavored with 
L-pJw and raiuliu. 

After a meal, each man doe* hi* 
own wttrihlnj;-uj) and tiL» unir n hi* 
own until two o'clock. 



THE 

BRIDE'S 
COLUMN 

Hy Mary SktfOtOH 

The Government atAttstlclim 
has Just told me that last 
month thEre were over 150 
more weddings lhan In the 
previous September— In Syd- 
ney alone! 

How quickly will Good Farturv 
take you to the altar? Sooi:! 
No matter how many month- 
It may aeeni now, the busy 
weeks ahead for you will slip 
swiftly t>y. Now is the time to 
make plans for the G8i*!ftn*fl5 
or January wedding. 




Ttieir lire msny thing* to do almost 
at once till, L vou niu*t hnve a copy 
bl rrji run Bride's Book by you. 
X\ CDvern all nspccte of tlw weddmir 
. . . BthIIV. many Trousseau idea. 
ErloiW't^ff poln-tfi aud Home Plimolri^ 
details that are «ai>llv over-looted to 
the e\rlL«nwn: ot the timr. It a 
th? uto-'i' complete oompcndluni ol 
ItAklnd . . . jiiKi lurosts yon nothliH! 
if you ar«? KOlOB U) plAn a -wi-driiiifc 
1Tl*rfl Is al>^) another publication 
we have recently preiwurd al 
BebarfiiJde. enliUert -How to Get 
Tour Money's Worth When Fur- 
nishing." anil the corileiitri certainly 
justify the iwme. Ir. is filled with 
exM'ltcnt acviirc. and money ea^iiii-. 
IdeiLs. You can obTjrln your free i>opy 
hy wrltins ro or calling to see mr 

— -j ki:k 

rVtM Si wry SfUfMOII. 

How * Fir n ai no QurPiiWi 

Brhnrlai&i Lta , 

G*rjTTf srrrrt ST UK St, 
PIhm iintl tnr r without chnrse * w l-M'ji* ' 
(Iom, a t'ijjju vt tht il.rrati.rr J hor.j i?i»rtrr: 

7'J|.- i: . ' j Honk t j 
"ifoin ie Out your Hun*i't Worth WA*n 

MVP *••••* * •»•••- 

A1'DK£>JS 

W.w. *J.;* 



Itie QlTleera were assembled lor 
lunch at a loFVo table on the glared- 
in bfiel, vcrwidah of the ofT-oers' 
mess. 

Vases of apple blossom on the 
windnir -ill and milk covrm with 
blue and whll* bead ad|ea were a 
■ tu pri-.ni:.: sight In this maaeuiine 
j Imuftpheie. 

For lunch we had u choice of cold 
beef with an Imprefislve array of , 
fifiladi, steak and kldnu- pie "like 
mother Used to rniike, 11 jelly and i 
cream ebeeae. jvioner-. and frexh I 
froit. 

Misrlehoe gone 

\ FTBR lunch Ma were introduced 
^ to the camellia tree ond the per- 
fllmiuon trc«, ratliet a wrrw atsjht 
btt mewnt becftuae It was severely 
lonped Ut Kel rid of the mUtletne. 1 

"There are hardly ever any glrla 
here," eaid a yam;: officer wiatfuily, 
"jw it waan't much uae to ua." 

HaiJi fell aa Die batteries moved 
gut again for training. Their heavy 
rttlncoaLR made a great rush ol jfound 
a. they ran, 

We watched one buttery move oft 
lor piuciioe. In front manlied Ujp 
markr-r. Aiter him lumbered the 
tractor on lta UrJtllke trades. 

1 1 ronred and htav cd ov er t he 
bumps, ahalcing three intense- (aced 
young driver-', nearly out of their 
seats. The gun trundled along be- 
hind It. with the gimnrrjc and nig. 
naUera marching in the rear, 

Trnctora, guns, and soldiers dlt*!)- 
pearcd In Lhr acrub, where tti r 
enghifci roared throughout the. after- 
noon while thr batlerlea prar.Lliiud 
placing unci mnniilikg of the tuna. 




Conceal blemiiheij 

the Film Si or woy 



yOU ma; li*\r lh* pcr»iKiaHtT of 
a acreen uar. hat If a ikhi 
bleiBbh m*r* roar «Fprar»nce. 
ripple w|]j win I bum too bj. 
Vri li It in ■ImaLr io «anrre*l all 
Hindi or tain Mtmlaboa with 
CflVRBSPOT. Mrrrly mb It tWM 
ibr blemish liha a bee mum and 
lhr raMM i» n unmarred earn- 
pfriliitl all da; lene. t'OVEKSPft I 
does not fade or easily i a| alt. biuI 
rannnt Ut dcie<-tMl. (»*t ...ni< in- 
day— Four fehadW. Two abtri I I 
aa4 i t 

m>r ii a v uk fvi:mv<; WfcAR 

('OVER«POT U rqnail; fM >a ag B „ 
all-over make-up, film antni-rUH 
ritnnwt — maJiea powder cling 
hfliim lunirer. Lffrrifveh enneealn 
uncitm nUBburn a ltd Imkh *n 
face, nci'h. *h on Id cm , ru, ¥rrvt-n\i 
Windhnrn tan If ■ppllrd ItrJmrr 
l- i.tl'i,i a ouUl«cjrv. 
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Look at the wonderful 




VITABRITS 

FREE GIFTS 

that are waiting for you 




In appreciation of the wonderful popularity 
a! Vita-Hiits. larpe Showrooms have been 
opened in every State, where every one of the 
300 Kree (Jlfts hi clearly marked with its (lift 
Sea] exchange value. At Ihese modern Show- 
rooms jou can exchange your Rift seals and 
colled immediately the gift or gifts you 
desire. 

SAVE THE SEALS FROM THE PACKET FLAPS 
I'ntiti'rf on the end flap of each packet of 
Vita-ltrits is h tiift Seal. Large packet* (24 
ot) carry a large Seal. Small packets (12 or..) 
carry a smiill Seal. In exchange value for 
Kills, three small Seals equal one large Seal. 

IF YOU LIVE OUT OF TOWN and are unuhle to call 
Personally, post the necessary numlrer of tiift 
Sells, together with the postage and package 
'harge. to the address of your nearest 

>ho» ms i»lio\e). Your gift will then iie 

forwarded to yuu immediately. 

More and more woman are ming Vira-Britt — thoie 
deliciom, golden toevted "biscuits" of whole wheat 
• • . for quick, healthy breoVlstti, and for any 
of the "morning, noon and night" mcipes which 
•ra advorfliad regularly in thit paper. 
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\\ bat's Wrong uiih 
so many Marriages? 



I.V- 

j in 

Ffii MM 
JllVi FUU- 
B I I'- - 
i. j tl i' i 

1 b ih» 

. ■ flOIBt 

to : ■ i - > 



Vj brckt . . 

I*— A/ . in . ,-£T\ H-wr-tan U 

■ I f TH-tHV-Llm**. 

T l / ? ' R *omin fell 

ti'r and Lsitv depfDrta wixug ibetr 
rri*rm. Jt 1* quttaijimiKkilii It mnMni; klllp 
■rinriti nn iwif.lv iirifj in (UEely Mt ft 
ri-rannrt, wrLrifc^ri. :«uin aXin. Why rtnb 
bi «( JjKpi>:r.ct' al Bt-Lf-rtrtinn And or 
Din Thrill of P'.iu»':aritj wiles ycm may, 

Pnvart *nii Crun twraou » inwuttli. 

M sr.e I - ft fei<i !ffnn gDi,d cutMhtt tor 
*W» Tb» Crtaat ta i/» Tar * pruni j*r 

AI ST1MLIAX 
RICE 

face pmviU-r & cream 




n •imt vr jvne waii mn 

President Australian Astrological Research Society 



St OKI'llrVlsaru p«upl«> 
art' ii.Huall.v r;Klicr wise imlivillimta. 
but it' liitvc arc la«'kin|£ in dial r.'^ard 
tlu\v liulunre Iht? •Ii'fiHeiicy Willi 
slii-s'ii <ln4»ss nml ^enural keenness. 



BEING shrewd and 
Scorpions usually 



DRINK HABIT 
CONQUERED 



nUBX ** qrir an rl Bank lv 1 

Dept. B, EUCRA5Y CO. 

ssl El.rUBETU -T. ktiistv. 



wise, 
make 

names tar themselves, but. they 
pas-sess a strength that tain 
be developed for evil as well 
as for good. 

Consequently, unless they deliber- 
ately and wisely toko up activities 
which ore on the right aide of Uhfl 
law, they are liable tfl run Into 
trouble in batttlng agotnat existing 
conditions and the good opinions of 
others. 

Those belonging lu nils sign of the 
sidlac are people whose birthdays 
fall betwren Qcloher 24 and Novem- 
ber S3, but people bi whose birth - 
moment (he sin of Scorpio km 
rating across the eastern hariron are 
also rcgorded as Scorpions, una^-much 
&9 they express the "porwmnjily" of 
thin star-group. 

lli. majority nf Keornlans are am- 



n ***** - 




Better to learn i 
value of Gibba Dentifrice, 
fragrant antiseptic foam penetrates to every corner of the 
mouth . . . stvccpB away every decay-causing particle . ■ • 
leave* your teeth polished to gleaming »hitcncs« — your 
tnuutlt tonett up and refreshed. Gibbs Dentifrice is econtjin- 
ical, too — lasts twlec u long As ordinary Iootb-c!canjn£ 
preparation*. 

YOU CAN FEEL YOUR TEETH ARE CLEANER 
WHEN YOU USE . . . 






AT Alt CHEMISTS AND 5TORIS 
Sniull I in- 1 /- Lnrf!'' Tina 1 /« 



CHANGE 
TO GIBBS 

TO-DAY 



liilitius in a detrrntlnMt, nclf.aiiAureit. 
rutttrr unbeaistilr wjy The^ Lnuw 
what t.hey wuat. and kq after it with 
all the energy, enUnHlasm, and 
threirdiien <,r ithlrh Iter are 
TnifTltfr 

An a result, the; are found seated 
In the best-uaddeii chairs lu the 
eunuutrilaL pollueul. medtaal. and 
legal wurlrls, and holding the more 
Importam, posts hi Uw Array. Nary, 
and Air Force. In auoitlon, they 
will be Ibund btartii)! the brunt, of 
things in aeett service and diplo- 
matic sphrres, 

Evru la Ihe ardlnary fluhtlng 
forijea they are in the hublt. or climb- 
Ing from the bottom rung Into one 
position of authority aft^.T nriot.iier. 
This la due to Die fact thai they are 
better at givine orders thaji at tab- 
In^ theui. 

One reaiill of fihh U that thry often 
get a bid name for defiance and 
lawlEsmesa when all that alls them 
la a distaste for being "baswed" 
'although Ihey tlirmGelves are tufu- 
ally "bossy -i, and a definite besut- 
anoc that :hey couul give rancii 
better orders themselret. anyway. 

Once a Hroi'irtan gains a posiUiiii. 
biiwever lowly, hr I™ rnntent »i lung 
as he is nnt Lbp inwliest worm of ah, 
and ban no rluui c i.f eeltinx hlchrr. 
Hut unly for .n while. Soon he will 
be off again, always climbing, veldotn 
raJterlng. delighting in the battle 
for progress. 

Only one thing will spoil his 
chancre— Hint ig, iiuhuppinecs. 
Whether the unltapplnesu comta 
fcom dlflconU'nt, disappointment?, 
opposition, dumentlc dlfllculriEf . or 
from a nervous collapse does not 
mutter. Tlie important thlnj la that 
a Beargian seemn t/i need more oaour- 
ancec of happiness and surceat than 
do most peopte. 

He sift) likes appTohaclon and 
dreada criticism Put a Seorpton up 
agatn-'u. cnmpai'fLttvciy stnall upsets 
and lie is ukely to .seem anything 
but tlic recliy conrageeus, batticsnme 
t». he la. 
The truly wi»e Scorpion wil toare- 
i lore fee to It that he cvtrcomef this 
I tendency to lot the little troubles of 
, life get hhji down. Instead, he thould 
strive to be his own happy, reliable, 
confident, quirc-wltted and optim- 
istic self. 

The Daily Diary 

TT'rrt.tfie tti* iniii.k.uiE aiinfuiurii - 
U jaur atlly iiriiiTi. it aifluid Din*, 
tosemusa 

AKIKS iMarch 21 to AprD 21): 
Just a week of days. Nocembcr * 

b...:|. 

rACRUS (April 31 to Hay Hi ! A 
still tongue makes a wise head, and 
most Tauxiana will find that wlsdoin 
is needed In speech as well as other 
ways If they are to keep out ol 
trouble at this tunc This la especi- 
ally tile cast on November 4. 

f iEMlNl iMay 23 to June 22) : tin. : 
spectacular. October 31 and KoVClTl- I 
ber 1 just fair. 

CANtTSB (June 22 to July 231: D> 
ready to cliese success and stablhsa- 
Uou now. Try to finalise new or tm- 
parUnt ventures on November 2 and 
3| and conUnur to plan ahead. Hard 
work at this tunc should get most 
Can oex inns good results. 

LEO (July 23 to Annual; 24) : For- 
bear to mar and concentrate upon 
gcttlus out of difficulties and trouble. 
Be especially cautious on October 28, 
29 and 3D. 

VIRGO iAngn.it 24 to September 
ID- Quite fair on October 2a, 29 
and SO (to dusk). 

LIBRA iBeplember 23 to October 
31): October 31 and November 1 the 
best of a poor week. 

SCORPIO i. October 24 to Novem- 
ber 23): Diligence and wisdom can 
produce eood dividi'ntla to wlilc- 
awukc Scorpions. November 3 and 
3 are especially good fur eotnolldat- 
Ing things and 3ceslng promotion. 
But use caution on October 3ft, 3ft 
and 30 against mild opposition or 
losses. 

SACllTTAItlttS i November 23 to 
December 221 : rldremlier 4 best Ihla 
week, but weak anyway. 

( \FBt(.X»B>J l December 29 io 
January 201: Quite fair for lively 
Caprtromlana on October 38, 28 and 
30. 




THL HISTORIC Xtiemarlitt Tou-'n Piatt, tt'hicft a>oi lounM litf 
Criiirlei // to cornmemorefe hit accession ro tht throm, it ikt only nee 
in England in which avrmrn rompttt with mtn. Thit Ui'ot'j ruce, 
won bv Mn. S. Lanqlti/ (sftour) u.vnnt'no on Lucky Patch), turn 
notable far the feci that no men competed. 



AQl'aRIt S -January 20 to F*ebru- 

I ■ - : You arc sure to do thewrorut 
thing most of the time Just now. Act 
wisely on October 28, 3D and 3d < Lo 
dusk), and Spain on Kavember 4, 
otherwise gloom will catch up will) 
you. 

PI Sl'ES 'February ID to March 
Your iinra are still with you, so 



Ai/. ft. W LU assaa. i-ii iiavai .' v j.. less 

go : !!-■ ■.. . 1 1 ill-, you want In a 



hUf way. pToviLlPd lhc$ Wnd to con- 
salid&te: your poalllou. lion't delay 
until your star* mow -on iMpiin; urp 
Uiclr irfliitncc now, Be sure to work 
Ivinl and mtdllseiuty an Novcmbrr 
3 and 3. Good rCEUlU Jlacely. 

TThr AmLiillftn ffraMc'i Wrcklr 
p roan nti ihi, ttKlm al* anlalsU i.i 
.:-:n, "ii,-t ii g. iiistf'r "!if-l Willi- 

■rat tcenpunt rtijMiuiilCilllly fur th- 
»lait>m(*Dli cwiitalnr-iJ In tlMrP. lur.r 
JoUndtuti ftrltll I Kail »br Is una!''* 
an-. tit ui ivllerk— Milnr. A.W.VI.I 



The Modem Wife 





lJkc het Mother and Grandrniithrr before 
ber ilte modern young wife keeps bealuiy 
and nappy by taking Fkecxiatn*i Fills. And 
so her complexion is clear and unb Icnrlshed 
Her areata is sweet. She avoids sick 
headaches, tuUnusncss and digestive upsets. 
The happiness of youth shines from ber eyes. 
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Shorts 
Snapp/ 



Airman on fire in ilie air 



UMBRELLA COLLECTOR 

\\TtEt* I dectoWi to collect an 
umbrella t had left to be; 
rrimded, rain fell lieavlly, so X took 
sn old umbrella with me. On me 
way I efdlrrj »L « anop ojld abstllt- 
mmilrdlj- plckfll up <ui LI11UT>-Il» 
Iranlns attains: the counter, forget- 
iliut tlut tutae was on my arm 

The owner of the umbrella ran 
aflw «tt. and I returned It Willi 
.trwiOEtea. Later 1 called on a friend 
Jim asked me In return an umbrella 
:»y sister had lent her. anil tium 1 
: ^ilecUM Lhe mended one, 

Thua with three umbrellas I tot 
On tram for homo, and wha should 
-«• lealed opposite me out the woman 
vtose umbrella I had picked up in 
error . 

lS/8 la Mra. M_ Conk, HunrtiMjn 
Si. Fetrrsham. 

A REAL PUZZLE 

^yrHLE 1 waa cm the ataJT of a 
public hospital » patient de- 
1 eloped an Infectious disease, and 
\ convalescent wu Riven Hie Job of 
Mastering up windows and crevices 
irt that the room could lw fumi- 
irated. 

When passing the door a llf.Ue 
later, an anxious face appeared and 
> jimmied voice ajked: -Hia-Be, how 
»IU I get out when I've plastered 
Op the door?" 

Vt to Kiss V. Foster. Ross SL, 
(raDhur, vie. 

the appointment 

YyORKTNQ for a Iarsi cltr firm. 

I was taking down dictation 
from one of the executives when a 
clerk rushed in. 

"Mr. Smith Is here from the 
rounfcrj. sir," he laid. "When will 
you lee him?" 

Oblivious ol the interruption, and 
thinking only of the letter he was 
anting, lie looked up and said", "Say 
about next June." 

2SQ to Mlvi L. Unllard. ncavirw Kd . 
Kirkcaldy. HA. 

RADIO'S CHOICE 

yiTTH my family I was looking at 
a picture and we were trying lu 
decide the most hfttidsdine person tn 
lhe group. 

The argument was getting Quite 
Ii-atiid when suddenly 1 strange 
raise laid: "Don't be aiUy: the best- 
:■' ><:mj oitr unit tliere." 

It wai a voice on the wireless. 

3/4 la Mlaa D. June*. Waronnra 
Mr, Oollej, N.S.W. 

NOT SO FUNNY 

1 lEARraa i knock at thn back 
debt, I guessed it was my lius- 
band arrlring home for lunch. 

1 iv'di preparing lemotw for 
mnmaiade, so I picked up a nice 
,*iuai,lir one, crept to the door and 
threw it, hist In fun. 

Hrlw embarrassed* t fcU when 
il:err was no retaliation and f dis- 
n'"riid a pool* tramp wiping his be- 
lUallersd tan. 

VI to Mra. O. Burleigh, Allaru- 
fftH. nrar tVarmnmhoill, Vir. 

BRAINf DOG 

\ l , : ' ■ a cow grazing outside 
Singleton got its head and horns 
Miiaiit in a wooden barrel, the dog 
•hich was with the herd walked 
•round the animal gazing at her 
cnriou*]; from all aides. 

finally he grasped the edge of 
•Jir barrel, did Ills utmost bo release 
uw tow. and In Lhe end succeeded. 
_ I only Impr Hie owner of the dog 
intelligence and fidelity. 

t/| to Mn K Roberts. John HI. 
Hi«i«leton, S.S.W, 



| Perilous flight to 

d 
rome 

; T17HILE flying a heavy 
H W bomber Irtim Adelaide to 
s; Melbourne a few years ago, I 
Ej thought on several occasions 
9 that I could smell something 
ji burning, but although I made 
a repeated inspections ol all 
jj electric wiring within my 
ji reach I could find no fault. 
| Apart rrom that the lrwtni- 
n ments showed that the engine 
tj waa lunctionlng normally. 

Nearly half an hour elapsed 
si without thcinnell being noticed 
again, but then I saw an eddy 
of smoke whirl around the 
cockpit and disappear. 

Now firmly convinced thai some, 
thltuj was on Are I hurriedly 
searched about, but still finding 
nothing, dri:Srtud to try to land. 

I had been flying at 8*00 Ice1. 
writ abtivr tbr rlouds, on a rom- 
s;.i-> rnnrss, and when I attrmpted 
to cnint- dnwn I r.mnil to mi bur. 
rnr. that the eluuda extended 10 
within 30 feet if llir rrnrmil, and 
that t tn over mountaintiun 
tiiuntrj. 

Then another eddy of jsmoke 
whirled round my legs. 

There was only one thing lo do, 
10 I turned agiun towards Mel- 
bourne and climbed above the. 
clouds 




Saved by tmj drum | 

4 FRIEND luw just moved to an- jj 
other house and had placed on 1; 
the fire u ehovelf til of chinh iihe had il 
gathered in the yard. Her three- K 
yenr-tild aon was In the room with K A 
a drum suspended In front of him. fj 
when suddenly there wati uu ex- ^ 
ploston In the fireplttce. and a bullet ii 
pftjrced tlw outer and Inner portions 
uf the dntm. It also penutrited the fj 
chad's clothing, but only discolored it 
the akin an his chest. 

An espioded cartridge on the edge i! 
of the fireplace Indicated that It had^ 
been gathered with the chips. 



"Running awnu to Afup iht 
fltimcs bhiuing away from 
mt, I ilipptx) of! the hmntss." 

After another hour of dreadful 
suspense. I saw a hole In the clouds 
and went down, to find myself only 
80 miles from home and over open 
country. All this time the smell ( 
persisted, hut nothing cDuld bu v 
seen, so I flew low, and twenty f 
mluuiee utter landed at the aero- {■ 
drome and lasted up to the Imngnr [] 

Slopping the motor, I stood up j; 
to ciltnb out of the tMctpit, and ( 
as I did a sheet of rl.i:ii-> shot up 
from behind me. 

nastily jumping lo thr grmuid. 
I divovrrnl that the seal-type 
parachute I was wearing was on 
Ore, su. running forward to keep 
the flames blowing away from me, 
T hurriedly clipped off tlie harness 
and lid myself of the burning 
bundle. 

It waa a narrow escape. If I 
had moved oft my seat In the 
air. the draught would have ■ 
carried tho flame to the fabric ■ 
of the plane, and it would have 
been a very warm end in the 
air. 

£1/1/ to N. Roger*, rr. iiuwUiiirne n 
and (:hrystal SU„ Roma. Qld, Q 



W» ti n tain peril 

^TTH a party of other young 
people I decided to climb Mount 
Eitmoat, In N'rw Zealand. 

The trip waa without Incident 
until we were almost lo the summit, 
wheto we had to crata a wldo espeJise 
of ice. 

This wai accomplished by Jumping 
from one projecting rock to an- 
other. 

Unfortunately 1 Jumped short, 
and at once commeneeg' slipping 
and sliding 'r.in the ice, gaining pace 
rapidly on the almost perpendicular 
surface. 

liuekily my brother, who was rojne 
distance down the mountain, had a 
secure foothold on a rock, and he 
grubbed rue ws I wnt flying past and 
drugged tne to salitt.y. 

When I looted down Into the 
deep rrevassis and gorges, I realised 
how lucky I hod been. 

2'R tu Mr>. P. Srhafcr. M'alrhn, 
N S «• 



.\»»( lhe «"< inir.t 

V\fUKr( llio Breelong murdi'reri. 

tho aborigines, Jimmy and Joe 
Oovernor, were at large and In our 
neiglinornood. Dad and Mum de- 
cided te make an ull-nlulil viyU 
raUier than be catiglit una war ec 

AIkiuI ten o'clock there came a 
thunderous knocking on the barri- 
caded door. "Who's there?" called 
Dad, as he grabbed his fine. 

Another salvo of knocks, and Ii.irf 
beckoned Muni to stand aside mid 
awaited only the hell knock before 
discharging the rifle Into the door. 

Yet another knock. Dad raised 
the rifle and was taking deliberate 
aim when lite man outside called, 
"All In bedV" 

Mum darted forward and to oo l Eed l 
the barrel upward. Blic had rec- 
ognised Lhe voice of a neighbor who 
had come to lake refuge irum the 
'lullnle , 

5 6 tn Alliioo Bay. Llihcow. N S W. 

Paper x nave miners 

1,'ATrTitR and several mates had 
oompleted their shift at 1-he 
Btuinluia lUliie, near Cambrian Bill, 
and were fthoiU to slop into the cage 
tn go up. when a rutin who had comn 
dawn In it Invited them to look a; 
some papers. 

They stood in the drive, and will's 
examining the papers an iron truck 
which had been standing at the top 
uf tin; shaft became dislodged anil 
cunie -crushing down on top of the 
cage, completely wrecking It. 

Had the men been in it, nothing 
could have saved them. 

S.'lt to Mrs. K. Forbes, bnodgra^s 
SL. Yea. Vie. 

In wrecked bits 

A 6 the only paastnger on A bus 
* returning from the hospital to 
the town, I was watching out as wo 
nrarrd the railway cutkm. 

There was an engine standing 
thiTc, and I heurd It whi3tle, This 
must have diitrncted the bus driver s 
ntl.enbon, and he did not notice a 
train coming the other way. 

Suddenly I felt the bus swerve ; 
then there was a terrific crash and 
I was thrown to the floor under the 
seat 

With the bus crumbling up around 
me, I crawled out ol the wreckage 
tn a hole near the hack, and paiwrs- 
by helped me out. 

I escaped with a cut. leg ami many 
bruises. 

I/!i to Mrs. Jack Aihniore. Myall 

SI.. Dalliy. Qld. 



SEND IN YOUR REAL LIFE AND 

"SNAPPY" STORIES 
(|>'E lutnra la paid Tor the beat 
Real Life Story each week. 

for the beat lleht puhtished under 
Dm tieaalng "Short and Snappy ' 
■» Pay IOi'O. Prises or lvfl are given 
•vr u'jier items publlihnd 

teal Ufc stories may be exciting 
OMMglf, but must be A l/TH ENT1C- 

AiLKdotis descnhlng amuatrut or 
wanial pioidenu are eligible for 
U1 1 Short and 3noppy" column. 

W'll address ut top of Plsje S, 



V6 In Miss M. Tlrarnlon, Llltalivth 
SL. Ilolnrt 

■Vlhaxt" 

t\K Tlitili^ralotuj Siutilon on t1» 
Upper Muiruy in uu nhorlalM's 
prave. unci when a new governess 
arrived cur of the toy* told her ol 
It, vl-j.iii} that Mr \-J><:: Htipeiired 
every Tiluht at mldnlflht 

Miss BlAnk frTplJi-ij Unit Eht- did 
not bellove In gtn^ta, nud bet him 
tl ahe would no to the uravp nJonc 
at U o'clock tliat night. 

Thj? perp*tT»twr of the joke Lleclded 
to ilri-'M )iiiiu*lf tii u sh-eft, and a 
niunTjer of the station handa weut 
Into bidUi^ near Lhj> K"- v o. 

However, tins ixuviTiwrsii hrard of 
Their filanti. unrf whnn tfjt* "fflinst" 
appeared uhs- pro tended to fgint. 

ThJi created Ealnnn. whltn wtu* ln- 
Lenjitftsfld when ilw.y failed to restore 
bur. TJie ouiroinc vtna Uml Lhe help 
at the " iiudienoc" vels rnlLatrd Mid 
tht* ■'cjUiiDJly" waa oarried home 

On arrival fti the hamentrod the 
governe^v. thLmalC'd them Iot the ride 
and cotlreWfti her £1. 

i/C to Cl/ireuer MrKerude, Esytb 
SL. Llsmore. 

rrwirJE ti wwt two mull Lmlnfl 
crciK«d ut the rtUlwuv itnttoa 
an the north cmul of QaH«iialuiitt 
whefp I wi* Night QttUm 

One at the nlRhts I had nnr> train 
'!..:.•; -fn In lhe loop line i.wuil.liiir 
trie up mail and Lhe rond mi. 

The up maJI vhiatlM. unmlnB (o 
the home- jiiirnnl, and then for 1 Dome 
unrxphaned r?ajian 1 dlseovrred. to 
my hurror. thot T had net the pohoti 
for iht tratiui lo meet head on 

In a fl-wu I hinted the [xilnia — 
Juat In t(me to pre/vent {.men* 
peupl*' beltif Hen* to thuir dca-tlui, 

''„■>, h. PttuJ Mcfier lUdford. Qld. 



PONT LET HOUSEWORK SPOIL YOUR HANDS 




no. 

H fad 

if >VFU 

night an 



that u>tuti v\fif*\ and jull Dili 
m.'i thtm with 'fftifffJir' /«■(/, 
4 mnrninf." S/- w jVlaj Krn- 



82. "jr/u-n the -fir: harHvnt 
undf.f trrf img'rnnih 
ajttr f..- or 
AwMrSttwrt. 1 HSC ToigT- 
Jelly to 

■ . i.' tiamv r 
thoroughly." 

AftU Dtihrfly 

Cytnpie. 





it l. i 

bah jT*j run 
/;«itr cltrm ftp- 
n ly to n * 



_ - *f Aad littU 
r*d /irrnp/r* on my /ore until t mcd 
'fWrJthe* Jelly; (JVe* lit it few rf«)i 
my ;\;n tt'tts cJtw \ind io/f. M 5A W 
Mm (.rare o/ Melbourne. 




Afl. -(TAert 

gri dry and 
t fmd 
thai a tittle 
'Vmetinr JW/jt 
rubbed in etwry 
night » ti ii ti 
tiring) t\en 
A oft jjr> iprtr- 
that" S/- Id 
Af/',l» Lonvrgan. 
S h r p A vrd't 

flat. 



i;*ttr derm ap~ 

■IWfar- /en, j f,l , / 
an a imurf r .'f JJ^\ - * jM 

Wtttl <ir >Ar \ i j W&fTvM 
end ol a twih .1 l^' / 



sir*." 5' in 
Aff.v firlcncr 
o/ <Um firmnM. 



J 



iy 



I. .-v f ■ v>".'n mi..' .ii ,• nV. 
u m riid oh 'I'ttyrltnt' )tih.- $l. ,o 



Wt milt per 5/- U mpH* issifing in aars fur 
"I'oaefi'n** FaaV *caicA air sic nhU 10 m.rnpr .m,t paiyllth. 

!u.u pmt rmr loggmibin la t'nsjsftrmgs, llrpt. d't 
Bom mU. CJ-O.. JWUrw. 

Ms>aaraa»*r wlii-n yuu huj, lo Ionic (nr the IraJe 
nurk VASEI.INH. ITiis Itarfn msra idmuiSr. the origi- 
ns! Pafrolmim Jdlr. «s|*cuillj rahned anil runnel 
fur iwtTral «id iiillei Me, l>i not sni-pt milniinitm. 




Vaseline 

PETROLEUM JELLY 
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Washing day around the world . • 




< 7it tin 



The poorer streets of a Chinese town loot like thli 
on Mondays. Even the lump-post acts as a support. 



II mum 



The village pump becomes n meeting-place on Monday 
mornings when the women do their family wasli 
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He Rules Three Millions 

r PHE world's youngest monarch, four-year-old Feisa) II. is King of Iraq and 
A her huge cil re-sources on which a warring world looks with envy. Last 
week HilJer offered Iraq to Turkey as a bribe for her support, but the Turks 
pointed out that he was offering them something he did not own. Britain has 
big interest]! in the oilfields. 

Feisal IJ won proclaimed King in J 936 a few hours after his father's tragic 
death in a motor accident in Uuj Iraqi capital, Bagdad. Utile King Foiaal is 
much too young to atari worrying about ruling yeL DnOl he hi twenty-ono his 
mother's brother, the Emir Abdul flah. will rule the country as Faisal's Regent. 



HIGH-SPEED RULE is the order In Pelsal s domain. In the 
Bagdad palace garden he explains to bis playmate Just 
how an expert driver handles a streamlined racing car 




THE BOY KING'S holidays are spent ftt the seaside. Iraq wns 
Pi.-t of Turkey until the armistice was signed In 1B18, then 
It became an Independent State under British mandate. 




THE WORLD'S YOUNGEST MONARCH KeJsal became King in 1938 whan his fatlw. King 
Gluizl. was killed in a motor accident. Feisal was only four vettrs old when he came to the 
throne of Iraq. Until his 21st birthday his uncle, Emir Abdul Dan, will rule as Riigent, 
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7&t faut tftu&fcete/ 

The most valuable and 
lasting help you can give! 



ARTHUR MIE S NEW REVISED 



CHILDREN'S 
ENCYCLOPEDIA 



/;/ 10 never-to-be-forgotten i'olumes 




f'JSf Yours for only 

_ — --v sr I* \ \ \ \ V 1 I" 1 It V^H If* Iwaose llii-lr nareriUt, are able la help (hem 

^fr I 11 \ I A \\\ r\ A 11 1 I ■ AM at hnine. Thr tuiiwlrrigP gained in I be i<:taOOl- 

Ti 1. \t 1*1 Im ill L I v —^—^^^^ roam 6iv not eunuch Yount folk need a teacher 

fiv I U L 1 — „, „. Kfl * ■**> 

Tfl _ j, »„ »W*V'Si (Tf>' iVB This ii jiwl villi thr -1-uU.IIK life's 

+} ^^==^aS^»»A«w "SH "■ , -i u ,mr ^Sto »Jl ENCTt I.OFKrHA" dm It reveal, to .very 

'"."it" «" U V M ""■ *' l ' Mt »• U» «">rtd. ol lit*, 

r t'VM '""fiSraua* ^""LVh . br naB °' *elenee, literature, art and hi.lorj. It* 

?A£i2aa»\ iV.VvB "' . .„■« W"'" 1 \T r»vir,,itine Irn inlumci. arr a veritable library 

\/* <? * .5'lJ.A* V l aM Xni' "« „S"S l\l 1 11 tinmr r<ir einllr-a hours ut cdm atiliii 

"« M 'SoO*.'""^. Ul and rnlei'lnlnhif reading; lor valuable help in 

'•\ "rirvVCtjL Tl.M Li>' k "' • n irs** ll, \ JV.w lei home work and aid to irln Krhnlambip*. at 

\Vi«A. m*IKA Tii.» uf« p , (t , rfl r l ;H iJi into morv than l.onn.fKW hames and aehnipb. thr 

™, Lfftja? TO ^CHItDKEN-S KMC YLOFED1A- ha* won tin 

* * VjS. h ** 1 Ii^iit* l ' d r* a^ u,,r, " V way: nnd now vou arr im.li'd to wrtromr Ui< 

. »'i r»»»i'"» ,bn * A nrw edition Into your nmi home, tn add to thr 

^^f^ ^ym niirre^i *..lu.> .-f day?, at school and fu thr 

V" J^J ani * hrnrfll ol rvrry holiday. 

. ~~"^lPV1*T"r'T 1 LLUfH 1 Thi- r«tfiilnOtll(lii i.uit n»i-ln]n^«i at thr "L ElILIiBX^i'S 

. x\\ p i Tl 1 LLt-rrrLt IB » I >» VllnPI WW" iirfrr rtiJi Tho CtilUTHTl jn-rrf 

pmr* "! * mi .rYtVrrrrrT iH i •«* «"i " F ™ 1 llM,r ■ <,tu * ■"»*«» 

p»rrt *' ' , r , rtrr-U ►TTIl I \ I I U I U t**t. thw Lmtt^tialublr l.*JUtj of Hi B-ri .nil IHrra. 

l ".«Zd ttr *'' n ll I 1 ! \ Y \>\'V\>\ L3H 1 »•« ■flblliti ml Ut kiri!., MlU hJtwr u lim- 

'ili ,,,w ' r S 1'LLtl-rrrhtlB - kHLlh,r ot ** L 

Yiilttltf"*' .I M ii.'m VT T k V r **^tl1M ihr nm rttllvn Ii l'i • ^I'h.lh ... ... «alaixF* 

i«J » t**S*.<E -i.ri' li,,r 1 ■ T^^liiltt^iLlli..^MnM *iirh >.trflr.p5!- jMii l l.l.lT Hftanrl, vrl.ll^n b; .Iralim 

" lij/HF^lP ^- lM Im «r1i br«» afr l'i. I illn-'rulii-nr, - -itn rn fill' 

*uoV».'" 11 ( Vkji ' ' V«H tulwur. MO In I'hiiJ.n:- . i ,.i r an. >. . wkj tninM 

1nr t ' B, ,!,„?.i» tvfLlrU lHB?!_^i^..fi»»»f.».B*^***l[Bi V'*' shHIlMi DrpaiKt hrJuK* Uili roajnlflrri.t 

lp t IT*" 11 jlrt.H1* 6 * .,,1!. ly ^^^MH ^Mljlrrti 1 - IGfcrjrF Voa pa^ Ml* blimp* Sn pan^U 

lun.Vta" „i t U i< lr>f fl l H f H H ^^^B^H^VnH niTil.til1f hiLMH-lini-iiti lh*l *»□ -HI n**« Twi"L p1r-*t# 

& rtn * m»n* . .«rir ImLS? 4V»-gS^- n KcTy3 »^f whir.h UU» jmi tiif If r'flr. * ulTir^Ilitir «l )hf 

»•» ".pi U "'*'* „ »[ H - n i till .II8V.S i IM Vn.OPRPlX. " tn K rll.r>r villi dr. 

Ir»*fc* - Hn ». , -^r- UH nil. «f )mw vim Mai. etrt«ln VKKK th< Iwo i»ln*tilf 

1 1 Mitunoiv/ti. too it wAaTirrvr. 

, . | ;r//inn,v aorrH tr«.) tTD. flat (• rmtartaj f 

* ■^^atffiaTrffat* * ' / I Jie'rarfc «jul Clu'eut'f Slrfei.. SI'liNaT. 

HaM/**^V / I vni, « ff ir(f <ti* tt*f wi.'ft^ui auy utiHirnirriti (i cujiu uf Jllsr i;-pncr | 

1 tn tutokiwl ttrirrthlag "Thr Chlldrra'* jcno.cioprtia," wira ■ 
I Jrt.il* a/ aav J ma* aMaim l«tfi*a[*i* apllwry ft/ (.tj fftra* I 
Tj T* r M f ,J W M ' ^ JITtfaa^ /Of tniij dfoa^lf. all*o 1*"^ 4nftfll ft/ Voflr - Sperial B 
9a^ 

■ */4«> ., . 
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£1000 raised for 
English rliilclrrn 

2GB fo send recorded greeting 
from young Australians 

This Christmas a recorded greeting will be sent from 
17,000 young Australians and their friends to the children 
of Britain. Arrangements will be made for it to be broad- 
cast through the B.B.C, London. 

Accompanying the record will be a cheque, which at the moment 
promises to be well over £1000, to provide Christmas cheer toi 
children vho ha*e been evacuated from London and other cltujs. 



THIS substfljitlnl gift is the 
result of a suggestion 
made by Mr. Charles Cousens 
of 2DB to Ms listeners in Ills 
youth session thai he should 
organise a concert to help pro- 
vide Christmas gifts for Eng- 
lish children, 

Since the niftgtaUtin vac made, 
untitling enthmlmsn has been shown 
both by youthful Botenera tuxl to 
many hundieds or adults who admire 
Mr. Gouxeiu' comment, on world 
iir.nr i 

An Impressive nature of the (and 
ha* bsen the way the children have 
Hit about □rganislnK among tham- 
sel-ves. 

CoUectlana, bnckyard concert., and 
biuuarti have all helped !o Veep a 
steady flow of contrLbutlntiB conihu' 
Into the fund. 

£100 o week 

"71 TEN. wuineii. and chlldreu 

lutve Mibscribed to the fund" 
says Mr. Couiirns. '■LDclurie many 
people who iiiivr [tnowi. vzxil, over 
wfuim the shadow of uremnloyment 
hAD alwayj; bKD hanginu, and yet 
without tiny uTgirtir, as. a' result ol 
juj.t n simple suggestion, they linve 
worked" wxl orginiK-d Rod aent 
In liand caah at the ml*? ol £100 n 
wnt-k "' 

By [)■>!■ tioir thr- fund iloui Id 
it;- 1 utidrr j tnnnth. over £10041 will 
have becti sobarribtHl, and ov*t AD 
per crnt* of thai annum, will hnvr 
been pven in mm. of Iria th^n 
V-. 

As an o^iunple. one at t\iv earllesi 
cuatrihucioii* wao /rom thi? girls of 
the Sydney C*Sty Mliialon Prevcn- 
torlLlm at Bowral. Th« umiount x.i 
i_i b • rxm) th»* matron lu her eoTer- 
lnu: letter said the girls had ftttb- 
r*crlbc«d prftctkally every petirtv they 
hatl- 

Atiother eL>:;t.ribtit.lon oif X'- camf 
frotn a littU' home out p&M Llvtr- 
pool, It was signed, "Mother of 
Eleven," 

Hearing T.hft aetcnowCed^ment of 
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U>sfinff &f 

SUPERD. TENDING t h e 
packlnK. grading and test^ 
' lug ol more trian 6O.Q0O.O0O 
eggs every year Js the exact- 
ing Job of Mrs. D. Wfrnzel, head 
forewoman of tne egg depart- 
ment ol the South Australian 
Farmers' Co-operative Union. 

Darius Uw e?g -exporting tteavm 
Mrs. Wen^el bmi about 100 clrU 
worklm liUdiT her (Hrectinti, ami 
she [Tppnils bcr day syst-eniatteally 
tnoving from one •• llglat to 
anocher, eaitmining the- work done 
by her assLsttiutz. 

"AhUlty ta test c$gB RatablacUirily 
pnrnea only with Jong experience and 
>ui<ly." Mr* Wenrel told Tfan .Viv 
Lraiian Women's Weekly, 

"(rnly a rn mnaralHi'lr «niall 
nitmber af -:«•■> - .m- able to hdapl 
i.HTH'iHviv tii thr paiiulakinfE work 
"Srm ryfft. pl\nble flngera, and 
the ability to coawnLrate arc thr 
chief quallflcatloru. nee^jed.*' 

Hfuthig and grading rajjs for 
export In an loiportftiU featurr of 
the wnrk, and epeclal care must be 
taken to ensure that export extm 
■re up to standard In weight, witli 
small kir-cellft. clear whllea. ana 
yoDts In the exact centre. 

Before Joining ttw Parmeirt' Union 
13 ycari airo. Mm- VTcnacl had :n.nt>- 
A hobby of poiiltry-lceeoltLS. 



J Virc:l>NK6DAV. Oalober 23-— 
* Dorothea Vantier hi 

[ HeUywuixL 

I THITBSDAV, Ortobtr 

I June M.*rrien^A»truIi>cy tnt 

J Childrrn- 

i 

I FRIDAY, October 21.— luw 

| '-i i • :.i#'.'r- — General Astrology. 

i -.\ M ::in \ . October SB. — 

■ Mufjc In thp Nrwm. 

t 

J SVNOAY, October ts.—Jusit 

I Manulen — Aatrology far 

* ftusinesi* Folk. Gardening by 

I tbe SiMf* — "Wiy the rhange- 

» over »»f Ihe sigui to 3*0 Impyr- 

I MONDAY, Ortubfir 30,— Tlw 

' Anatralbui Women'ti Weekly 

J CclcbrUy SeclUL 

TUESDAY. October St.— 

j Jnnr Martdeu — V-n-iln.;; fur 

I Women. 



coiitrlbutlantf a llntfner from Nbrfo'L, 
Island (rent 5J-. 

Again and sgalri the nom-d>- 
plume. "Widow*, Mjte." nnpcjr< 
In the contrlbutiou list for omcuir 
of 2.'- And 3'-. 

"Note the amount of 3--,'* cor..' 
ments Cfaarlc-t Cousens. "To artyon- 
wIid know.'; anything of the lack ol 
monoy. nothing <?ould be more 
ebxiucnt. The familiar Two jjk b 
Is not jjt.wirlejit- 

"The little weekly bud tret la mi." 
to give- iiji tin extra alillllng, mem.- 
ing thuL the children are wilhrift 
forfct* not only n visit to IJ*p pi - 
titres. but even what may be alma-' 
necfcEsitJea." 

Tliii kinilerfart.pn chlkiren a. I ■ i 
Havilah Roa>e. Wabroonga — chil- 
dren betwepn th*? anes of two ana 
nix — Haw their pennies voluntar..;. 
and happily, although they rpair' ~ 
thai, in doing 4a they were ejivnr 
up ice-creams at ChrtstniBaf. Tii 
pupils of a country Sunday School 
havi> given up their axtmiaf pt£iue 
to enable them to make a ami?.. '.- 
tlon Uj Lho fund. 

Employees help 

gMPLOYEES of a number ol ':.:r 
faotorhis nnd flrnw have qu>:l* 
got togeUiei and collected WPrrh- 
white ainounia br llldiridual puo- 
anrlptlpiu, according to their tnciini 

A regnlar »ulwrri>beT of Jy6 a ti>rt- 
night i% an ald-a|tr nenxiimrr mhm 
identity remaina anunymutas. tie 
fought at Oindurman. ai well M 
thn»agh tbe Grnt War. (li- ,. 
"data; his bit" ajt best hr cin. 

"In short. ' Kay* Mr. Oou;<- .- 
"there has been revealtx! to mr i 
Bat last moil tii w|Ui me utmo* 
clarity the sheer ChrlaUan virtue f 
the quiet, nmLuumlng BYeryil* 
poople of this country. 

"The fund lias grown entlre.r * 
its own accord. It reflects no credL 
on mi;, but It doea prove that -a 
Australia of to-inorraw will be I) 
fiaft? keeping wtien the your:i{f 
gfliieratton takes oi-er the Uail 

The fund will be further uJ 
mented by a oonceri to be nd 
in Sydney Town HnU on Wftr- 
neoday. November 8. . Many vd' 
known artiAt'i have olTcred u> I"' i 

In addluou to the recordlnii I 
accompany the chequo to Londi- 
atr Oouaena plana a aaoond retxra 
tng in Prencli which, he boprd 
be broadcast to tin? rhikir. •■ ^ 
Ptance 
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"iMiiiHiMiiPMimiiHiiiMinittiim nimui: 

Try for £1 Prize i 

Far the best letter published each I 
week we gwnrd £1 and 2/6 for I 
others Address "So They Soy," | 
The Australian Women's Weekly. | 
Enclose stamped envelope il un- | 
used letter is to be returned. I 




MmMliMMIMfrlHM 



| Opinions Welcome j 

| Through this page you can share | 

I youi opinions. Write briefly, | 

I giving your views on any topical i 

I or controversial subject. Pen | 

i names ore not permitted and i 
letters must be original. 



OLD-WORLD COOKING 

READmo toxoueh an old 
recipe boot I came 
ii;rous a list ol herbs and 
tlieir uses, * 

What a vlata of Old -World 
housekeeping trie names 
open up I 

We moderns, with our 
packet) of dried herbs and 
flavorings bought from a 
jlore — how little we know of 
the gracious aromatic charm 
that hung over the herb 
•■••Hi or the portion of the 
old kitchen-garden devoted 
to herbs. 

Why do we grow so few of 
thes* old herbs; now, especi- 
ally as, with all our modern 
knowledge of vitamins, we 
are releamLng the value of 
fresh "green*" and salads? 

fl for this letter lo E. 
Ituhack, Mary St., Mary- 
borough, ((Id. 

♦ ♦ + 

jjgggBg HOURS 

\Y r HY do «) tamnj worker* look for- 
ward to' * "sleep-in" :ir tba 
T-trk-end? They admit bo lylatf In 
Mil midday, then wondfir why Mon- 
ciiy comas round so quliAIy. 

What better rnlmaliDD could one 
t.jx-e thou a whole tiny in f recti air 
im! rtiinwhinf?? Why not ptan an 
oiitLnjr; for each week-end, rise e*rly 
■on Sunday. and ;,jdce adv/unLa^c of 
k'.i the tnxntkino one rrtn get.7 

Amtrrr E- Muaeler. 37 JvrHum LSI.. 

Bantt, N.S.W. 

♦ * + 

LOOKING YOUNG 

IT .ferns to be the sencrally ac- 
cepted idea that women age far 
mm , in tlj Linn men. but do Hi- :■ V 

In the- days of laree families and 
vaiuea's aubserrJoncc to rata, thin 
in undoubtedly so, but, nowadays 
1 'rink wt have eonrrtwred the art 
ot molting evorr bit a* young as our 
iv.jibniWB, nod -ivt'ti younger, 

Mis. Frank Pearson, IWrDanald 
At., Eui Oeelonr., Tic. 

♦ * * 

< II POSING TEACHERS 

()1' fill prolesalorjs, Uittt ol tettctXT 
:« of the greatest importance. 
As saplings handled by a rouuM 
and ignorant, gardener grow to dis- 
torted trees, so children uxuisht by 
*J,r. -annus n n d nf teacher may bt'- 
entae warped, neurotle men and 
s*mien- 

In the choice of. teacher* charac- 
ter !c«ta should be or greater im- 
portance ihan university degrees. 

Mrs. M. Maditoelts. 31.1 Tuunf 
St. Wsjvlllc. Adelaide. 

♦ • ♦ 

•'WONDERFUL TIME " 

\yHY |« It that girls always seem 
feverishly anxious !o tmprfss 
upon their friends ( int they ore 
"hiring x marvellous time"? Do 
Miry Imagine there hv mottling in- 
Irrtor In admitting, wliwi It hup- 
P"ru, thai a dance or show" has not 
™me op tn expectations? 

I llave bean to dances with girls, 
•id tbsy liar* come In the next day 
huatlng it the wonderfu) evenlnir 
'era I know u well at they Unit II 
sai dreadful. 

I can't understand this insincerity 
la irlila who otherwise are nioJ 
tltL-"ftljr:n and natural. 

Mn, Me» Sorrtll. e/o No. I Flal. 
K ~;«ft»„l ijt. Unable Bay, NAW, 

♦ * • 

CITATION PROKLKM 

ll"'i- l *nyugh to educate tbeat 

daj'.'' 

FrrriurnUy the foreuolrif Is cited 
J7 parrrila as the reaeori or new 
Jar ijjr- many anr~chi:d lamlllca we 
ba»e to rrirr emmrry. Perlians llw 
Met that many of the Kmntrr-a 
S"au*t men have conw trom large 
and ofien romiiaratively poor 
lamUlea It overlooked. 

in AmtraMa we haw- one of the 
rmr^t educational systems In liie 
»ir.d ie t U! ^ ijij ty, taae 
aLrtnugo ot tt 

" Mlllrr, 1(0 Walker B(., 
•arjboTO,,^ Qld. 



Wltat is reason 
for 

fear of cats? 

\f OST people who have a strange 
fear of cats. Mire Jute 
17 10, '391, have had some friiriiwn- 
uirj experteuce In which a cut hiu 
been oonocrned. 

Sleeiung with my bed under itn 
open wirxluw one Wjtlit, I was 
»wakcncd with a movemvnt on aiy 
pillow. Ixnfclnii [iround. I put niy 
hand on a lurry fnrm mid two pierc- 
ing eyes met mine. 

The nienUun or rati Iioj a nervous 
roArttOh with me, and I would noL 
sleep If J knew one was In my room. 

Mlu, G. M. Mrtiolfa, Wotehcni. Vir, 

Ancient origin 

A PEVCHOLOOY book t hate Jurt 
read ofl&rfl an Fxplanntion for 
the strange tear that pome people 
have of cats. 

In medieval Limes cats were always 
associated with witches, and people 
who feared wltoliri feared lllelr cats. 

ThE anLiiiathy spread to all nata. 
Some of this perslcts to the present 
day. 

II- Watson. No. 5 lirtaie rials, 
Eiv.-i ltd . Brbbane H - 

Other odd fears 

JT Is not only cute that terrify 
women, 

I can approach snakes and other 
such creatures, but I have a terrible 
fear of froiss. 

I know that they are UarmlEu and 
unite Incapable of hurting me, but 
still I cannot orurroma my terror 
of Lhem. 

Mrv Thonipwo. ktortniih, Rurk- 
hampltjii. (|ld. 

Is ill at ease 

T DO not think that miperstltton 
can he roniiecttxl In any a-ay with 
the aversion fome people fee] for 
cats. In my own case the following 
Incident 5cems a likely canKe. 

My iiarMita tell nie that when a 
Very young child I was subject to 
convulsions, and that one day they 
found T had taken one and wa& star- 
ing into the eT«t of a toy eat which, 
heodless Lo say. Ihey at once de- 
stroyed 

From my earlleal memories cals 
have umpired ma with a feeling of 
dread, and when out vtiting I am 
never at *rase whutj l.Jie room Is 
nharcd by the pet eat. 

Mrs. J. Waters I Trenllce 5L, 
Tarravllle t\ l.;. nirlboarne. 

Give sympathy 

ITEAR of cats Is Inexplicable, but 
many people share thut fear. 

Lord Roberta, one of England's 
bravest soldiers, could not bear a 
cat to come near him, and 1 have 
seen men and women unable to con* 
trol a shudder of horror at ths 
sight of a harmless pet cat. 

We should not scorn the cat 
haters, but be sorry tor them. 

Mrs. T. Dickson. KIT. .ill $1.. NorUi 
Adelaide. 

Parents can help 

riBOPLE sliould not encourage 
others in their fear of cats. 
If a child shows signs ot dis- 
liking a cat, he should be per- 
suaded gently, and Without fright- 




"Fetling of rfrrurf." 

fmlng him, that the rat la his 
Irl.nrl 

It Is foolish to let the child grow 
up sun holiiuig ihe thought at u> 
cat as au enemy and something 
to rear. 

Care and forethought by parents 
and friends would have tared many 
grown-up people the confession 
thai they have an unniuonlng rev 
of cats. 

John hulllvan, Prprtrrnilnt flnvre. 
Fertli. 



That new vogue 

for color 
in men's clothes 

T LIKE to see men brighten up their 
garb Is) a certain degree, Mrs, 
Scott ij/io/ 39>. until now men 
luve dressed Car too sombrely. 

Gay shirt*, lies mid battling suits 
are quite nice, bui 1 don't think nur 
Aufitraluiii "he-injin"* should wear 
floral or pastel -hued shorts. The 
nrw bottlc-Breen and tcnl-blilo suit- 
ings and hats are very smart, 

I think mum women will agrer that 
we've had things all our own way 
as for as colors am concerned long 
enough. 

Here's to gayer colors for the men 
—hut may they show dlscretian in 
choosing iliem. 

Mrs. A. Lind. StaOiird KC. tVLuasar 
N'3. flrftbaae. 

Depends on complexion 

ri'-HE only mm wlio should wear 
bright colors are Ulnae who have 
a dark complexion. 

Although Uicse vividly colored 
.<Jilrts, beach shorts, etc, are rapidly 



Should friends 
expect 
gifts of flowers? 

I AClHEtS with strs, Ooodsir 
7 Hi '391 that garden-owners 
should give ftowers to their friends, 
There is more pleasure in giving 
away Sowers than leaving them to 
fade. a.< Uiry in it not cut 
Wouldn't It he a great klnd- 




HmpUal rule 
against cotimt'tica 

ITOSKX41 roln rnvartahly 
: that names shQultl 
not wear make-up on doty. 
A narsr'a life may hceomf. 

drah and lnurH>(<.>ll»u\ and the 

psyf-hrtLogli'al %alu« ol oik- 
melJey and polished nuiu 
ahoald nut br disregarded. 

An attraeilve appeari-nce, 
combined with ability, has a 
beneficial effect on the paUcnL, 
and, from my own n-nerlnu-p. 
ibe lypr uf nurse who oses 
make- up has a ptauaag per- 
sonality and Is usunlly mure 
efficient, 

Hi« J. C'lsrkr. in Chsndos 
St~ Crows Nest. N.ti.W. 



becoming fashionable, moat men took 
hideous In them. 

White shorts, etc., certainly look 
very cool and smart. 

Stha I). Slrirlair. fini Kill SI., 
Maryborough, t)ld. 

Dark best 

\\ 'E have beoome so aeeustorhEd 
to seeing men attired in plain, 
sensible shades r.ha( linitsMon of 
the feminine flnir for mulu-er,!firrd 
apparel detracts from the maaeu- 
Uns persoiuUlty, 

Men look better dressed tn (lark 
eloibes. as will bs verified by Lhe 
fact that they rarely achieve greater 
sart^iria] distinction Uian when 
dressed in conventional biarlc end 
white evening wear. 

Musi N. l>ee. Hia-flra, Macsulay 
Bd.. fitonmore. N.K.W. 



"Should gtue to fr/r/nJs, 



ness to present a few bunches to 
Invalldsf They wuulri urtrii he 
move HcceiitaLile as nresents than 
any other gifts, 

illrs, J. I'l'ighton. i Albert SI., 
LlUiombe. N.S.W. 

Heavy i-xpcuse 

XSJKS .\houul people with beauti- 
ful gardens pick Uselr flowers 
for others. Mrs H. Qoodsir? 

Evidently Mrs Ooodsir does not 
realise the expense and hard work 
necessary to make onr's garden 
"abundant Willi color and irng- 
ranfle." 

Wtiere would your beautiful 
garden be if yon gave a "few 
blooms" to all who asked for them? 

IHn. V. nfralry. 103 D»hi>d SU 
West Branswlrk. Melbourne. 

Only fur hest friends 
JN [Jm majority ot suburban 

gardens thet e are grown only suf- 
ficient flowers for household lure. 

The man af ihu hour* uuuaily 
works hard for weeks u> have a good 
show during the. warmer months: so 
why. when the flowers are at their 
be*!, should he strip his plants tor 
other people? 

It la only to one's best friends that 
one offers a bououst of one's 
cherished home-trrriwn hloorns, 

EdUth Bury, .'" Aiding SI., JVeston 
Nla, Vic 

Sellish altitude 

T, FOR one, can't understand wliy 
so many owners of gardens Inden 
with boaullfui btoonis are so loath 
to give any away to even their but 
friends. 

Not all of us run afford the time 
or energy to grow our own flowers. 
Those who possess gardens are in- 
deed selfish If they keep the flowers 
to themselves and merely allow them 
to dlr on the plants. 

arts* M. Green, MacDttarlc Si, 
HnbarL 



ORCIIHrH 

VV'KY orchids? Are they admired 
for tJiernaelves alone, or be- 
cause they lift the proud wearer 
a nlep aBove her Ie-vs loriunate 
• or unancisl) slaters? 

Peraonally. I would tar rs ther have 
a simple spray of uid-faehlont-d 
sweet-peas, or any of a *curt' of 
wen-loved, fragrant frsvortteB,, than 
a single haughty, supercilious or- 
chid. 

Miss M. P. Bird. KwKhaiik, Ml. 
3]areilnn. Vic, 

* # ■» 

WLMKtW SHOPPING 

1 THINS: a loL of time 1» -v.. ■ . 
A wTfjinen who jo Into tawu, Juax. 
for Uie ftuke of "going Into town." 
They sinr apparently bored wUh thflr 
hainea a.nd wnndrr roxuici vnguely, 
lodlcliis at iioticih iHUi no iutentian 
of biiyiriK. ftud wanting tlieir own 
time- aim ttm; af slwip asul&t«nt>fl. 

They Ure tocmiwi™* om wltfa 
wivJltliig rauntl. ud would. I'm tstim, 
bi- bettw at home. Nitftifled In bodw 
work or !,.>'nby 

MIsk J. B*n.lp, 39 Trnnei.t Prfe, 
halwicb Hill, K&ltf, 

* * i> 

FmE THHTIJ. 

A JfXRE in a n^Ai-ny dwelling gave 
me cau'rt to Tfander *i lhe 
morblti rjurlOBitj- ot Ihr ctavd which 
i»)iprared Tpufrfcally on the ^cent. 

It waA tvpparent thht lhe mujoriiy 
cuiiBidcrPd U a major UtrllL 

js k » "fiuirivij or the mtout- bi- 
Etluct. or just luck of imatfinntJoii 
iptiU'h t-nablea a ccrtnln mat bd 
dcrwu tnjgyzDcnl, at U»c coni.r"Tn^j.i,* 
Uon of havoc and misery W hif 
nrighbor? 

Mr*. It fjUntuTi, 1S5 rt^pliitliiilr. 
( ■ ii' u-. N. 'IM 

* * ■> 

REST CUSTOMERS 

A 4 ANT shoptrirls show a decided 
" preference for sin> eustomera 
Tney wlii Rive them almost affec- 
tionate attention, while their un- 
fortunate women sustorueru are 
treated with scant ceremonv. 

After all. the salesiriri's Job Is 
to serve euntnmers. rtnn It snouid 
make no dUTerenoe to iter wiieUier 
tncy are men ov women, 

Mr*. Fra»er. 2 Slenhen SL, Horst- 
vUle. N.S.W. 

* * <■ 

MOTHER O F 20 

CTjW t;flvc rrcenUy rend of o mother 
of twenty children ti«re hi Aus- 
LnUiQ, 

1 wonder Lu>w ninny people retllsie 
jiut what coil rati r mnut be Deeded to 
rsvlSfr *iitTh a fflnniy. 

Ii] not b WYjtnon who hns done her 
doty U> her country In this way Just 
K£ deferring of agjiistu.ee or. the 
mothcrx Of l.i.ml; ii, :i \::. \ c^iiirv 
tqplclB? 

Edith imnd. II Kvrhn Av% 
CaiuonJ, ti.ti.W. 



RADfANT HEALTH due to ENO 



[iiighl eyes! Clear Akin! Buuyant 
stcji! Kv'fj wln-rr llli-fi- sign* nf 
bewdl arc known otid cnvierl. 
They arc tlic outward signj of 
innnr rleaiilin<s« — a system 
cleared regularly of bodily Watte. 

Eno coats 2/3, (tnri double, quantity '.I 9 



Vl.ik" -mi- <>J t F a i -3 iiirirr •li-.iiili- 
nes^^and el tire same lime make 
sure of radiant huidlli, liy t:ikm:- 
a sparkling glase of Eno's "Fruil 
Sail" lir*i thing every mnrning. 



;»n, u ;.^«,, ^ 

* it, j 



! -it lo 'Ii.- 
'ENO CRIME CLUES" 

TliriJIliifi fJr)H.'||\ r ni]r> 

tic&t* ft^roHni Spuhi «-r 

Dsn ' .'...!• KtcM cpi- 
•ntjr -nnijitmr In twn 
hitf hoiirt tivrr $MtfjM 
SCO nf - *tV|nrk rroy 
M'nnlii> nmi Vndno 
dyjr rvirnJiiK. 




ENOS FRUIT SALT 



TV wirit. Bau and "Phsfl Soli" St n c i>m,J irnJ, mSS. 
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MALE v. FEMALE 

TEETH 

THE CTvercrtja woman has 
last hall her teeth at 
age 40; the average man 
doe an' I Ic&e half his until 
aqa SO: but why loae teeth 
at ei the/ ago? He^juJar 
b am hi tig with Listerias 
Tooth Paste will keep the 
teeth free trom the germ 
harboring film, tartar, and 
food dfthria thai cause da- 
cay- Became of ita exclus- 
ive combination of rare 
cleansers — found in no 
Other dentifrice — it makes 
teeth white and gleaming 
with amazing speed. 
It contains NO soap . . i 
NO trick frothing element, 
nothing to bona gum* or 
tooth enamel and 1& a real 

Beauty Bath for 
Teeth 



no airre ron ustewne tooth paste 

CAATOHS 

K In p«d pi Dow all ji : Ctrl «ILk atuat 1aw»1i 
whLt«i buck^bnek tjuiil Iow»Ij ar whim 
tuiipa* : i.j'h wbklnmrr you ptufor, will Im 
amnt tbu In* la *Kshnnqt iat mvlra 
I '1 *lu at »l7h" 3 '- mnm rr[riwn« Hh» bat) 
tanr *a fl.P.O. So* IH*TT. Byila*y. 

Two Biies, 1/9 and 2/-. 



LISTER! NE 

TOOTH PASTE 



Relieve Eczema 
and Itching Skin 



|F yw »uWcf from EcnAia or sllter 

itching ikin cpmpjaintt. dWt <Mav 

prop*' tf« otment another day. WTtPr* 

Care II not toUft, lh»T« t| a finJvncv 
far tht caMinkrdd irritolotit find un- 
lightly •rvption* of tht iVin to ipr»ad 
and b*tom* «T*rsntc. Boon's Oint- 
ment will civ* you quick roliof. tor it 
prnilrnlvf to thl trvi ifclill H"fc»r* th» 
[pfl ammql ion lief. It U ftniiM pti* 
staling end quickly eCToyi the irrita- 
tion. )ur* you art Do^n'i Ointment 
l^dayi 



DOANSOlNTMINT 
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NOT If K TO C ONTRHHiTOKS 
M*i ruin i ■ and plctara viO bo 
wnsujerect, A ft tamped jiddrrssrii 

rnvrLupr should be- rnrlmird If |tu> 
return of t lie nu niisei ipl or phlum 

wilt fjjilv Ur r**ceiT*d At Mvn/irt'.t flhk, 
and thr proprktiirv of TUr ftn- 
iralUn Women'* Weekly will not b* 

;.-,JI'.['-l!'lr ill till' MCMl 111 111--, 

Prtiri*: Reader?) nerd mil rlnim for 
prlich unl«s Iher do not recciwc pwy- 
mrnl within "nr month of date of 
pulihratinu. In thr evrni ol ■.hiiilAr 
tuiiLi ifuiliiiiw llir Editor'n dcebslon U 



erve 




ilrrnii{jr« fuisjje floral ~rnryet" 
i*«»r |i.itri«».i« a fiiml 

ARRANGrN'Q far the delivery of hundreds ol 
thousands of blooms for a huge Moral 
"carpet" was the arduous task undertaken by 
Miss Lorna Underwood, a leading member of a 
committee! working for Sydney's Patriotic Fund. 

Through Miss Underwood's efforts, move than 
1,250.000 pink and yellow roses, thousands of 
nasturtiums, leaves and purple statlee were 
delivered at Sydney Town Hall. 

The completed design covered a floor space 
4*ft. by 30ft. 

A* aeoretaiy ei Urn transport section of the committee. 
Miss Undprwooil vtas busy on arrBngsiueals for obtain- 
ing th» floirers *eeK« befoi'E th« "carpet" was ready for 
Inspecli™ by the public. 

Slid viijlwl schools lo obtutn the Mp ot plloUs and 
tlielr parenr.s and enlisted Lhe aid ot hundreds of garden* 
owncm, 

When tht, "carpet." wus Teady imndre4s of new Moonw 
MISS UNDERWOOD arrurmn? floitim TO* thr hitgt !llu j ;o [, c „ijtaliird tnch day lo tolw llie place ol (Wurs 




floral "carpel." 

Continues work far soldiers 
begun in lost war 

(")NB ot Went AustruliiL's leading 
wonien war workerB hi Mis* 
Mnry Meares. 

AiAlfitint State Controller of the 
V A.D. bjuj aecreuiry of too blood 
! mnafujlon seryjee esUtbUsbed by 
the Red Crass, the is carryinc on 
the splendid work which she uagan 
In the last war, and for which sbo 
* !■ ■••■.v.irU'".! In- tin: K:n« the order 
M.B.B.— Member of the British 
Emtilre. 

A£ well as the M.BJB.. Miss Meares 
received the hartcir , ! ii:; of the 
Rerurned Stildlers' League Tor volun- 
tary work in toe interests of soldiers. 

In the taat war t/lus Menrc.- took a 
jt'oding port In the work of attend- 
ing military hospitals, seeing that 
:hrf patient* were provided with 
rainfnrta, unending to their eorrB- 
spondeni'e nnd caring lor their 
fuiiiiik'v 

She uiul other helpers mst .every 
IrWHNhlp going to or coming from 
the *ar and organlM. 1 *) enterlaln- 
nienlii for Hie troops. 

«■<><■ 

Organising Australian help 
Ear Poles 

»pvrENTY-POUH years nito. Mra. ft. 

UnderwoDd. of Sydney, started 
the Itrsl Aimirctiiin mllef fund for 
Poland. 

Slie U now prenldrni of Uie newly- 
formed organisation In Sydney, 
which 18 collecting money and cloth, 
lng lor vlctUas of tils Genilnu In- 
vasinn of Poland. 

For her work In Um last war. Mrs. 
Underwood, who was formerly 
Mademoiselle Janlnu Cuykowslu. 
xji awarded Uie Polliih Gold Cross 
ol Merit. 

To-day. Mrs tinilcrwr^id and a 
large eemmltlec, which includes 
lira. L>. de Nonkowskl, wife of the 
e-:i:iniil-r.n"iieral for polaiul is busy 
working ior thi- fund, from which 
datum and money will be distri- 
buted through a neutral country to 
people hi Poland and hi refugees 
in Ijmimnin and Rumania. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

Another Australian nurse 
"somewhere in France' 

MOTHER Australian nurse who 
is on active sen-ice "somewhere 
In Fram e ' is SMer Shirley Bechtr- 
vaisr, ol Melbourne. 

Daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Harry 
Bechervaise, Sis- 
ter Becllervalss 
has been n.broni 
for it montlij, 
and during the 
Munich crisis In 
1038 phe joined up 
with tlM army 
nurses In Eng- 
land. 

Soon after the 
war began she 
was mobilised for 

Staler DeehenataenuralW with the 
British Expedi- 
tionary Force in France, and was 
tent u> a base hospital In I.::, .-lurid 
to await transportation. 

Miss Bechervaise. who Is an old 
girl of The Hermltat*. Oeetang, 
trained at lhe Alfred Hospital. 



that had lieitim to fade. 




MRS. OHAJtLES ALSOP, 
' ll.Hijini; ihr lyre uf u truck. 

Learns to drive 

transports 

rPtnCAii nr many IrLiurui 
yaung married women 
wha have efirulled as ti n. 1 
part drlvrrN. under the 
National Kmerfiency Scheme, 
is Mrs; Charles ^Usap. of Tou- 
rsk, MFlbuurne, 

Before her marriage Mrs 
Alson. thru Miss Linda 
Bkewns, lived at Canberra. Be- 
MsnM her home was several 
aiil™ from lhe nearest garage 
she undertook a rourse in ear 
meekanirK. 

Ta Ipiuiii up her kiiDWipdse 
she is now attendlue classes 
beins held In Melbourne to 
train women in tr.int.port 
urork. 

riandrrds nf women who 
hold driving lite urea are being 
taught ear raulnlenunre, and 
the driving ol ambulances. 
MsHsV and Irlielis, with lhe Idea 
of releasing men far active 
service. 



Amazed by ability of 
women volunteers 

I f ONORARY secTPfiaiy Of Lhe 
Woman's Volunlary Bfiglster In 
Victoria, Miss M A Williuniw'in tiiu> 
bffn i in. j •■ .,<■• •. by " ■• 1 1 . . - : ; 1 1 ■ 
ntailitj of hundreds nf worr.ou who 
bave rnrolttxt for national service. 

Most of rlicuse who liave enrolled 
vinhud to bo car driver* and canteen, 
wortflrs, but women hn\e aLso volun- 
teered, for duty an labora-tory tecli- 
DtclniW. Ilnf»ulstfl, chirDpodiats, di«U- 
Unrui and rsulTctiuoord operators. 

Typical Of the hifflily-ekillcd 

7,-wrr.i-tJ ItilNAlfAVd -ili.-.-. Wllllimi- 

son WrU one w »o was able to do 
ftlniOSTi every c!ra» of work likely to 
be nvnUAble. 

A.1 nhe leuvbiu, *he lurried 

and Miid, "Oh. by the way, I'm a. 
fluent Hindustani auplcgl 

Miss WiUlamcion wont to England 
M R VJtVtprlah delcgnl* to Uu? Con- 
ference ol the International Covmcll 
of Women qe l^dintsui^h lait year 
and was ot Ornevft during the $ep- 
tcnibtr crtrils. 

She WH5 caUrd back t<i London 
and raw how unprepared England 
wtu then, Tt way. a dlfftTent iit:ory, 
bowevrjr, nft«r annUifr lour monUia 

' 

Works on committees for 

soldiers and airmen 

AS a soldier'* wife and the 
mother ol an Air Farce offlear. 
Mrs J. D. Lavurneli. of Metbatirne. 
la a biuy member 
of two coavmi It&es 
worfeing to provide 
additional com- 
torta for men an 
active Etrvlc*. 

The v 1 f e of 
Mm Jot - Generol 
I,a.vt&raclc. who has 
j i < token over 
the Sou thern 
Cornnpand of tno 
An/ i mili- 

tary forets, Mra. 
Lavarack Ia pre- 
sident of tile Staff 
Corns Anxilbary 
Of the Melbourne District Nursintf 
Society's After Cnr« HnnptbaL 

Dui-lng the war liR.tr the pTOceedi! 
of the auxiliary'* efforts will go 
to the contfurt* fund for soldiprfi, 

Mra. L&viu-ark la enyAsed In 
Mmilnr work as n member ot tho 




Mrs, Lavarack 

- BraoLhru n. 




Gives decorative touch to 
military camps 

I ji c ULSk .tie Ls b firm bf>n^ (r In Air r^tce'WiTca and ivanthen.' As- 

the pHyctioioKlpQl effect af color. " 
Mn. A. M. Martyh. wife of the Bbm? 
Commandant, has designed and 
uinde <lowni ot bright ly -striped nnn- 
vas mayitEine holders to add a notv 
Of clieprfulneif- to South AunLruflan 
mhitHry camiii 

M- • Mil:'.:, lis nrgtinUer nnd 
pre^idL'tit of a women's commhton i "kNE of Hilsham-'n reading women 

■J. lkti-ii -J'Ufl-. lit T-iil\ lllfinHntl Trii + t-i t-S-n. >a«a< nilnln ILsTI^d rv.il! Ksr_1ir u ._ 



poclntion. Her don, Pllghl-Llfuten- 
ani Peter Lavaraclc, Is itaUoned at 
Point Cook, 

# * ■»> 

Girls learning to assist 
air pilots 



whleli work.-, In coi.juj-atlon with the 
YJM C A. Troops Rrcresliaa Pund- 

"Aliboiigh lhe re^ponw to our 
appeal tor book*, plnying curda aiul 
gamen for men in camp ha* been 
Htnlply uiaxvclloiu,'' ±tnJij Mr« Mar- 
tyn, "we still n«d a great many 



air pilots, MIm IK'U Mqlllii, & 
dltuctinK an aviaUnn class wMcti hna 
been formed by the Youna Auiitmlln 
League, 

Oirbi attend the ctfttsw two nJghU 
n Wtok ami are Klwm itifiLnjctlon In 
lihrj main prJncfplejt of flyiiin. t\ir- 



mare, ax 1200 men will be In camp craft enijtiie*. navigation and More* 



month.' 

To overcome the monotony of 
camp life, the recreutluti luivd eom- 
nuihM' i- ii|i|MMlhin jKn lm giJ:> of 
pajitot^Mtiaa. ukuleles and moutti 
araniy,. 



eode far fiiunallbig by radio. 

Miss MiilUn b> oftabsteci by lliroi* 
other pilots. Mrs. Jojum HotUAfd, 
MIm Patty Redman, aivd MLw Connie 1 
Jordan, Miss Joyce Ronur la the 
boiiontry aecretiiry. 



*1 



AT PRE-WAR 
PRICES 

BLANKETS 
& TOWELS 

STOCKS !UEAft 

Buy a Bargain Bale now 
direct from the mills 




Vlnal Shtpmriilft have |uat 
arriv rd, dinrt from Ihr .Mill-, at 
PRE-WAR Pricey 

ORDER NOW^ 

ftrod C heques. Moner Order* tic 
r«,mal Note*, .ill C.O-O. Ortfen* 
mn.il be aoriimpanled br a 
drposii. 

This Barnthi UaJe Contains: 

■ r»ti!,lr Hj-,1 .Villi* IllantpU, 

WfalppH IMlfr*. -il. s * -ju-lii? 
3 roliinrcd "JmOqDftrd" h«ndr 

• lyrjllw ".UmlmU7" Tu""l«, 

Ihlork, Bbl| M.ail «KCBflv>Ut miring. 

1 Laws* SIm. Jitwlj n*l«iir#i onpprr 
rirrlli. 

? Ll'P -'' r lirml-JiVQilJrd 1'iitTH 

Terr} |..»«|- 
3 rsloJiuin vrrifht. wLlte fur* ftr UHiA 

TntrrlD. 

1 J.u.iii ilu nnrit nni»a«d : * ■ Tnv«lj. 
A1X FOR 
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POST KRMC 
PLUS— FRKE, but vuu must 
outer SOW. I nr. I'ouble Bcil 
Sheet* that are guaranteed 

three yeaia' wear. 

SYDNEY WHOLESALE 
LINEN CO. 

18 VORK STRKET. SYDNEY. 



SEE THE NEW 

SPRING FASHIONS 
IN ACTUAL 




WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE- 

Whioul C«lr/n.«l Ami IW| Jump Hi -I 
Bed m ihf Mania i Fall nf Vim. 

t[ Tttn Uyr itmnlil \<uur got bm ■a«d> jj 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624280 



October 2t. 1939 



The Australian Women't Weekly 



57 




Cool, cctDr Formai'i a hn**n 
cl "frtithnoti after thv fntl •en 

rVDQt o* mfl t+.tfttf. Com« 
wind, cdwb hunt. Fo 
T'Tir.Uj ni a tttady 73 deynpi 



BUSTLE BOW 

OH your new Peiiifaccavr Braid 

\* new— and nUI u fti*4iioii nfi iftuNW pulon-iiee 
sasiie* the Kiriu li dtaSgmjJl ore looping ai hack 
m «kirl.*. ■ t'etdtwearp braid for Spring wilh a 

Iftflrhl !■••■■. . (! nnw ■ .... I -| X / 

viiiirr j ml navy, wbfte, br&wn. At IO 1 1 

Nil* Mli.LJMWY WllKS 1TIIHP M.UOfl 



!■ tstMMMl uhtr* lit* T*ii) renJtt\ it ili-hfrfJ jji>aatii/j. 



We've o wonderful 
range of 



ADORABLE DOLLS 

Be on early Santo Clam — lay-by for Xmcw I 

Ujually Hflhy Dolt with corir|io*ilii>n firud anil 

b*tuk. M>ft tw'J). Em-bant irm M*»mt» voli-r. Ntrw 10/4 

Uluollv U-'i. Rdl* fhtll, rrjf^ inif ifau (ilhifm.Mlioli 
hiutiJ tutii ii (ji*. fc>f i liMk. Pink. IfW. Iftfttfo t/4 




Light and Airy 

A Summer Cortelotie. 

Smooth as o second tltirr. 

Th* prrfp'l MdMottl fnr 

B ■ ■ . . . VfiSbtt ' nnl *nil 

lijjht «.* «. bvMwi in -ii'-niit" 

your figure. Si<mi!iT, r«mlli 
/ill hni'i. fl imbed wltii tiny 
*Otf tilde rn fur hinonth Iidi* 
'i^uth tht* whmi(**t frock. 
Bd i Hiw ic kAiu / 

tone Ihc*. H-' - 1ft. ZO - 
Pemnf> Floe*. 



CommonMnve" Soop 

. non-fmgile, 
colourful ond* noat. 1 . 3 



^'Tnclbliif vim 'y ? nrvilnl a ln|i|i Tnnf* — n rinn finRilii 

"'■p boi tit uiinliine. In »Ji vni m i/jl 






FA RM ER'S 



JUf 

Locknit Sports Frocks 

Usually 29/1 I. Only of iheH -marl 
«lrijinl lin-knit* for s[ii>r1.* wear — cor- 
rect either to play or look on in. Tail- 
ored, cool and creiise-rrsi^lirifj, ibey'rt 
in pTriiind <hiiili-M>f imvy. n'fl. 1 £ 1 -t\ 
hl.irk, ulnlf. I.mivir. SpWal, IO I 

vfidkl?. *tAll — SLCOND FllJOIl 



•Wolksttaighf 
dorby shoe for 
young, sturdy feet 




fill] II lr» nlllll-l llfi In Tin- n"Uf iin.l lli'l.-.r viilllic 
•ti^rs tiill civil thuui. Htrmip k'nlbi'i |ujMi nvl 
wwii Mlftfh IfiirL lllli nr lilm V i iilf. .Vf,.l»- n- ihr 

■•WiUulrnlitht" lul. < • t/ll: H 1). ID/tl 

femfth fUct. 



.\M DrJn, 10 P O H.ix 497.1/1. 'W,t»» .VI nay 





MAN-SIZED 

A Triumph of a Towel 



Men A*bed u.* . . . frir "n lowel a rhop run gpi ;i /irip 
on", \^'omi!ji rt'i]ur*ted "a to^'t*t htr'll know i« his 
- a frond towel". You see rmr rt jiTy iibovp. h> (he 
best poi&ititc ijuwlUy. it 1 !- a ltu[ir si/r- !MI x Wl iuchk?4- 
In lilui\ ttircn or go4<L Prii^o 1 ot n mrrr 10 6. 
TOWIl-4 — ftKST n.oux 




N&w American 
Stationery Cabinet 

Musi <fij<iiii((iit--h'"il Sutian- 

*ty Bff'll iti ^vifnry for 
Mtaie Uni* 1 . Nul brown. 
Iilnr-, (rrry or firram. »ilh 

Buy now for Xmon. 4/4 
OllOUJOr ruji>n 




Coke Lifters 
-for Xmas Gif^s 



Cln«r t>rw C«iJ--rt. In 
[►rnutifutly fKiluhcd nickrl. 

AuioEUfliically rijecU <-aJ»-j 
unin pint"'. Iliimllr* in 

CtittnVfetMMOOKO rLifon 

Couxirj ( ..tft.it;* r.vfnr. 




SHE'S LOVELY 

She wears in our sketch, a fuiii'v dtinpd *1i«t <if ■ 
rushed msjiborr)' ootottr, ihe WHp-<rotUrd FrorA full- 
shirriHi at WflA tlin lillli? ulcere] en jmkvi ibitnd 
lniin ilir -linnlilrr- I xquisile Sjirinn Ort/ 
l.mliinn I'riiin our Malornily Scrtinn. At Jjr 6 
mimrii m.ixiu. ia:on«i yrntiT u kvvhim 
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The "raci^" narratives ni itvtty Gee 



THE walls are of glass, and 
as you sit daintily sipping 
your cup or tea and delicately 
forking your fairy-cakes you 
can see what's going on all 
aver The course. 

At CauLflL'Id tlir* women are Juat 
as well eatfrred for as the men. 

Anil that's nut jnrrirtjUuji. either, 
because Mr. Fred Klbtatmujieii. ttie 
iiuidwiinr. debonair V A.TG. sec- 
relary. telli me thni there me more 
»oinei: at all his big mnmlruai than 
there nrp men. 

TIiml wbu jrurprtiiint; to Sydney, 
hut jrou'VL" oitl^ sot to battle through 
the Caultlcld Cup crowd with Jrour 
eyes skinned to realise that women 
predominate. 

Nat merely ill the Paddock enclo- 
«m>. but even In the cheaper re- 
serves. 



Caulfield's glass-house tearoom 
is the last word in racing luxury 

By tefegram from BETTY GEE irt Melbourne 

The racing clubs of Sydney ought to fake a leaf 
out of the Melbourne books in the matter of racecourse 
catering and accommodation for women. 

Take- the V.A.T.C. at Caulfieid, for instance. Since I was here 
last February they hove copied my idea of a transparent Tearoom. 



The reason lan't far to seek. 
Women like Cn ui field. And why 
tihouJdn'l they? EveryildnK at Caul- 
field 1* delightful, the lawns and 
gardens, the Tales, the pine-shaded 
bbdeoue whora Lbe I Li.nv.r-.- are 



Htubl£d, and the s-Uinds. and catering 
[iiTunijeiiTt'niS. 

Whtm yr.ru sit down in the fen- 
room yua Lire amwed at the quality 
of the furnishings and appoint' 




NATURAL luvcUnct* ! What 
every man m*I mires and ■» Int evcrv 
woman can have if she guards 
•• i in hr tilth with RcxortM 
Med kit ted Soap. Kcxtina protects 
the skin from b I em tubes . . . 

Liirr'.'i t-. a dull -.Lin . . . leave* □ 
normal one dawleanly bcauuful. 

CADYL. RCXONA'S compound 
of medications, guards 
against BLEMISHES! 

The Jit I* full of Juki and grii ihnt 
choLc the aLin prirew . . . cauvc u^jly 
blemishes. So dotl'l run 'iskj I 
i'-ii i ■•■ ymtr «ltfn with Rcvnna, the 
unly snap: mcd limited with Catiyl. 
Thin highly protective amipaund of 
medicaliun* rettchci the veiy tatirct 
••! - i.i-. fault?. * . gfendv dfam innv 



REXONA 



3Mciiiea1eti Soap brings 

Natural Beauty 

through Shin Health 



merits. You get the impression that 
you an in a mrJ/rorTtlirr' mansion. 

The tearoom tableware a of the 
rnptt delicate design and quality. 
Three it no glass. It it at! cryttci 
The chain and tablet ate like eerily 
antiques. 

Harry CrrelUe. proud caterer in 
■ h «xe of li! :in ■ luxury, &*sd the 
lllih cave lilm earte blanuhe In tllf 
selection ur the mosl delectable fur- 
nl-ihinc& bp mtild cliDtose. and he 
put In all the hi*) ■ Pit i las* .itoek a 
caterer rould lay bands on to tnaln- 
lahi LliU ■»lniid:ird with lib CDt5 Of 
the i„h. 

And tbr result i* truly delightful. 
I have never taken nftrniuon tri 
vndrr more pleasant cnnriiLlotu. 

Imagine all this luxury an «i br^bt 
eunny afternoon with the best- 
drRSped people <m tho InwrtA ttdd 
aniouy Uie flower beds atid tree* 
vlfttble throutb tlie gla&wd walLs. 

It jawna a fairy-tale, bill if* true. 

Will Randutitk evtr act rfrrae 
racing tuxurint? 
One ivondert. 

Whi'fiii dun I H. 1)0(1. no, -20,000 
more people u.'itt tome a'razing in 
Sydney. 

I'm not grumbling at the rt.J.C. 
mark you. became J rfatw that it 
wilt require a lot vt money to ra- 
build on modern fines. 

Perhaps some duy It will do this. 

Up to date 

i 'AUUFIELD is so nice and up to 
dfiUi uecftiEo it U the latt**t mude 
of atl tbf; bis Australinn cdutbps, 

tyfttit f like besi about Caul- 
field and Wooflpr \'ii//ev i* that tt'i 
*o taay to bet on th* Tote. 

No l tdh>wi wailing in long 
queues. They njue special tell- 
ing windows for women. 

Hut it is /till oi eiisy uf the other 
window*. The reason rl. of fours*?. 
they employ enough sellers. To cater 
for all. ;Vo tkimping of tetwicvt 
to the public. 

I'm fnubittic through the Met- 
hnurue (.'up firUI Ut see if there are 
any lady-uwued tanrfidatef, and 
What du ymi think I find? 

Why, the two best horse* in ttie 
rare are. At any rate ihffj are Ihe 
lopweislitA. Mo€aJe and Catalojrur. 
each with Shst. 

ninsair in. tinned hy Mr*, ^tan 
Crick, of Sydney, and I .■ t.iit. - n,- 
by Mrs. A. .lainleson, uf Palmers Ion 
North, Sew ZraliiniL BUlpMter i« 
»lsn ownrd by a hidy. whn ■,- \ ■ m 
Mrs. L. l,»WT*e. She if of Sydney. 
Hn yuu »ee we have run-Unit pn><-- 
peets of winning the Cup. 

Mr*. JamifAon's busbund. wni a 




Caulfteld Raeecnurtte haa the 
ten house one dreanus about. 

liDTelkeeptr imt.U ft few ycar.'j iujo. 

ThelT* b regarded as New Zra* 
luncla lucky hotel. They won Mar 
Melbourne Cup. and the yomuj New 
Zealander who bouftht It from them 
biidn't been eBtabil.thed ft week When 
he won £17,500 in a certain inytat- 
n tent. 

Catalogue i% trained in N*u> 
Zealand bq Mrs. W. A. McDonald. 
But it) Australia thit is noi wed 
and rW husband now has charge 
of the horne down at Sfentone 
where he trainsv 

The nwint haa been grand oree 
here. IIS a pleoksre to win under 
±uch rujoyaMe mnditiana, 

I landed the niunry at Canlflfld 
two day*. h«l Lhe lliird smute me 
hip and thiffh, 

Nuw I'm tnoklrnf forward to 
Motiqen Vn-lley Cup Day, nrit 
Saturday, 1 alwAya win down in 
lhe Valley. 

I sun told by the Boot* of our 
inn to get on to Happy Bay for the 
St. Albans Handicap. He s»y* it's 
as faHt oa Ughtnlne. 

Ttie He&d Walter aaya if Te Hero 
frels awny he'U Win the Phoenix 
Handicap. 

T'c! sooner lay It down on Creditor 
for the aix furlonga Dundonald, bo- 
..:!.- t happen to know from a 
strictly- inside source Umt he'* been 
ispeeinity brou^iu from Sydney tor 
it, and you eon rely on him to leave 
lhe barrier. Te Hero thinks ho ran 
give tlie field a start. 

Such horse* are dangerous and 
expensive. 

Dr. Gvarin says /m mart Leif 
is auit:g to have a try for the 
Mocnee V alley Cup. She u a 
good 'un, he assure* me. 

And for the Cox Plate, hai-e a 
tittle each-way bet on Beau Vile, 
f was talking on Saturday to Met, 
Gf.orge t and *ht mua he* a beiler 
than ever before — and she should 
know becouie her husband trains 
it. 




gcrm-Udc-ii dual from the depths of 

the purcv . . . purifies. Slackened 
thujuefl ore coned up and your sUin 
Jeff heahhy jnd sn naturjlly i>ejii!ifut. 

REXONA SOAP, famous e» a 

Shampoo for I ui4 reus, shining 

hair . . . , healthy Scalp 

Hrin£ $bht Ituir tr* its full glufy by 
tlirtinpoiiin^ It with Rcxott* Snap. 
Kcicona'« medication* mimulatc die 

■ ■ j i ;> . . . Lcep dmndiulT in check - . , 
>ijut tuiir a ahiii.rigg crown, 
-lr..jmni^ wiih lovely litgh-Hghut. 




These 

revitalising mcdicottohs 
make REXONA SOAP 
the perfect beauty care 

EMOLLIENTS — f« tirathe. 
-it.- 'i ami v.-.i.. 
NUTRIENTS -to aottrnh anJ 
rrvint. 

ASTRINGENTS — /a rrjttte 
pom mud imprui't Srxturr. 

TONIC ELEMENTS - to 

uimnLilf Hid strengthen mat 

i tuner. 
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Safest for bn by ( 
REXONA SOAP 

Nu otficr soup but 

•I i' i fur {•.,•-. ■ 

tender •Lin t Re*, 
ona i» to Kcnllc, 9*} 
• Hfihn;. Lx «JK!Ci_aJ 
cruupuund of rm-.l: 
oatfona guards _ 
upainu chiding and Irrluuiulii . . 
r.i..lie» jnd mulio. ftc\.n'.. ^•-..p 
and Re-.\t>nii Otntmrni, n-icd ici^rthcr, 
qLikL.lv cure CrndJe Cap. 

The complete REXONA 
treatment . . . SOAP and 
OINTMENT together 

Lf Hi . £ttap 
doe* nol haninh 
ilrin fault* quick- 
I i . then u ■ e 
Kexnnn Soap and 
Ointment to. 
^ethef. Thi» heal- 
ing cninhtmitkin 
ends b|ciiii«hrt v 
Icavci the skbt 
heallh% t plant .mil 
unmarked. 



ihtt'tviii —fit if 4pf M>arlt9-»v*>ils 

From Our Special Representative 

Despite Darwin's renowned shortage of girls there 
have been more than a dozen brides here in the past fort- 
night — but only one has had a home of her own to go to. 

Darwin's acute shortage ot accommodation has been sorely felt 
by many people, but most ot all by the newly-wed. 

THAT Is why many brldes- 
to-be have deferred their 
weddings until their soldier 
flanws run return south ai. 




IMIN ' tit Y n " 1 "'* r Pi . '" 



TREATMENT I W*.h v.-.„„-n. h v 
R»Kr>oa S»*p. Ai niifil imur RnqAa 
Oimmtnt <in til* ;fi. :.■ .-. riilrla. 



the end ot their lerms in 
I Darwin. 

| Tlie only recent bride fortunate 
l'IKiijl'I: to have n home lb Mrs. Say 
Ed, wards, wife of a Weil -known Dar- 
•A'in piloL, who was mnrrleij a fort- 
nlKtat ftijo 

Tht? hTide waa farmprly Matron 
Ida Aahburner. of Darwin Hon- 
pltal. 

They married very <raletly 

nt an early mom wedding- T.30 am. 

—and then slipped away to Mnrrakal 

Stailrtti for three days, 
Edwards Is now bRele at his Job 

as Ueutenunt In the TntelllRcnr.e 
I Service, wbinh ho Joined/ *oon after 

tlio otitbreuk of war. 
| This couple art? living hi Mi- Ecf- 
, warily' attractive irnpleal home on 
I the t'jspfanade, overlooking Darwin 

Harbor. 

Pour no. fliers and one Air Force 
\ man have been Rrooiiw at wedding 
f tn recent vaeki r Ano Uiej was 
married last week. Of tbCK. four 
have completed their Ibrerj-ycKr 
T^nnn and will Intv Darwin in a 
ttrw Uaya, 



At present, liic husbands are liv- 
ing In burraeVr*, while tbe brides 
remain st home with, their parents 
or are .Having with friends. 

It is Itnown that saverftl other 
soldiers would gel married 11 it 
ware poAsible to rent a home. An- 
other couple who Were married a 
few days »go were Mr, Arthur Clin- 
ton Moryan, a teller In tbe Darwin 
hi-anL'b of the Oanimotiwealtb Bnnfe. 
onfl Miss Pauline Shcppard. of Lh'- 
Adxntntotralion SuitT. and formerly 
of AdeLaldv. 

Until Mr. Mcrrgan returns to 
Sp-duuy In rebruory tlirite two are 
staying at an hotel 

An interesting feature of Midler 
weddiiifcd is li.a.1 the bride cuts thf: 
Cftktr with a bayonet. All soldh'r 
hiiitbantLi are from the coast de- 
fence garrison. Member* of tiic 
mobile force are not allowed to 
marry. 

It tu often said girls come to Dar- 
win from the Mirth bi search oi 
husbandft. but reeent wedding* abov 
that, loco] gtrltt can bold their flflfj 
. . i.n i. Aautbem Invasion. 

Five of the brides have bean Uir- 
win girls, and another will txf 
married ThU< month. The Admlii;- 
srjkfkn Stiiff ban last thre* typbU 
in Uir past fortnight. 
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Tfttf Aeufi-affon Hr_?m^»'a Wegafc/g S pet till Film Supplement 



First Poge 



American homage to 
Anna Neagle 



HOLLYWOOD DELIGHTED 
WITH TALENT AND CHARM 
OF THIS ENGLISH ROSE 

From JOHN B. DA VIES, 
in Hollywood 



F won't surprise anyone if 
the coveted gold statuette 
: r this year's best acting is 
1:1 tried off by a golden -haired 
Knglish girl, mating her first 
ippearance in a aim made on 
American soil. 
The girl it Anna Nraigie. Thi 1 Aim 
Nun* Edith C*vel!"_producrd 
In Hollywood try English Herbert 
Wilcox and a complete Kngilsh ram - 
puny. 

IT>* alary of Kdllh Ond, hrroinr 
otlhc but War, b wHI known la 

1 1 f j i oat 

This Is the second time that Her- 
bert WUcoot hu mad (he subject Tor 
s aim. It was niidp jmmp yrun ago. 
mtder the title. "Dawn." 

■i -jn» has made a remarkably good 
InipreatkMi in America. Slie bus 
t refreshing and stimulating lier- 
.. injity— beauty allied with lnltlll- 

Work has integrity 

I N fact, she hu been called by am 
enthusiastic critic "the female 
Paul Mimi' 

Amts herself did a gnat deal at 
Ihr research work (or "Nnv EdIUi 

And she supported Wilcox wbole- 
■".edly when he refused all sag- 
IKiUons for "glamorising" her. 

Araaa rmlrri a particularly farae- 
si>lr imprMainn in th, <*kny itself 
*» krr quiet mode of Urine. 

She made no attempt to seek pub- 
licity by haunting well-known night- 
eliitis and apot-Ughted premieres 
Anna Is now back in London. Her 
ten mm wilt be "Kitchener of 
Khsrioum." and after thai, as pre- 
wnt arrangements stand, she will 
rcLurti to Hollywood lot a screen 
biopraphy f Marie Lloyd, the ramotis 
- i'R inuslr-hill srtist 





• Anno Ncoglc, the lovel, Engliih girl who hat icoted such an amazing tuccets in America with her performance in RKO't "Nurse 
Edith Co»oll," Ihe film to moke which English producer Herbert Wikox brought orer an entire English company of plovers and 
teehnkioni to Hollywood At left, you tec Anna as the appears in the film. 
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• DIGESTIVE OVALS 
Kuu|ih und rriinrhy! The whole- 
some giKMihrtts cif wheal fomhillrV 
with Yilhinhlr hulk of Jirun. Ami 
M>a will likr ilu taste! 



• HONEY SNAI*S 
Kirh with ihf- igoudnrBS of purr 
Kiinlm honey . . ■ perfectly linked 
in u uniippy •■ri-,)iHi'--. ihr-f new 
golden • brown Perk 1 rr:in - - 
Hnnev Snaps urr thr n!« ■#! lu-.mil> 
thai ever Ml on Iheedge uf o naurrr. 




• V1TA.K E\T 
IVrk K iron's Vils-Wml Otip- 
hrend! l-risp, erunrhv nlk-rx of 
whole wheal li» keep your viguut 
up and your figure <lown. You 
will enjoy Vila-Wrat with r»ery 
mrul . . . il's Ihc porfrrl iluily 
bread ! 



CELEBRATED BISCUITS 
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I hi Isis/i ihVi/i I' mum's II teklij 



Thud Pun 



*<iieea Fake Foil Next Yeah 

mm 




MILLIONS BEING SPENT, TOO, ON 
SPECTACLE AND SEA ADVENTURE 



• Binnie Rmnr. has ihe type ot worldly beauty which will bp 
ideal for rhc flew season's sultry love stories Binnie has a 
contract with Twentieth Century Fox studio, which will carry 
h«r on lor the not three years. 



HOLLYWOOD has made up 
Its mind as t<j tho entcr- 
immt menu for 1U40, The 
duel Items on the theatre 
bllU of fnre will bo— MX and 
spectacle, 

Studio producers have oomc 
u> this decision alter 12 
itmnlha of experimenting with 
;UI kinds of film Ideas. Scant 
of these Ideas will remain; 
waif will be amplified. 

IJul vim eon he sure of one thunu. 

lum-nugor type of movie li 

aw >ik«etlinr 

Pnr the put nix years the rtudlcvi 
ruivi been tnnloK flown the sc.* Willie 
U) lliclr films One result m the 
tnwdrap temicdy craye, wtili'.H Jeered 
tl nemmicr love-maklne. but gave 
Hi' public I hrar,lache in ttie end. 

More robust romance 

^NOTJnsK result was the return to 
tin- classic* for nwert. and slrnple 
slocks which pleased the rnuirnnit 
»>«i had went over "LUtle Women" 
In their yoiich and was nil rlKht for 
tji family Lrtulr. but kept out nf 
ilv- 'lH-*trc» in Urnxe droves all those 
».ba tixe their movie* to be on adult 

Stuilio executive now hellcve that 
't^i ran put airontcor sex ■tuff Into 
■ <]ir, wil hour nrlnriiilnM the 
AMfirii; any nnrl mean.. 
llJ clolulf itiin. ihey name -pfrenunr 
■ntlnf skill, improved direction, and 
fnorr Appropriate background 

tautic- 

tlri-arty Uiere have been it e nl 
U'-XIt »i t nv Dint Ihe liulillr JirrliTS 
't» rtmtaiM-r with * mare rnhttnt 

tUvat. 

tlriiied Artists' "vVulherliui 
't*wliu - which retells ft violent, and 
I"*"*"*!* iov« utary without one 
'■rniiKiy onicj. u, irrtppiiiit unili- 
"u m nil mn the world 



And the two current querm* af the 
Hereon are Hedy Utunnrr And Ann 
Shi-nilim HmI', aim. Mil. hroinrhl 
the word "torrid 1 bnck Into the ata 
reviewer*" vocabulary, and who tins 
A remlly sultry story In "l*dy nf the 
TruplCA"'. and Ann rihcrldan. re- 
slam dole fur the word '"Oomph I " 

Accnrduiic In .lurjlii brails, '•i'* 
l/i lii v I lii vr-iillv ilnuiiiiLLi' ilrmnuj- 
—none at your willing or tui'e- 
hmtnod UMtetuu at nil script- 
wrlterx tm «ork.tiU! ovrrUme Ui 
supply thlr, driiinud 

Druma of thfl pntttlstl type, null 
dl Ihr vn-kilntfii"*! I vim L iLtLLI '.■.nil'," 
in be rmlillliir I .'.ilrill nirnc In In. 

■oUnn films later on i sueli topiiv. 
were nnce conrildered dynwmlte for 



Ml" ■ . I" I. Hill iH' ll.li -u IJIi'iMti 

■a I iii h rrjmmitnced with "Blockade' 
nmt tiurifeoned Mtb "Cnnftmalnnn nt 
n Nitdi Bps ," are on the lut of everv 
iimjiir cnmpruiy HoeUl problem 

ULl in. iriilniliii'"'! In l!.e mTctii Willi 

'IJeiul VJid." Imve ehuibUntii'ii ttunv 
selves firmly In nublln In terra. 

I'm'', ure mil iii. '/.!",.■: tin- n:i: 
iniini-viiiLtkerr at Ihe or/reeii- And 
birre 1* where the nctltut tUms come 
In Spertiicles net the auh register* 
»iiiMnK merrily ;.ii -.pi^l nrli"- pi .1 
dencrtptlon.il will thrill. chiH and 
rtlir.v.le till' K1li!li-lKiTi nf HMD 

AiiLtin. a r.lmi of tlir tlmn. jnili 
CtMiitury-Pyix has spenl mi extra 
tari.msj on wind-mnktiu; and rrtkn- 
mnkinR equKantni Purnmiaint har. 



?i|KUlt Cl^JiOO on hydraulic ihip-rock- 
liii; rii'.ir'llLln:r> X"fTri earttuiuriKi' 
.mil lire ure rciai'liut thrciuttti the 
■.uirle tielni: [ifparru hi' rumeTiu 

Miij-i ranhlontLble i.pcrtacl'i.. will 

deal '4111. Illi' .en IniH-i vi 

twenty oci-an siorlrs are down for 
nlliUllil In thr next few miraUis 
artrl irirrry atary B parkrd Willi 
toweriuit acl-lon 

Mi no to taunchlnx '"rtiutnler 
Afloul " wit.li Wallacp Berr.v Tills 
i> a wIh til submarine chosliis III Ihe 
Clteat War Thp swiie company to 
to main "Twenty Tlmuhnriil Lututuev 
Under thr Sea." 

Always noted lor valorous mul 
powi»rfol lilms. Wanitirs have ear- 
marked a cool Ei,auuix»i lor sea 



Wlijii'w in a iiaiiM k ? 

i£r*>rf§thint) — — in Hints I 



* Kny Ftnncls 
Is the only 
actresB who 
kap! hor first 
husbands 
noma, o v s n 
after Ihriir (himme. Kotho- 
rlne Gibbs waa 17 v/linn 
ohe> marrlnd Dwtqhl Fmn- 
cte, and all Iholr IrlunrJn 
onllod het "Kay Fiands." 
!t muck. • ErjdlP Albert 
wtis bom Eddie Helmhercjpr 
and chrrneied It buaatme 
evorybody ptumliilod In calllntj hlni Ecklle> 
"Hainburqor. " • Giocil- Ficddn crjim) Into tlio 
wtttld an Guicle Sttirisrltcld but lhat iiuitip 
was . too long for vaudcvlllo prrxjrammoa 

• Warner Brothers charwect Jano O'Brlon'u 
rKimo |o Icino Bryon bocoiioo they didn't 
Wimt hor to sound lilto a relaHvo of Pol, But 
the Prese and public: qerl bo muddled botwecm 
I'l.-i-- Bryan and lane Wyition lhat Ihoy linvo 



Lena than 10 per cent, of 
tho stem on the screen to- 
day une Ihoir real ntnnns. 
The other 90 per cenL 
adopted now cognomens 
(nice word I) lor any and 
overy 



li' nt I. - r ■ - a r i t- 
tho name af 
the Jailor Utile 
acliom lo 
Ionei Wynian. 
•Barbara 
SlcinwYck oote a <lfenri 
ihrlll out ol hor roqi loqal 
nrjme since bar marriage to 
Bob Trrylor It 13 "Ruby 
Brwth " MGM changed 
Bob's ncimo bsoauBa ihrsy 
thoijrjhl 11 iinattrocllvn and 
too hard la pronounce. 
• 1-orsttri Vonnij wns 14 wh«n sho read a 
romantic story about a hotatne named 
"Lorotta" and decided ahn would bo 
Grolr-hen Young no lonqer. • Real name of 
Bruce Calxit la Ebonite ]<i«iugb do Buinc no 
WS, • An lor thai apiiutitloruil newconiBr, 
William Beodls, the aiudlo chemged >ils 
nenna .to Wllllcrm Holdon iu?u bocauuo Hotdon 
sounds "solid crrid atromi and tin! trio fnlcod"! 



pictures "The Sea Hawk." Rain. 

Habfltmi Adventure, wtu be made in 
leclmicolur -and with firro] riynu 
James Cairney b. to pluj tiir 
Amerltoji naval hero, "John Paul 

-'"I 

Siintaclr nt tbi- mosl reallMlli- 
llind will in loiiiui in 1 1 1 ,i in. a 
I'ctluaal \lury Hiivrw lis Selrnli'k 
Klodlu arunnn ttir wnrst mariilmr 
dlsuslrr of all limr 

Uemil haelt I Illr.liirj nrnilni ■■• 

Mwonl small who nude -The 
Count or Monte Crtsto." has cliOMin 
the real iihuit of DhTlStOptim 
Rriiumbus an the hero of an noenn 

■lilviTlllLM' i l l- ruiniirrr ili.il In. 

title role will be Jflven to Brian 

Atlt'rnr. 

CVimhlrilnit Hen upectaole wjlli i cm i 
of tropic allure. Small ltiteridn tnuk- 
nil! "South ol Puuo Pa«o' loo What 
Is tli,- brttlnir Hint there 1> a hurri- 
cane In this one? 

"Horror" films 

fTKrcl new vogue for (lie briny has 
reached as far as ihe screen 
crooniirsi BIN* Crosby no less Ir, in 
play ttie wm nf u i.hlppiny inattiixle 
In Prttanioiinl's 'Ttoad to Stiii'.aiHiie ' 

A tasclnAtlnA dlnti an thai Bdesl 
entertainment menu Is ttie "horror 
fltm. resurrected afier several yearr. 
by almost i-vrry Iroiml'tnlit stitdlo 
with a mrtereticr Tlir new spine - 
ehlllei'i will rely Inroety upon fnn- 

lll A mill I r Ir I , iii.m'Iii .-11. i-f 

Chen ..hllriili'i 

Most llllrluulrm example of ttie 

nea "hurrnr" rums Is wild to ra- 
Pansmouni s "Or Cyelopa '■ I repent 

"Knlil to In- or, on reporter: I 

>en the siudlo'r. own puhllnn 

men. arc hetny. aHowed on the set 
uf Ihls nim 

ll li helm directed In lllii-sl 
Shnedaaek. whe, you mils rrnintiiM-t 
niode "Kliil Klilll! " 

Bo there is your menu lut 1MB 
»ey i.pcetucle, and chilli -with sex 
wuy nut In front 
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Just a Countryman 

at heart ! 



BOB MONTGOMERY 
DEVOTES THREE 
MONTHS TO FARM 



NO matter where his Aim 
wort takes him. Robert 
Montgomery will continue to 
spend three months ol every 
year on the land. 

For this sophisticated 
comedian of the screen, this 
playboy of film drawl ng- 
rooms, La just a countryman 
at heart, 

Thr Qnt thim* Mint Bob did on 
arrival in England at Lhe beginning 
August— to nuke two (Urns for 
MOM sua to look around Tor a 
houne In the country He fired upon 
an Ivy-covered house In a quiet 
village* among Due tint; Ixamsliir^ 
woodn. 

Events now prevent Bab from 
spending a year In this home u he 
bad planned— but his American 
farm, hi tappet New York Stat*, 1a 
a walling him a* consolation. And 
him? he will continue to enjoy a Itay 
life with his adored fatally. 

Real family man 

[JOB As a family mini may nrrprtu 
people who know Mm only as the 
irresponsible fellow of the acreen. 
But nothing pleases him better, on 
these annual nulidays, than to spend 
day after day romping and riding 
with hie AOiall boy and alrL 

During these three months Bob 
slips happily Iniri an extetence in 
which dims play do part at all— an 
c listener in which nelila, horses and 
J or? predoiuiiiAte- -U> say nothing 
of chikircn- 

Mr DContgomery at this time ts a 
neighborly fellow. The more or- 
dinary people he can meet,, the 
happier he is. Mr. Montgomery 
(lifelike* Living. eating and *leep~ 
iiif tdmr. Besides meeting, watch- 
lug, LifUmhijg 10 different kinds 
of people Is his hobby — and the 
frreateat jUmuIant he knows. 

So, for twelve happy weeks, Mr. 
Montgomery and family lead a nor- 
mal and lazy existence, with the 
fate of a tennis came their biggest 
excitement— «nd a ride the next day 
th^tr mtKit binding plan. 




r Lashes A llrwwft 

r, tribnm Jcme, *dlken esn- 

make all thr rilflV rtnv* u> thr 
allttrr ftf th* rnwt bnnUfql f^i 
Mo other fr«iuTr L» bo UnpartuK u llw 
rjrrn- utuiw Id K> *Jprt*llTT Stndf YOlflt 
ffft nam Your mirror will nhew Lhhtm a* 
IhrF bit lo-iUy. fi m Lhir-Lr day* TO* 
on irrnv lone, curl Int. aiJ-rn lantie* am} 
I t*»r ]>ctl> iiBiirjllpd cyotiru «<• by tppl yln( 
1* Chmrn* ry*-Lnh Gruwrt. 

Proved by thousands 

nauur ri"» K*nt 
jirtir fre-iAJbia bow 
uidliiinel your rjeBr«»i, tati t* Ch*rmr 
4 iuVTVrr? puuiiveJj mniT**? tUcn 

IrufUs •nd Lhlcfcnux 

Kt'sults evident in One Week 

Kvpii in Ihr Dnt few dija faa -jITI rvniie» 
thr prankw of ft bcuitlfal allftmi ftUire 
arid If, Id 30 diva. you in> W«t a»LL»n*i1 
the GDt4 oi l> CTi»T«v til WW) aiowr 
Till bn rvtatidvd in lull 

IT I'lfJTnirialil; 1 iiK*Uy, 3 B. IXWi tvn, truer 
Ij- Chirmr, Bai 7J1-T..I. OPO, flidrirt 



of women 




I ST Il-jr an ciii;i, ^thii Ife. »lr pW*1 »»lf 

Lr jir Mctvf d U i,i is. kaart hureoriA 

I><*i1' II aiM*Lile*hlB Iwilll 1 1- po»l Trtr. (»n 




• Robert 
M o n fgomcry 
nipeefs o sculp- 
tured head of him- 
self, done by oi 
American artist. Sob 
do«i not 5«m to op- 
prce of his own ex- 
pressive profile 



Children 

set a 

prablem 

TOO MANY GREEDY 
FAMILIES FLOCK 
INTO HOLLYWOOD 
WITH OFFSPRING 



■fTVVERY big studio in towii 
Ha Is at present enduring at! 
embarrassing siege — by hardes 
or mothers and guardians wht 
have "cblld wonders" In tow 

Tbe dimllng Itmelleht given u> 
Bxby Sudr. to Universal '* CSkiri. 
Jcon, and t£ ParamounrA teem 
ginger. Mad* Ware, began It aU. 

Now, from all over the country 
■re ntxhrng familLcs or giiardtarL- 
Wno have another Bahy Sandy, a 
jeootnd Gloria J run or a double ot 
Linda Wale to oiler to lamp. 

Studio executive* are at ttlcl: 
wtta' end aa to how lo oope vilh 
this ruah. 

8*ytag "no" is tar more uncom- 
fortable thau It BOuzida. A lot of 
UVne youthrul asptmnta and their 
mammas have been given letters of 
introduction by motion picture offi- 
cials In their home town 

Attempt bribery 

*jV> make matter worse, many ol 
U»e ambitious parent* arc u sfpg 
these letters to perwirwle. unin\dLed. 
paal studio Kates guarded by steri. 
and aUspicloAia porters. Once the> 
arc Iniido. they staae storm; scenes 
Some ol them even try to bribe 
studio employee* into geitLog ttwn 
Into rigidly -truarrJod off ires 

Diplomacy has nrrer worked at 
such high prepare. The moUon 
picture executive who an drier 
home to the clamoring rnother thr 
1 r Nf tacts oS the cane-— and send her 
av*y unrteeatful— is worth his 
weight in Bold. 

r"or the true facts of the ease arr 
what .they always were— tho child 
who makes good on the screen is- 
one in a milhon; there is absolutel> 
no chanoe for the Imitator. 

In the mcAJittme. this (kxidlng 
horde of scrrenstruck farnliles if 
givtiHR' the ftndioft Another probleiii 
—that of the "lake talent school 
Pot already unscnipulcjus people are 
rfiUhiL^hing "infant, academies" in 
order to cash in on the fond hope: 
of T,he tRnorarn vasltora. 



tvani 4* 

Movie joli? 



MOST peopie think tiiat 
working in HoHywood 
would be "Just too romantic." 
Glamorous Is the word. 

Prepare to be disillusioned. 
Here's a list of necessary 
people in a mm studio, to 
whom picture-making is any- 
thing but glamorous . . . and 
they make up a good part of 
Hollywood's employees. 

Behind the scenes 

rpHS man who spexirJj all day every 
day pulling nails out ot dla- 
I7U rilled .:'■!.-. 

Tne man who BUuids at thr re- 
ceiving end of the studio mhbtsh 
chute and pushes the -Hurl into a 
fuznaee. 

The man who scrutinises all the 
rubbish In case any "props' ' or valu- 
ables hnv.- koi Into It by mistake. 

The man who burnt unwanted 
aim. 

The "flat scraper"— he removers the 
wallpaper or paint Irom the walls 
of the moms you see on the screen 
no IhsL the wood can be user! again. 

The "mud packer" -who, when the 
*cet* hns a soft ground surface such 
as n muddy road or a sandy track, 
flfttteru it out xmoothly for each 
-.hot " still want a film Job? 




■ Robert MonrgtmerY among his souvenirs on his form up in New Yotk State, where tte ipendi 
at least three months of every jeor. Nolke the farmhouse model an the table. Bob is a proud 
property owner, who sees to it that his land returns sensible profits— as well as fresh vegetable? 
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Private Views 

• By The Australian Women's Weekly Film Itntwtr • 



ifit FOUR FEATHERS 

IWmk't Beat Releaser 

John Cl«n«il», K»lph Hlcburdsun, 
June Duprvi. (United Arltils.) 
A, E. W MASON'S »dwnture ot 
a coward who rprlwrned him- 
self lii tiie Sudan cam])aign tuuf 
bum angnUtanil). brought to ibe 
screen by London FDai«. 

It t'ltwls in rJir NLUe utlnn 
aloiis Egyptian river arid drart— 
lor Un. company took their cotar 
contents put m (lie Sudan to make 
most, ol the flint. 

igainet ittjj fujKiiiBting and 
often exriting background Ik pLiycd 
out Uw stoty ol John Clements, 
vho. dbKiiLti'tl n.% a nutivr, brums 
:hiev Jrieiicts trom hi* former S3- 
ment back to safety after hair- 
raising pejflt 

John had rej»ifin£d from his regi- 
ment on the eve at 1.1m BUrlafl cam- 
paign—and hud been sent four 
featllMl Three of tbeat he re- 
deenti from his friends But ihe 
fourth he bod taken from his 
flaneee: and she, belim ing him dead 
bat become miira([«l to another man. 

Here li miuerial for fine hiunan 
drama. And. althmieri the dlrmtor 
luu been mure interested In the 
peotanle than the characters he 
all/jW* Ralph HJchaJdion at John 
Clements' chief friend to put over 
• >.!►•!■> loll. 

Tile lovely June DuprL-a am) vrt- 
ertm C Aubrey Smitii appear In 
|bi EradtFh s»iim which open and 
close the Km— acenec which have 
:he same nullum Llciry and the same 
Icellne for amiohpherc as tiie cen- 
tral adventure 

"Four Feather*" is a particularly 
appropriate film hi Una time; altice. 
Tithout sentimenLdllsin or heroics. 

expresses the staunchness oi tiie 
British aplrlt— HfiEent: showing, 

if BRIDAL SUITE 

Anrwbelln. Rubrrl Taunt. (MC.M.h 

^ VERY flimsy little film, with 
only a few lungha, makef poor 
:uateriai for the talent nf Robert 
Young and tiie undeniable charm of 
AnnnbeTiJi. 

it is one of thoao familiar romances 
ijcnreen the rich young American 
■■nil linn nlrc and the naive girl ot 
the Alps, young la a wa.'itrcl. and 
Annabella is a bard-worj£in(j girl. 
But really, their marriage Is so 
patent from the beginning that there 
no need to 1*11 the aloryt 

In the background riutUTj BfHle 
Burke, as Roberts mother. BiUle 
once again docs tile flitttery type of 
character which Is growing tlre- 
aime through rrpetltlon. Veteran 
Walter Connolly, aa » lamnuii doctor 
juppotod to rurc Rnbcrt of his 
vajueness, works Just as hard to win 
chucMes, Be is more successful than 
Mi-j Burte. 



Our i sltti 

GraittMtejfi 



Excellent 
Above overage 
•jV Average 
Mo sron — below guerage. 



Good Looks 
Disappear 

.'nder Layers nf Useless Fat 



ran unrr hrj rrftllr *ttr»c- 
■ iiirt tf ynit loDd tract U 
ii.IJ.1Il jl i U-au Ul auJ: jitur..* 
i-JUarp Uie bland >;rr*.in. 



.... Lktn, fcftith, jLtiifch, «rirl buti unhtsliJiV 
M »nd d* »pfjiirtHtiijjr tuImIl At eliBt&lMi 
UH itlrTH [.'3 MtLtf 



SCREEN ODDITIES*" 



CHARLES 
BRUNO 




Isn't It Ljme they gave Anuabella 
a .^tary wilboul. a .iiLenr-cnrkilnB? She 
ii, doing work which any duiTy bdonrie 
could do— utirt u l& wtptIe whlrh ti$$ 
hardly any purwinal appea]. 

Hit only p*rM>h whu comns 
out of tiie "biiHliicss Is Rohflrt Young 
hlmceit: n nice comedian and m 
at Lractivo younfl mnn. — Liberty; 

* THE ZERO HOUR 

t i i.-ij.i hi.--,. ..ii' ! f>UO h,i Lii -T 
i SvpnbUn. 
V STURD1" iind moving Ilttlf 
A 'problem" rframs. 

The problem conrertui three 
LhrsroilHlily nice people. Olto Kru^cr, 
stage producer, on thd «ve of h-ls 
ftUkTriag« ttj Fried.u Inescnurl, whom 
Jit hos hililt up to be ft ffrent Bctr?se, 
la injurod ill au ftccldnuL which 
miiies bum a pfrmaneni cripple. 
He refuses to marry Frieda. Sho 
rows never tu leavri him. 

For eight yeans *he devotes her 
life to bim until she mcote Don 
^ 'ii- i- Thnn K- > ■ r 
aware thiit, Frieda hnA fallen In Iovp, 
yet ru«iicari£ he cannoi tive wiUmiit 
her. agiiin propoeea 

Oiw ol the irlo takes the hnnoratrlc 
■WAy oui. whlctt mulcts a drunnitic 
and so-JiBfactory ironthisiuii. 

And it la by no nipurui the toir- 
Jerking melodTnmji it may sound. 
Cumpetent actlnn and no undui' 
lani-Terhij; scv io tnat. — Capitol; 
i-Jiowing. 

+ LADY OF THE TROPICS 

Uedy Lamarr. Robert Taylor. 

IMGM.) 

T HAVE Juat seen Hctiy Lamarr 
Inoklrs Incredibly beautiful In 
sn amazing array of eaotic head- 
BSar. barliulc rlratKTWs. 

Tl was oil rather oyerwhelmina 

Hetly If a half -cute tctrl In Saigon 
Inao-Ohllla— a !ar!y of rnther douht^ 
ful irj.i'.il Marrying ardent youne 
American putyboy. Bnbert Taylor, 
she la prevertt&d from her heart's 
desire — to leave Sauton and the 
stunna of beins n rialdve--by re- 
venireful suitor Joseph Srihildkraut. 
an evil power In the land. 

With TaTlor jobleea. unable 10 
leave Saluon without hla bride, 
Hetl.v turns R«aUi to SchiMkraut. 
and 1 1 n v the price he aaksl 

After the first novelty of the 
backgrounds — native dancing stria, 
rb'teriaw.-., rid a cenernl Indian 
ba/ntir atmostihere — the film palls - 
even as does Hedy's beauty. 

Robert Taylor, however, Is verv 
good. He maud* out. as the only 
really human ractor In this fan- 
BUOI mi>reHib:e raelodrnmu — St. 
James: sbowlmj. 

+ INVITATION TO 
HAPPINESS 

Irene Donne. Fn-d Muc Murray. 
(Taramount.1 

tTITE an unbelievable melodrama 
At. the nuurlaee tuttwesn a 
priae-flghttr end a lady 
The Dim opens very well— with 



AS QUEEN 
ELIZABETH tej 
•KN1CMT AMD 
THE. LADy " 
BETTE DAVIS 
WEARS A 
COSTUME MADE 
OP SMALL 
MiCRORS. 



GALE 
SOWDERGAAfiD 

WAS ABLE TO CO 
FROM HER HOLE 
IN "THE CAT AMO 
THE CANARY" TO 1 





DOUBLE- 

DECEiVER* WITHOUT CHANGING EITHEC 
HE« MAKE-UP OR COSTU^A.E. 




7FOP^EH AMERICA'S* ARE rJOw v/ORKINd UJ FtLdAS 

... BUT NONE HAVE RISEN ABOVE THE EXTRA RANKS.' 



LION'S ROAR 

(A column of qauip 
dtvcrtavd to th« finftit 
mafiDti p'Chiroi] 



"■ ■ ■■ immiiinuil 



lotu of comedy, and % finely honeer. 
performance- lnmi Frird UauMLara'/ 
sb t.hc bo*rr from the slmnn. 

Thru he marries L'cur Dunne 
whose fftlh- r tuvi bamjnt a hull-lii- 
texwt in his contmct. Ttir film 
afajps 12 yr»r& in tiinr at onr: nasp 
and Uiore you are, rtjlir. at wt 
begl nnlnij oi one of thone. ■!- ,rui* 
':::v\- about pnrcinLi who cannot 
stay togetiiiir, niid a child who L* 
upset by rin- UwuRht at divorw. 

Th.\E nlae chap MucMuirray hun 
now to turn Imo n aenttmental father 
who wants ta vtn tho hEavyweiffht 
fihampJonshlp of Iha world to pleraaa 
bit junall eon Why, I could nnt 
imagirw?, since the email nop la a 
horrid, srxjilwl brat. 

Meanwhllt?, Irene Durum, who lio^ 
Iweuti divoi-w procoedtnea nRnJiusl 
FmJ. niU &t home and cries before 
the radio bMjture Fred Is lcainp the 
npht. I mu*;e say that the actual 
boxing mutch is w>U dono. But 11 
etnnot eomprrwate for the really 
illly HfJjry- and the intGnse overad- 
Inc of iri'ti* — Princr Ddwaiti. ahm»'_ 
ing. 

^ ON BORROWED TIME 

l .inn rl La rrvmorc, sir Cedr le 
HarrTwfckt. fMGM.) 
•pHia In a fantasy— beautifully nro- 
duoed, but still fantasy— which 
weave* a. moAt fipntimeni**] faJry-talr 

Rtoaad rx-Dth. 

Heath camea to u amall American 
town— perannlnrcl in a ouiet-fpolc^n 
stmriBflr who calls nhiieelf Mr. 
Brink. He want* to take away old 
"arnmp." plkyod uy Lionel Barrj-- 

But Lionel WEUitu to prritr-i't h|r, 
.small praudflon, jjluyed by Bob* Wat- 
son, from thn money-grabbtiw 
«uardinnrJiip of a liui'ah aunt So 
Lionel UttpOPJOfi "Mr. Brink"' up on 
npple troe in tJie gardra. And then? 
be RIUJ.E inKy until tiie little boy 
In safe. 

one dtefi wbtle "Mr. Brink" hi 
rttlll up thai apple tree. And Lionel 
Barrymore BkM-h on for the small 
boy'A httppliiesa— vurrunal the accu&a- 



i il fn ill n"i m 7iT i h"< n iTn n i"iri h! H 

tionji, bewilderment t»nd final belief 
of trie towruptople. 

MGM wives Bnrrymore one of fits 
crusty, lovable old role* so fanuliar 
now: and Bob* Wa^un makes the 
small boy a ti?arful P adorirLg figure- 
But to my mind tbe beui perform' 
*Qcea in Mm ftlm were ulven by 
Btuloh Bondl. an Grandma, and by 
Sir Cedrii: Hard wick* as Mr. Brink. 

Lota of U-aTa were uhfA about me 
til the scroHLtnU- LoIa ol peoplr trtuy 
be comforted Liy the Hf^u, But this 
to'pe of vblmsy s-trikea me aa wp»k- 
minded to tile lost depree. — Liberty: 
ahowisB. 

Shows Still Running 

WntiM-vtnp: Hi brlil*. Laurence 
Olivier, Merle Obtron in thjillrng 
and falliifuj verHkm ol Enuly 
Bronte's drELmatJc novel, Cen- I 
Uiry. 7th Week. 

*** Barhelnr M»M>cr. Olnser 
RogcrA, D&vld Nlvcn in de- 
light fut and human modern 
comedy. Pla«a< 2nd week, 

* * Tile Man In the- Iron Mask. I 

Loulfl Hayward. Joan Bennett in I 
u^cttmn rloak und aword drama. 1 
Mdyfciir, 4th wf-ek. 
** Hotel Km Women. Linda riar- 
nelJ. filsa Maxwell In pay romance 
of life in exolufivc womcn'B 
boKtelry, Embassy, 3rd week. 



| Ami heif utz rjimr Kfpt* 0ut - 
miiding ciilfcUiummii ccjminjf io 

' y(iu Irom M G-M in the near 
ititurc Affi] them to litt fou 
ttlrrudy have ( "Tfo VizgrJ nf Ox," 
'/ i: \l ,..T-L«r," "Gvr.r il'.-ti ice 
Wjmd* "Vij/j/rf/Jj."' "Sctr/jrutflt 

pMJiatrS "AMOtixr JM* Mam," 
"Atuit Hmnif Geii Sftrjmf Fmr," 
"Twn Find t j Son," "tft * 

TtQptn." "Tint Gljmtiui Gifti.") 
* * * 

"&A1IKS IN ARMS" . , . 
M '.■■■.*„ A drama novvlcy -- 1 . . r 
ring Afii kcy 8V0fW| and fuJf 
Gur/unJ, wllh top-notch • .1 * : 
liradird by Chatirt tP?naVf*]«f 
and (V«y Kibtrir. 

TflKOTQiKA" . , . Gaufe 
spy ttory itarrln^ Gret* Cm to 
witti Alf.'i>n Dttautfrtf uthJ in* 
CiM*t. dilrx'lcd bv En;;: Ltbltftit. 

"MAH\ I1ROTHER5 AT 
THE CIHCL'S" . . . Olfi^rnjt the 

W.f" tm/ic* .ii iii.,ir 

mat-Liit'mg Ln^lis +\ ihry'n *v.t 
had before. Supporting *Uri 
are ft**** Bakf, tlttrciure W« 
and HlN r&mh&t#, 

ON hORROWIiD TIME"' ... 
An nuliraiidin^, unusual tomrdf 
ifrainj, with Liftp/I RjirrxttttiTf, Sir 
Ctdrir HMtJhfil*. HtuLb Hiit.it, 
Una Mtiitt and Bfhi Wjiww, 
dulil wnndcr of "Boys Town." 



■BLACKMAIL" 



flfingi 



Hiinurd G. Rnbinutn in mntlier 
d>njrnic dr.im.* wilb ft«(A 
f/MMey, John w'rmy, Atthut 
ifvht. 

* * * 

v, ,-. fnr t?K 6er/ tn cnurruin- 
LEO, of M G-M. 

P.S.— TO ALL WHO HAVE 
SOT YF1 KFLEll'ED VHUR 
NELSON EDDY PHOTO^ 
GRAPHS AS REQUESTED? The 
Itfb K'J mm photot ban brra 
tcrrifk, arid our rciunoe of rc.iponw 
aBsurci that Vcni will r«rii?c your 
stju-srtiii to/thin rfir U(ii> of 001 
irvcipi of your request. 



THEATRE ROVAL 

WW \ \X L MATIKDE Wed,, F :H . and 
bL .1 Y. 

^^it/,erland Ice Show 

Mill! M.-il:! I |. . r..; l.. :. 

I'HIL TAYI.fJU 

had U) Siitptf. and ftV ATTHIMAA 



From the siiiflias! 

Tr»m JOHN B. DAVIES, New Yortt: vl:t BOIilUHIER, IlnlUrnod; 

uul JlmV BAILEV, Lonilun. 

B E 



ETTY GftABLE obtotned hor 
divorce from Jockie Coogan 
in Reno lasf week on l-ho grounds 
of cruelly. 
At pratcnt Betty is lumanr.ing 




JiMmte/i?. . Mifol me, 9i4ScJ/m/£l 



2M and 
B p.m. 



T 1 V O L 1 

irmrinTirinii tTsuritlny, pJiuk Tftii [rrnannta Ui pnrK 

A staa or ftanin. ^TAnrc a ftrBPi:s 

VH h I I ( AS 



and 
S p.m. 



yuU «4t)i|«Ti. llcb>n nrjop and Turamt t.iAA tlunnif ll ltw. Mlax mt\J tnj. VHt 
'<•* <<r*n||, Milh ti,,mu t » Ufit» Krbr»n>ar. flrnrt >»d I hu.-fcir., am] Alhrrl i hi«[wii* 
r-l»n» «L PklUtf'i, NlobolJDii'A. Tsvr-lt VIabja 



— very seriously — wirh bond- 
leader Artie Shaw. Looks like 
marriage again swn far Be-rty. 

* * ♦ 

V T Etna, Miriam Hopkins' divorce 
* from Antnri M -. > went Tliruniiri 
'Without a hlr,rh. Anton h u been for ; 
the paat few w«elu Oomph-fllrl Ann 
Sheridan'a moot devoted udmurr. 

* * «. 

rj'HE death f Pord StftrUng last 
week haa aaddened Ilollyrood. 
Sl-orlinfi wm a mi'mher of Mad Son- 
ntrtt.'i famouQ Key^iono wipa and a 
Popular comedian of "allenl" dflyti, 
He was fltty-flve. year* old. 



Before cxpoture apply Hindi Cream ltbrrally, 
Ita rxtra crcamineaa aoaks decplv in, laruraeing 
the rifts. u n and protecting them agaitut drying 
wind and nun. Use Mirul- morning: and ni^lit 
(n kcrp the akin *oft, xmooth and inviting, 
Hinda acli qnitkrr. laula longer, and ii an ideal 
base (or pnu'drr. 

1,'- dDd 2 - »V*rvwhert. The 2 . hvtdv canlairu 
four time* ihr iiiianticy vi the nDatln- cia*. 
ifTMCASTI E PTY, LTD., Akou. 



HIND 

HONEY 6 ALMOND 
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Whiii s 111 < Answer? 1 * 

i • 

' '•"""Test' your knowledge on these questions: r 




• Lips touched 
with the fresh, i i- 
brant color of 
Michel lipstick 
look young anil 
smuoth— (umrafter hour. Rain 
or shine, whatever the ocutsiuu, 
your mouth : ■■ ..in-: its safe ra- 
diance. Michel lipstick bu a 
cream b*M that keeps lips 
satiny. You'll like its delL-alc 
perfume, too. Dou't he a lip- 
stick tluuber— use indelible 
Michel I 

S-jIl-lt your favorite from these 
six glowing shade*: Blon.le, 
Chcny, Vivid, CtDudoe, Rasp- 
berry. Scarlet. 



OBTAINABLE FROM ALL 
CHEMISTS AND STORES 



Bunglers at the Game 



To 



OU will find Km 
morning papers tlierc," I u?ld Iter 
"Came Along, von Cor berg," } added 
as be Appealed from the bathroom, 
"We muflt not keep your slater wait- 
ing lw> lone." 

"My sister would not wbih chut 
I sliould hurry.' L hp assured roe, "I 
thought it ml*; Jr. Rive you pleasure 
to sec her. Captain- Mlfiht I,** he 
went on. iiitnKUij; up hJs ruat and 
turning up his aufls "take on* fur- 
ther nllght liberty?' 

His exprcastcn wa* that of a wist- 
ful, ehaggy-hnlrod dng- 

"Of course. Oo ahrad," 

"aiie to huhsrv. my sister," he 
confided, "She tins majthlllcenl 
health, but Just now she is fnillntf 
fl Utile. There Was some difficulty 
about our coffee. Excuse- P 

"Do auk. h«- to ring trie bell and 
order nnyUiing *he winner from the 
wallet," 1 Interrupted. "And act 
io work now. there's a stood fellow." 

He Was across the room in three 
■trldra and. opening the door, he 
BpofcB A single sentence to the girl 
in a language which was ntrunge to 
mfi. Thon he returned eagerly bo his 
l.twit No mart- ^milcA. No conver- 
gatlon, Very soon my whole body 
wan in a glow. 

"A beautiful respanpje." he de- 
clared. "Your taociy reacts mmvel- 
lourfy. You play thr Kami* of galf 
—yes? When 1 have done with your 
anna, they will he like elastic. You 
will drive the little white ball far- 
ther than anyone tin* ever driven It 
before. So." 

He recommenced. Once hi* paused 
for a moment and held his head an 
ouii side as though To listen. We 
hoard the clatter of china In the 
next room 

"My little Greta," he murmured, 
"she has her breakfast. That Is 
good." 

"Dws she do anythlnff?" I Baked. 
"Any prrjfesskmal work?" 

He Inqked shocked. 

"My slater.'' he said. "No. Bhc 
Is of a nobJe family, yon understand, 



AMAZING i 

from the 

SOUTH SEAS 




-the 

end of ^ 

RHEUMATISM 




Here's news, good news, for 
all who suffer from rheuma- 
tism. A South Sea Islands 
Trader tells how he ended his 
"terrific pain" by taking De 
Wftfs Pills. Every rheumatic 
sufferer should benefit by bis 
experience. 

Mr. C. D. E., a Justice of 
the Peace, says: — " I suffered 
terrific pain in my back, 
arms and shoulders from 
Lumbago and Rheumatism, 
rtpeciaily at night. Some- 
one suggested De Witt's Pitis. 
I took them and honestly 
got relief the next day and 
now am absolutely cured, 
I am 60 and have had no 
return of the complaint." 

( Mint* arret jutJfAli OB application >. 



Rheumatism is due to weak 
kidney action. Sluggish kid- 
neys fail to remove waste 
matter, poisons and Impurities 
— especially excess uric acid— 
from the system. As these 
poisons accumulate! razor- 
edged uric acid crystals settle 
In the muscles and joints, 
making them stiff and painful. 
Your back aches and you are 
seldom free from pain. 

De Witt's Pills overcome 
rheumatism because they art: 
made specially to aid weak 
kidneys. In 24 hours from the 
first dose you have positive 
proof— you see they arc doing 
you good. Pain is ended ; 
vigour and vitality return. 



DeWitt's:^ Pills 

m*dc especially to end thr pain of Backache, Rheumatism, Lumbago, 
Sciatic*, Joint Piini. Urinary Disorders and ail forms of Kidney Trouble 
Obtainable from chemist* and storck.ee pets everywhere, price* Iff. >/- *nd S,-V. 



Continued from Page 5 

Captain Ly&on. She cmilci not pus- 
sibiy mix with the nenple of the 
studio*, Sometimes, when Uilnca 
go not bo veil. I have wbhed that 
there wan aume way that ahe could 
hi'itiorably earn a little money lor 
her frocks. I do not nihid wearing 
old clothes myaejj, but a girl sd 
beautitui «a my sinter should nnL 
he Kliabby. Site her£eli, however, 
does not mind. Some of her thirif,*.' 
he continued, libi tone becomuig one 
of reverent adniiratlan, "Ahc mnkaez 
herself." 

I hid a reply ready for hhn, but 
It wag. juKt at tliat monaent that be 
chose to make u vigorous and. so 
far as J could Bee, wholiy unpro- 
voked at tact upon my Jitomncn and 
for a few minutes 1 was jEpeechjBx*. 
When I recovered the gift of spoeeh, 
it waj to Ibid the young; lady lean- 
ing through trie doorway. She 
waved her linud to me. 

"I wlah good-bye," she said with 
an enchantiiifi smile "Such coffee 
I linYf nat ■ .!-■!■;: for a long I.Une 
1 thank yuu for my breakfaat, Cap- 
tub. Lynon My life la saved t 1 
make a promenade in the park till 
1 meet my brother.'' 

"You can have him when you 
like," 2 gasped. "I've had enoutih." 

She- lnughed delicious.?, waved her 
hand once ruori! and dt'fippetired, 

"Your sister." I remarked, aa won 
aa I had recovered my breath, "ts 
extrnrjrdlnarlly EOod-]ooklng L ,, 

"All our family," he conflded 
Krufely. "tire the aame. Good twits, 
however r he added with a algh, 
"are cot always a ble^slnK-" 

"In your jJ*tert earti. ao far as 
you are concerned." I oteervnd, "I 
should think they arc ft great rfc- 
BponaiMlity.'' 

He made no Immediate reply. 
When he had finlehed with me. 
however, he pocketed the flutneu 1 
had left by my bedside with a low 
bow. Then he made a n observation 
whiah for the moment puazled me. 

"When, I have £ftved enough 
money." lie said. "I shell send my 

"!<t<:r back l.o tier own r:i.fjiui'v ;.i..| 
arrange for her marring?. tfpliiP 
then, I keep her so far aa powibi* 
hy my idde. R u for that refwon 
that T thank you for your hospitality 

of Ltlin :]v.yi:t:n: 

"Bring her whenever you like." I 
invited ah he ptrf on his ooat. "She 
can always wait for you In the fitt- 
ting-room,'* 

"It la d great kindness," he assured 
me. "I shftU uke more care than 
ever of your heulr.h. Until MGndav. 
then." 

I took my baiit. shaved t'Tiri made 
my toilet, When X reached the 
Nlldng-joonx I amJled at the .state 
uf the youmr lady's breakfast tray. 
Hot h roll? hod disappeared, him 
every scrap of the butter, and the 
coffee -pa l wtifl empty. 1 rani the 
bell for my own breakfast and 
turned to my letters. Half-way 
down the pile T came upon an ob- 
long envelope on the back of which 
was the very familiar O.HJU.S. seal. 

1 wag about !o open the) envelope. 
In fact, I had already inserted the 
point of my knife, when I stopped 
flhort. I earried the envelope to 
the window, adjusted my ilftss 
ln-rnry. and stared at the seal. I 
felt It delicately with my linger 
It was unusually aolt and there whjj 
a (suspicion of warmth. I examined 
the letter next tn the pile beneath 
There was a tiny spot of red wax, 
not bigger than the head of a pin. 
which .seemed to have dropped on 
i .' the envelope. 

From, the first, I had been con- 
scious of a lingering reminder of 
thn perfume which T had noticed 
when the beautiful Gmla siooped 
over my bod. I sniffed vigorouhlv i 
itmial the ptut:e where the letterc 
stood. There Was no doubt about 
It, No twit ha landing the morn 
exotle perfrane, there was still a 
raint .- i.-:c:v-! i [i or the smell of 
waling-wsx. I examined, the asii" 
tray. A malch laid been ht. thr 
remains of which were still vkdblr. 
There was also, somewhat fo my 
dlsappo in t merit, a c Ujare I le-st ump 
which mlBhr have orrnoimted for lU 
presence. 

"Put my tray down an a chair." I 
l.old the waiter. "Don't dU.turb Lho 
other table for a moment. You can 
come In and fetch the tray when 
I ring" 

The mftn obeyed orders without 
any sign of i urpriAe. My liand was 
atmyine towards the tcleplmne-re- 
ceiver. .i.<i he knew that I often 
hod. private manges. As soon as] 
he had gone, however, I bolted the 
door and made a brief search In 
the vicinity of the table where the; 



1 , — DnwrhihaiMfs are pmhuhly not 
rary popular In Australia at the 
moment — although (heir name htn't 
their fault. Their name la artu.tlly 
(«rrrnun for 

at badper dag — a waif iog — a 
rat drift— <t ferret dtiff. 

2. — Now what about yuur hiitoryT 
The mother »f "Gutid Queen Bes;." 
was 

Jane Seymour — Anne Batcj/n 
—A nrw of Clevr* — Katherine 
Parr. 

3 — The Finns are the latest to 
br threatened by Raaala, Capital 
uf Finland ia 

ropeirAupea — Onto — Jtioxt — 
ftelninvfora — Stockholm. 

I — Thp Ailmiral Grnf Sspce i a 
fierman 

Diriffthle — worship — submarine 
— passenger finer. 

5 — Ilavp you tasted dsndellan 
wiar? if %o, you are nn rtnabl aware 
that It is made frnm llie 

Flower* — leavet — rooij — jtojc- 
tfertHf seed j. 



6. — A widgeon is 

A wood piffft?™— d irnod- 
pffrfcer— a wild ttuck—n fcmy- 
fliher. 

7 —If your chief al the offk* 
culls you bis airmiiurnFis, he meani. 
Iliat yoo are 

Very good at ftQurt* — a perstun 
who does all kinds of }>•<>■- 'he 
girl to tub am he dictate* letter* 
— a frfctuf as Wfl Os dtt frn- 
^iOVfCtf. 

t. — Hour retina U 

Behind pour eyeball — under 
your jtnttitrnail — behind! your ear 
drum — under your thaulder 
blade. 

9 —"Half a Ioajrof , half a league, 
half a Ic-teur unward ..." You 
all know thr famous poem, "t'harre 
"f :'■« LUrht Bilsade.*" But «j.u you 
know how many mltr^ moke one 
leafue? 

Six — fftr«— ten — owe. 

10. — Who tut aB SaniKon's hairT 

Jezebel — Delilah — Swah— 
Etthtr. 
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letters had been. There wore dis- 
tinct epota of sealing-wax upon th« 
floor In iieveral places. I had no 
Jongvr any doubt that my private 
co mm u nidation from M 1 7B h ad 
been opened and sealed up again. 

I paid a vhdt to my fritmd bouls 
that morning, Urnis the patron 
sain? of the Grill Room, and my 
confederate in many adventures. 

1 said nothing of my minion un- 
til our mnrnlng cocktail was 
gleaming in our glasses and tin? 
waller had disappeared. Even then, 
t examined the three doorways 
which led out of the room- the one 
into the lounge, the one Into Louis' 
bedroom and tlip one. Into Julie's 
quarters. He watched me, amused 
but perplexed. 



"V7e are perhaps bark In the old 
days when your Englishman wrott) 
that areat play 'Diplomacy'," he sug- 
gested. *' fasteners- at every keyhole, 
tl;e perfume ot a lady's handkeTchlef 
In a riflod drawer, dexridine tlie fate 
of a wholo oonrinentr 

"Louis,"' I replied, "you are very 
much nrnrtT the mark than you 
imagine. I begin to realise that ths 
game la still played — on tl»e Con- 
tinent at any rate. If not uo much 
over here. I have to-day open asked 
by a msBsrur to allow his sister to 
wait for him (n my sitting-room, and 
thn httle ea.t opened one of my 
private letters and waled It up again 
with a false stamp !" 

P loose turn to Page 45 




THE FRAGRANCE 



THAT IS 




ALWAYS 



To match your gayest mood . . 
to tu ne with your dearest drcarm 
. . to bewitch you from mere 
'charm' to deeply Intriguing 
fascination. " Mljchlef" |j 
modern is. television, exclusive 
at orchids, as "high hit' as 
Mayfalr. And. joyous secret. It 
lasts ind lasts and lasts, yet 
keeps Its first exciting freshness 
to the very end. 



A ROMANTIC PERFUME 
BY ■ A VII LI 
OF LONDON 
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1. H 1H La a ac noun 
btinlncu, ol which you apeak." Louie 
nabl grtvvrly 

"Nut ao aiirluu» a* it tnlvihl have 
been." I IjiUI mm h i which 

Ui* *0UI1|! lady opened »n» trmn 
MI7H. nnd It contained the Inliirma- 
Hun Hint wuhln three days theta 
would arrive a record of important 
change* in Hu- cipher code between 
ouractvcji mm neiniity-aevcn Clml 
d'Onay." 

"The .infuriiuilirm wa* cilvwti to you 

in cipher. Hi, .In . ij,) M .|. I pic- 

Bum 

"Certainty. Bui you kimw now 
almple It is, i.nulr Anyone who 
had Oliiy uumttiit'il It eouiil Hi imy 
rat* blunder through the mcvaagn." 

"Wlmt are you going to ito annul 
tl»" he inquired 

"Inform Uie Chief, of Miurac." I 
aald, "Aiii-rwiftU 1 >li»ll toy with 
tin' mutter." 

Uubi gluucrd »t me kemty. 

"Thin Hliitcr ol the Hurun'nV - he 

(L. if i| 

"Take nolc that f ilo not nay the 
muat attractive," 1 replied, "but *lir 
Ui without a dntiht the mont br&ull- 
tul woman I tvo «aw In my II P.- Tbe 
Huron confided lo me aui he punched 
my Nun ttila morning Ihol lo walk 
with her In the aimiu wu itn an- 
noyance. People alopped upon the 
i,.*vi'iriLnl.- , t r,.l .l.nird." 

fxula looked trmuglilfullr for • 
nilnule ui. the polnl of hia r.lgarrlte, 

' Vim luiirw. iiiv clnur t'niilniii 
Lyauu." lie uuil, "how great U U» 
rriiitnlrmv I rcpoer In you. tint I link 
myncH whether II la iu well lor yuu 
to ukr ttua mutter no lightly " 

"I.01II;,." I ekplalhed, "In put It 
ff.Liifcly we do not gel much out ol 
our Jut) B 1. Ill paid at time* hopt- 
• ••••ly <<ull. now and than hlithly 
tiiutiierauii. Ati odd thrill comm »» « 
fctlrprlap, We generally have lo be 
ennlenl with minding In reporta ami 
u r.Utui other people firuan the Job. I 
havr a fancy Unit 1 would like to Mr 
run denniH>m«inl ol Uiln one," 

"The Department dnca not like 11." 
Lotlla reminded nie unoi*|]y. 

Monday morning al a few mliiutej. 
before ueven-thtvty fuunri me with u 
ureaal nit -gown over my pyjamtuv 
uiiTiiiiR over ihp rfcently arrli-ed 
fetters In my Utting-room. I turned 
my head at Uw mil Icnncklnir rui tlie 

rfOOT. 

"06me In." I Invited. 

The Baron and hU r.laler entered. 
Kite Knvc a Utile nturt »k nlie aaw 
mi' .'iltlliiR there, and It iirvrmod to 
nie that her nyea went awltlly to- 
wurdJi the pile of Irttera In front of 
um. 'nie Duron uppewd iiatlurbod 



IBiiiiifli^rs ihv (..a me 



"R, 



numi' If yuu urn mire about the 
tiunpe.rtoic with ynur olTlrltil lell.T. 
I nliuuld ri'ijoii Uie im-lileiil l.n lieud- 
dUartcra and tell your manwui that 
hi.-. uihil.'.truttoiLn do not mill yuur 
lienlth ft 111 alwaya n ttan^VtotU 
Biline to jjlay," he went on. "lo try to 
tieal wh.n t.l-i r. -r- [itfatra nlune.* 1 

"ftltitit, a 1 , uiiiial," f iiEikiHm'ledaed. 

Perhafi* 1 was wrnrtff not In iuive 
tntd film Uuil f waa i>xj«n't4iln it'ic 
Buron vun Cuiberu ul eeven-thlrty. 

Wll.lllll a few muinenl^i ol liull- 
PfiAt oevi'n thrre eamr a win tap at 
the donr. In reapoiiM) to day in- 
vlrTilU.ni ii wn» nluwly opriwrJ and 
Ore; a von CoibcrK entored. I roue 
ui in; lei-t. ttiKlltiK ii a iimiunll 
Ul.il.l.t't tn nun'eill my adtnlialtoii. 
lirr while nvnnlnif Irock wanaliabby, 
but aetluotlvrly fenhionad. and Ikjt 
wi'iill.ti of ttoltlrn hair wba naturally 
mid Krurefuily nrraiuced. 

•wiiere la your brultwrr" I aaked. 

"IU' I... HOC ruinlllK." 

"Then why are yon beroT'* 

Sftr olnaed Qw door bHilnd Iwr anil 
approached tt» deak before which I 
tiad been willed, 

"I tun ui trouble." ahe confided. "I 
have left my brother." 

"Why J* 1 

iiimuuiuiiHiHiiniiuiitfrfiiiiiiiiHiii 



on tin- bent' 

final application or the majnatfo. 
Captain Lysrin." he mrarni'd nir 1 . ' il 
la Inadvlaable U) oecuny the lirnln or 
IUHly fln.t. Von oerinlf me lo mmi iil 
that you prewrve the real of yum 
rtirrrKUtindt'hne " 

"Unlortiinatrly." t told him. "1 
runnot do Uiat, 1 have a fataMthnil- 
ration of aome brlfiortjuiee to ctudv 
liore." I went on tnppluu a Iorr 
rniwlooe. "I ahaJl aak you to poat- 
iKme my mo.'-iane unill In-nmrrow 
/ ' "liU' A.', I dlil i." 1 - i"i yiai Itiuiw 
I aearejied for your adilrna), but 11 
vat not upon the card you will 
allow me to pay." 

1 l.iu-lud ii priiind note ami a alill- 
Tlriac towarrifl him. hut he aholik hui 
tulail. # 

'Thai 1 could not accept." he mid. 
"Permit m* to rome when you 
Bbabal for dinner." 

At lialf-paat aeven. Ownr J 
atrreait. "You will rwaar m now. 
pleaiw. Aa you aee, I am occupied," 

They both ttrmod reluctantly 
away, Tlie ilrl looked river Iter 
i.' i.ni-i !i urn it i r ncior t waved my 

"OotMl morhlnu. Mndemolaelle." I 
•aid. "Borry to humr you away " 

Tlie chanitcd clpfier wu* aruonit my 
Qorraapondcnoe and 1 roallaett at 
<ince Iti ttiiportaiice H waa unlikely 

'•nil I. perwUIOlly. f.lUKltll IN' llffecU'll. 

but. aa f had lenrnt on the prrvtuue 
day, communleatlorui were jiaaalnt 
e^ery iwTir beiwirn the Qua] 
d'Oraay and Whltetiall concerning' 
. important affair- In Hurnpe. I 
lOrkr-d tlK papara away In my aafe, 
"liltili f tiad had reinovi'd durlim the 
lirevlrwa duy Into my bedroom, and 
made my tolWt. Uurbaa' the niomtnit 
I Went round to Whitehall, and I 
•u/rrtalhed that nothing wan tratia- 
Plriraj which would Involve any 
"Jiuiioiiicatlona with me. From an- 
other branch which I ulao vlalted J 
failed to obtain the *hahi.iut nrfann* 
BUjfrti eojieernlnf the Baron or hla 
altter. 

"New to Hie hiudnaaa. 1 ahnukl 
"dub," i/ouia rernarted, when | 
talked to nun after lunch, "All Hie 




A ItROWH haptiick ihirt olivl 
wiib a jtiikrt of rruii/W urauf- 
ot'rrv, Ci unti iV. ^ttoTrie rnfro- 
i^ire a ntiue/ oorp uuth two Zireoif 
ptKhrln and one lartff hip 
poi tirr. Thf wnodfn butlam ars 
in motthing uraujlmrv htie. 



"He ltai, been very unkind," ahe 
told mo. her braultrul eye* iicckljiis 
eimer ly for mine, "tie »»y» that t 

Inn, UN . li-i'l I am III f"i rn .1 III I ii; 

In wry arnjir." 

"Biiuiiik' yuu left droiui of nralliiif- 
was all over the plum?" I miketl. 

itir . »..ur.] ii ii i iru vl.iirlly 

"What, do you mean by drop* of 
inline'- wux?" 

• wruii you went through my 
lettem the cither ninrnlng you re- 
moved the aeal of one onvnlope and 
rrplaoed it," 1 ujW luir. "You were 
not very careful," 

Hhc claapeil her hauda together, 

"It la al! hew lo me." she anld "I 
did what I win. laid. 1 true rhlmey. 
Now Conrad hit* aenf me away." 

"Wliat are you gohur lo doT" 

"I have come to you." abn rejiliinJ. 

"Wliyf* 

"You mual take care of me. I will 
work far ron-anyhow you like, t 
will to on with thbi al uplil irpy buM. 
IMat If you tlth, or I would ruirur 
dVi your letfera and type tliem." 

The altureinent of her aoft volro 
villi lie alight foreum accejlL Uh 
eagnr plnadlng of Iwr eyea, were 
alnKiet IrrrAbrtlhle. 

"Thank you." I acknowledged "t 



Continued (rum Page 44 

don't keep a mtnlrjary fur young 
«trl». you Irnuw," 
Kin cunv tinarir and for the life 

nr NIC 1 I'nllkl Mill llliu muted ltd 

lurma went auddenly round my neolt. 
"Pltiuie 

Hln' weia atrona— atrong aa a young 
llonexa out I loo have muudca Hooii 
t waa holding htl wrlaie firmly. She 
looked at me renmai-'lifuliy, 

"You are liutlliig," dM pliwli'd 
-pkuoe krl mo go." 

I ahonk my lirml. Bhc waited 
eagerly fur my wurda. I Was Uaten- 
hilt, however, Ui an iiituntml round 
It Hu ni'tl roofn Pctluipa uhe 
hennl II Inn, for ntip llni'W lyriwlf 
audrlimly into my arm*. 

Ui, 111, I .link' '. ,,'JI lli-ll.l III. Ill' ; 

ahe begged. "It It not kind that you 
cl.i that 3 iim very uiilmpiiy. Ynii 
muat be my Irlrncl. pleaie. or 1 do 
urn know whki will become of me. 
Pleaae— plinae " 

1 dLniltgnged myaelf aa gently aa 
poaalble, and took a atep towartla my 
bedroom door 

"No_ nof" idle culled out. "You 
muat not leave mc." 

"I think." 1 tJild her. "that It Ii 
nlinont lime I went lo mx ban your 
brother ta netting on tn Uie next 
in., rn ■ 

"No. no!" alia cried paaaKumU'ly. 
"I will nut be lert here altuier 

1 opened lue odOg nuil directly I 
huw what Waa hapfmiinc hi Hie 
bsdronm I eloaed and locked 11 
behind me. The Bump, waa kneel- 
ing before my wife. Willi a fiuge 
bunch of keya In hla hand. 

"No luck. Benin." t remarked 
liktaaantly. "It'a a deoll of a luck." 

lie wu. ,..-iui"l hut ne Ul^poaed uf 
the keya iKunewliere in lna pocket. 

"1 come lo give you your mua- 
nitlte.' lie aatd a/, tie ruae. 

X rann the bell, Tlicni waa the 
Miurid n! a key in i tie kwk ttlinnnl tti- 
ilantly. Uiipr«lur trearnahaw atoc-tl 
i.| ^il tlir Ulie'.llnhl. 1 Ix'cknunl 
him turn tint room. The Union 
atarrd >t hlin In horror. 



"V 

X OT? .tlwa mc In 
Chknt*?*' In Mulnlmntl hi a iutrt 

I I U LI 

■'NnLliiML' Mi teld-riin!)lai,rrl." I 
it i.ipn-i! Iilm "Ifivlf mt ]jJ»ir n( Hu 
Ponirpftn Otllop. Vrf'1-..iipn. n ijulrk 
ifaJn Ui 8ouMnun)it^ri othI » I L1 1 1 ■ 
voyntfp hiinH tc u In if raj cm mo 
from. jriiP ttunw, Huw.h TIilii'. Mr 
td*wu Veil wtll ftnf] IWiidi-iinn ■ ii- .M 
Uw nfxt, nwm. Hrarnfthnw" 

HcnrtuiliAW wu itntk. uunln I 
iiidinrnt. loriklng a llTntle ptrliirticLl 

The youiyi Itwly Uar, rmnU'l ' h< 
rOtmoed "u-iut ring fur u 

cjiiinilvruiiilr] 

The tWirgn nrifl I lmrr.<-ct in fiirin 

(it.mt^l»» , d Bcronii my odtWi, hi*r 
nnim tiiiiiuluu liiiij.ilv rTCcWn, hor drt^Wi 
tilwtrrnt*u«J Hit checks wnr* 

i ■ 1 1 1 1 iK 

"Do nol hr »1 ti TTneii, On ptal n 
Ly»on," 11* Hurnn rti.lnlned. "ThM i*> 
tht bct,t Uiltitf Uml tirclA deicfr," be 
wimt on, 

"UtnrMi, my iJctir. 1 fpitl* till* urntle 
ifiui vould not luttvc you hem. *m 
it Cltptftli. Ljwiri XierumUi\ IL We 
utt. I a he- ditportcd." 

To my AinnMtnumt, tthc Mtoad up 
Sh« ruakoUtd a tM-miiiruJ. itulky 

"I tla nut WUh ta be d4r|K)rtiTf..'' 
nhr ,]tii,.rnU'iJ. "J will do no harm 
here." 

'Hit tturou Hlmok hln kirntl nndl<; 

"Tlie Mrntlcinui Truin SroLlnnr] 
Vnrd wmilri no; nfrmlt It." tin Iflld 
her. "Y.hi hnvn btivn a fnnHiih 
6lrl. We return liomr." 

I fjaiirjtetj to the door » htch Riuit n 
■haw vu holding oprnx 

"You miirt bo," T zialrl rirmlv. "and 
yiHi tiM. Buruit. If yuu iakv. uiy 

nrJvji'i' y\i wJIT .-it 1 1 tr Mt run' ' 

H* Lhroit anoUirr card InUi my 

I I I ■ nrl 

"If Mbt uf" pver nljrohd " tie nmr- 
miuud. 

(CHipyrlthtl 



•tturl ■ 

Th* v^lnllJ.i » 



III I In i. ' in I i: I 

■ Ii'iH »>ppB*r in 



DID 

EU -thymol 

this morning? 



A piny rm wdr-UT Y« — lint i1 i» rni>r« 
dun Din I. rf» h i|iie>4H>n vf tilul 
imj-eort«fk-»» in rtmyime wlw T«fn»*« 

"I In 1 ilaHi 'iT «n wilinivrf ■)i , rmUir« l»« nnt 
liiu'ilJi \'.ut)\jiiiiif\iAUav. 
l-m JJy dcc»j rcium link m ihr nrmlti 
■Ttrl naniUr. r>l die tmWi "Uii| 
llii'iupfi r 1 lar- lirtTil rrtiAmrl, [Kii^iiniii r lJ<r 
Mtmil -'T'-ntn, inlriMlHC with -JiprwHOM 
And tuvifiK the ffjUf.doiiuri uf dl li- »)ib 

alU-l ij' u U>* 

Kuthyntdl kdli d«-i:»r wt»** In 

.Id him)-, i-iitkfmi 'lli- <lnr nln-fM-d 
with Kyllijinut N pin- Hav ^tutted witti 
■ .|r»jii fafDUth pliMrnl»,f, !k"j«1itiy 
le*-t.i. Otin', mti ffia ti*k ». Hmrui 
dn'ny — w Kuihyrmil r^vry mt'tixin$ 
ui,.l wvrj ryini nif(, 

<H>tmt*aU\+ at rhvmitt* 

Hfllf •f/fr'r'l •■< ■ i ■ tflirrt'. 

\/'A per tfUr, 



Euthymol 




J > in i n.ii)i Iichhm Pavhf i 
Ut Uir #!iiiiiJfiiiir.l in i ni nr in. 

A I I >iu LtllU ni.ll.-r CC 

I ml i'Ii i' C 

timl r*w iKytwr Da t>J* 
I'ltniirA 4I» KllaaUtUi «u« 



Created and Designed 
by jfiherly 

Originnfrd and tli'signcd hy conu'try 
rvpcrla In tin- wnrM'st l.i: >i oro_,iiii:,;iiiiiii 
for fhr liuniifm lure of 1 ; on n «l ,1 1 i o n 
< i.iniiriiK I.ilM'rty Cnrwfry rrprcscnl* the 
grrjlrtr .inij most Liiittiliinding v.iluc bnlli 
in rc^.irtj to pru'e ant] wear. Hard model 
j;iv,-s |H-rfi-i f sii|i|ioi I .mil limin e control. 
Nrw fixxlrli now in ul.ililr. Inuit on 
Mi-ing thrill and on Jiaving a tilling. 
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She was Nervy, 
Despondent 

ALT* AT* TIKf.1t AMI atN DOWN 

"I i 'i, i< (j-pitd ■ i. ' rtitei Uri. 
oi \ ., Vic. "The bit 

t>I work wrmcd ft great trouiihe an4 I 
*ri 4*UKiijdflBt Or»r nntbtnr »■» *IL 
1 tM 'itt Qonijuj uuL eampittiuj mo- 
tto *n 

"TmmrUlBrt'ly I tnan.a to talc* Ur 
WLU.*uifc' Pink PUU t lolt Uir. bimeilU. 
tar I tw-tramr* •'tonurt atid tout mure 
totornt ie Hie. wuw, an** ft ie* twitlr*:. 
=17 nfrrei L«j.t* fwxnrerra uid 1 fc*i m 
cnllPnly 'J'lTtTi'iii 1 !i»?t! Luat IJir dre.- 
piiattr'i.t. Miry lutluiB itid t*^"** jil'JTttT 
iif ffu-rjj HfiuK^ort li nvw 011 tniuUlc." 

jftinr mtnw UecpiM tlrod ftnd 
torn out. ■■id wftrinoH, vcirT7 r dap/rs,- 
alun, kead»rtuh3 ciluj* wrvtelicd iI.it> mnd 

;DU Herd tbe -[.■'■'■■:.«■,, 
Ur. WU'um,', l'tnli P||h u> rrvlUliz« jnUt 
bjMtm ibrauitiiuiti with new ni n rml 
SLuid P^upli* w/m tufcn tfacM [itili «r 
they ate vaiLdL'Ttuliv Franftfldst t"*r «w 
wtu»je lyOui H*iisb I>r. WSaLftin* 1 Pin* 
Pillk 'HiltniU! JI j*c»Tf mr» tuttohh 

tiiij 'duTn. and tujfd nr-p nn*rjcn ma 
Tl^nur. A'. cJinmiflT* ami ular*i, 3/- MilUa, 



MAKES SEWING EASIER 

Use 3-tit-oac oil on 
ail wocklflif part • 
and sec how 
much easier and 
• moo I her your 
wwIdk muc bin* 
fun*. ^ 

GUAM 
lUBRICnTM 
PREVENTS RUST 



3-IN-ONE OIL 



If we lllll have an air raid 




As the wor goes on and 
reports of air raids become 
more frequent there is a 
growing demand, even in 
Australia, for expert advice 
on methods of protection 
from bombs and poison-gas. 

ALTHOUGH Australia Is 
far removed Irom the 
present theatre of war, an 
authoritative booklet. "ARP. 
for Australians," has Just 
been issued. Its author, Alan 
Brooksbank, recently made 
an exhaustive study ol air- 
raid precaution;) overseai. 

Mr. Brcjok^banjc deaui with every 
phaw of his yubjeet— even to pro- 
U'ctini' lutni Btiimala and domestic 
petal » 
Scraiu?oly enough, he |»lnls mit. 
the natural Instinct we nil have to 
protect our lives la actually itorj- 
ftnftt m un air raid. 

Tn rush to what you believe Is a 
jufe place Without knowing thai tt, 
really is safe amy prove disastrous, 
"Instinctive behaviour is lm good 
In an air rakl." Mr. Draotshank says. 

"It Ja quite an important to warn 
thr people what tfarv shauld NOT da 
as It is to tell what they SUOULU 
da." 

If an air raid warning is given, 
the booklet ftaya, UiIa la what jau 
should da: 



ff<*r<* is advice which evert/ 
|{«nsi>iriff should read 




Out Off tile streets and k«p off 
them until notlSetl it a sale to 
eonie out again. 

Car drivers i*ark their cars as 
noaf as poE^ible to the kerb. At 
night they put out the tight-* and 
enter a blinding. 



"A lovely complexion brings 





IF A Columbia Star in 
"OnJy Angels hove Wings" 




"I always use Lux Toilet Soap to 
keep my skin soft- and smooth" 

Romance ii for you! Rrarh right out and trrasp it! 
I<ook what charming Jean Arthur— in a special beauty 
message to Australian uirb — says, "I've never seen the 
man yet »ho didn'l admire a lovely coinj)lr.tioii. And 
it's really very easy tr> krep skin soft and smooth the 
Lux Toilet Snap way. 1 always use it." Take yrne 
Erst step to Romance — start using jupcrcreametl Lux. 
Toilet Soap. There's precious skirt cream in every 
tablet — you cream as you waahi 



\ J /oi/f>/ 6/wt/t a ('/(f/twmt/ttf'f/ 



A invert r-iKeptjcr 



/ HRBli GIRI.S and a gus~matk. Employer* of on Australian l.<, 
factory, se#m -o- fa cn/os/ino ifwir A.R.P. training. 



Some t/fpes at bttil&lugs offttr 
mare protection than otkmrj, but 
any cover la better than Row* al 
all. 

Doors and wLixIowa «jt' bufltiingR. 
.sir'iiJd be e}o?cd, but not lockfd, 
'TtiLg Is ti> prnvont the loclu frr>m 
beL'amiiif jamtned by the effects at 

HcxuiehrUderB In subuxhs and 
country town*: 

Pill baths and other reeeptftclea 
with witer. 
Turn gas ofl ftt, the met^r. 
Clone all doore and whidaura but 
don't locJc them. 
ExtLngulHii all fires In grates., 
At niyht set that no tigfit is 
visible from QULride. 
It a rcfugt* rrxj;n or trench 
fhefter ia alrvad^' prrpoiKi, iak ( . Utk 
family inta it. rf no prep n rat Ion* 
have bueu nmde. Lti a passage* 
way or similar place. 



Fire bombs 



^ H3, A NCi EM£NT5 tiave been 
mnde under the National Emer- 
gency Scheme far rcucue partiei, 
dearanre of debris, repair gRnsxm, 
QT3f>ald poatfi. and sa on- Thto 
essontlal organlrration h described 
in Uip ooaklpt. 

An ]mport*nt ehnpter tells how 
hOsLscncJderjs fihould deal wllh fire 

"II a fire bomb hits a houae;' tahe 
author says, "human Uwtfncts wnuEd 
urfie l he ocuiipants i*r to Uuaw 
wucer on it: <bl to direct a chomiftAl 
ntinsulJlier on to it: t.r » to attempt 
to move it; (d) to run away 

"If (a lu'caitKe mimittrjn makers, arc 
explolUnff human histincU that the 
above four actions ore the WORST 
THINGS TO DO." 

Wciter poaced on twnu' hre bomb*, 
for Mr. Broaksbank eK- 

plains. on]y nmkes LhBm burn 
fierctily, on others, water tvIH rnujst' 
an explosJoii or ^plrvih the house- 
italder with burning chemicals. 

ChcniiraJ «xtin(f;ui&hers hiut ruu-tr 
thr hctmhs tn jriv r )t fT jmi ir>Tiiiu> ^-.s 

Most flre bomb.s are 5maU and 
modern war planes carry hundreds 
of them, whieh they jjpray all over 
a city- with the object of Martins 

Pouring of rand on the hoinh^ 
ia one or -uvernl elTccUw nu ttuxlb 
of dcnuiiiit wicbi tiicm outlined by 
Mr. Brewjtabank. 

An Important aspect ol prepura- 
tions aqauiAt air raltla \b to clear 
away litter and anythina that will 
cause to ttpxrad. 
( 'ONITUBY to what maat people 
think, Mr. Brookflbank fiays. ihc 
worst place to so In oj] air raid la 
tile ordinary bnHnwm ol Llie average 
cfti' building- 

A d-PtnollUon high explosive bomb 
has a special fuse which gauges it to 
tjo riglat throuch a bulklinp and 
explode tn nr under the basement. 

OcoupotUft of baAcmmts and tun- 
ned get the full effect of the blant 
but prruin* on the higher noor»] 
may. escape 

One of thr nhief danvem la frimi 
amaah«d gojt. clcetrluLty, and waler 
pipes 

Mr. BroakabaniL Uir ■ 

optnkin Uiot the aafont place In a ' 
city rnkd la on the middle floors and 
in inner rooms of a building io thai 
at leant two vails are between the 
nccupfints und the outAlde 

Dlflering view* Imvr bPen expressed 



■SHtmnitUiu mniinMiiin iiiimittiutmiin s 

| War of surprises | 

I r pHEBK i\ a lrs»on for An*- | 

| tr.tli.i in the air raids La = 

= Srotland IlikI week. 

I Apparently thraiifrb offielal | 

| bartglliur, no air-raiif w^rnrnx i 

| waft given In EittnburKh, al- | 

= IhOUffh in. n Lt in- fcttrl bullet5 | 

1 and pier« nf shrapnel wrfc E 

= falling In tlie streets. 

= Tllr khivnn tn be learned Is J 

= that wr muni br prrpurrd I 

i Theif must hr mi rrprtillon uf | 

I the Eillnbgrjfh flawo. 

= This is a war of furpripea- r 

| AN'VTnlN'G CAN* HAPPEN". ! 

Tn mi tin mi miinHi1l<iiHiliilhinhlUtiiinnl11iliiir 

aa to the .\.n< of gaf attaclu in 
AUJlrulia.. 

Mr. Brwksbank rieaU with all 
types of Eases used in modern war- 
fare and methods of dealing with 
them. 

Great difftaulty In milking pro- 
vision far dceonT.aminaTJon rund for 
treating suflererii nrlnfs from tlie 
diXEerent effects of various ga'es 

There are lung gase^ paralynlni? 
gn£p&- tear gasas, hllritering Baaes. 
nctse sod nerve gasea. and diial- 
purpoBe gafi«s. und Mr. Broaktbturik 
tells how tlwy can be Identified and 
the vtciinis treated. Cure- ini^i. 
taken to protect food from the effect 
of gas. 

DlKUAtitnK the prmrbiion of shellorE 
agdltmt ifAP attack, he explain? 
tliat a draught-proof room Li gat- 
:-' -<j--::i± Any hmuehoLder car. 
providD such a room at .^mall oa- 
pense. 

An imrM>r>An1 conaidrruLl^n Ls n 
havr in the hnu^e siuppllf-tt of water- 
tinned f»od*i. n I'axigum flaak cdii- 
biininjt hot drinks, first-aid tit. p 
wirclrtto set to rrcrivr ini|n-f t.-jf. 
me-f-J-ure*, and >o on. 

"PrncRUtlons should be taken In 
an orderly, irnhuirtod auLnner." Mi 
Brookaoamt state?", 

"While we nil hope that thE prr- 
eamiDUfl will never be tested out vt:i. 
antual ruldi*. we should regard then, 
ait a i ' 11 :li of inaiirancc. 

" . « . To start taking procaulion* 
now does nor mean that, you an* Jtl- 
lery. ir you have taken auch prr- 
cautlonfi o« you ean reasonab.y 
afforcJ. you are teas likely to sct, the 
Jitter* than is your neighbor who 
has done nothing but swift at you 
for being sflwuble. 

"You ar? prepared to meet the 
ftmerftenry' and he is not" 

"A.R.P. for AiutrallunV by Altni 
P" ti ik -.li.tnl; Our enpy [rinn Kobrrt- 
fiun and MullrnN. Al-rtbi. urn r. 




BABY'S 
GRIPE 
PAINS 



CALIFIG 

/MTUBtr OWN lAXATIYt 
Cafifornia Syrup of Fiji 
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NO WONDER WOMEN ARE TALKING ! 

Yes, women are certainly talking now. They are talking of 
the new SANITARIUM QUICK GIFT SCHEME; the most out 
standing, generous and rapid free gift scheme in Australia. 
It is something worth talking about too, because folk know 
that now when they order Sanitarium Health Foods they are 
doing TWO things at a time and doing them both in the 
best possible manner. 

They know they are getting the purest and best Health Foods 
that money can buy, and at the same time they are partici- 
pating in the quickest and most generous gift scheme offering. 
It's no wonder more and more women ore changing to Sani- 
tarium Health Foods. 



QUICK GIFTS 

Just one average family siie grocery 
order is sufficient to enable yon to 
obtain one at several tree gifts right 
away. How's thai for specs!? 
You don't hove to wait months for 
your Sanitarium gifts — there are nine 
different Sanitarium Health Foods 
carrying coupons, and they all combine 
to give you Quick Gifts. 



BETTA PEANUT 

BUTTER 
WEET BIX 
CRANOSE 
KWIC-BRU 
PUFFED WHEAT 
PUFFED RICE 
SAN -BRAN 
MAR MITE 
BIXIES 



HEALTH FOODS 

Doctors, scientists and dieticians every- 
where testify to the purity and health- 
giving properties of all Sanitarium 
Health Foods. 

When you serve Sanitarium foods to 
your family you are confident that they 
are eating toed manufactured with a 
care for the preservation of vital health - 
giving elements that is unrivalled. 




tins taam DO& hot onini m mini imrtAiiA 



f^ s CvndLariuwUt HEALTH FOODS 
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This modern Australian factory is the largest in the Southern Hemisphere 
devoted exclusively to the manufacture of refrigerators. Here Electrolux 
Refrigerators, which to-day are being purchased in greater numbers than 
any other refrigerator in the Commonwealth, are built by Australians to suit 
Australian conditions. 



There is only one 

ELECTROLUX 

. . . find it's world-famous 



Electrolux gives you perfect Refrigeration with absolute silence . . . 
it has no moving parts to wear oat and make a noise ... it is urn true 
in its operation (a tiny flame does all the work) ... it is easy to 
purchase and economical to run . . . you can have a model giving 
faultless service in your home irrespective of where you live, 
whether country or city. IN THE CITIES TOUR ELECTROLUX IS 
OPERATED BY GAS — IN THE COUNTRY IT IS OPERATED BY 
KEROSENE. 



ELECTROLUX 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624292 
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SHE change* in 20 seconds - )Of? 

IIIR-RAID precautions allow English women 25 seconds to 
dress, donning only overcoat, boots, and hat. We sought 
for the fastesl dresser in Australia. Diana Grafton, 21 -year-old 
ice-show star, was nominated. She can make a complete 
change In 20 seconds. Can you beat that? 




"WONT BE A MINUTE?" says Diana. THREE SECONDS! Welt she wore a little 
"Watch UieM? Wellingtons meet Uirtr Jacket of blue > . but It didn't tube long 
Waterloo!" Speed dressing is fast work, to undo. Buttons can't get brussy with 

Diana! 




Healthy Legs 
F or Al l! 

Elasto, the Wonder Tablet 
T ake ft I and Stop Limping 

LEG airhcianri pam««<MRi viinuL when 
Kktto in Ukeri I 'mm ttir vnrr tint 
time yxiu Ikviii to MjitTinni.c improved 
guxrni tjnAJift with puaier \m 



attjttt i)rn(i^ pvirr/i 

Eiasto Will Lighten 

Vou nnturnlly as*— wh 
Ilui qa^'itiau i* fully * 
highly ioLtruf ; ctvp lumklrt 1 

through the bluoii Vnurtc 
cftrr nato'n l-'vury »uSi.ti 
IUw wijud-cif'jl nrrw tftnJd 
wWcJi tfuirlcly driinpj ease 
■i 'i Creoles Wlltiin flio n 



WW) 
niiihfian. 

bf-VtiTH 

L&iJ. Uib 
m -imnty 



Yaur Stept 



and Gornft.-rt 
■- ,: =tem m new 



■ .,-.4 



even 

titfftin? : ifi 
rara yriLuijjcr, 

■---.r-r iJrvUed. 



GD 



EIGHT SECONDS! Hats off to Diana! 
Shoes, coat, hat . . what next? Oh, well. 
If you Just blink that'll be time enough. 



remotely renctitblin^ lZl.nto 
ottered ho tbtt ffQiifrml put 
maJan you [rnjk aiiii fed J 
JUlil itii t Jin pUMftUft -t, tk- 

Sen*/ .'or frfcx Booklet* 

F-inip y *nnrt yi.m n*aiir Mil ultflTrri 1- KUUtTOh 
Uo» ISd'F, Hydmy, (w rt>:ir I HiiE at Iks 
iiLi.fjis.iirm HUv'o UfKjkM. Or bMMi *>«l m a 
Htpfrlj of l[l»tta twith bootrioi •WtaMHtl (rod yam 
Ihmbt tn-dmr «m1 iw ftjt Four nil "bat ■ woo* 
aVrfui liJilMn-ncn EtiUO m*K«. Oi.UiinLiU ftota 

•tenth"* lapply. 



ELEVEN SECONDS! Off with FIFTEEN SECONDS! Difference 

the old. on with the new. The between Diana ajnd her skates 
iliws Is a skating model, is that the skates are in the 
Dlunn just glides Into It at wings, whilst Diana Is «» 

the wing. 




CD 



TWENTY 
SECONDS 
DEAD! And 

that's looking 
lively! A pat 

of powder antj. 

Diana shouts 
hark to the 
stage. 




National Library of Australia 
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JL OUB rhut covered 
with medals. Nut chevalier, but 
cOnuiiBJider ui '.he Legion of Hu:ur. 
wasn't it? Why hadn't you told 

Kir ftriihrtl axKl urn^l«d: TYhat 
rflffcarnut! doe* U. make to me, or 
you? That t-ejfiim ol Honor busi- 
ness was Juat the result of on n- 
pecUtloi] into Prenrh Guinea. A 
pilot hail crocked up in tin? J.uiiBle r 
Any utiier pilot with a good ship 
vould have gone In after liim. Hid 
French u?an ovr-r backward, when 
It coines to expr^ffiliig appreciation." 

"Please Lei's hurry along Your 
modesty becoming anil oil that, bur, 
I rrnlly am tired. I Jvrjt wcuH you 
to understand. Fully. Suppose you 
-swore you'd prove he wtu wrong; 
this HmilinR, fmn Hrl -n^ superior per- 
son who'd, undertaken to appraise 
your calibre. Yuu weren't proving It 
to him so much aa to yonraell, you 
umleratckLui He'd lipid you up for 
youraelt to «e, ior the first time. 

"Suppose, now, that you were ao 
furious, so hurt. *o dPT^rmlneU to 



prove youTMtf. that you watered 
evrr> r rung you hod on it— your hie, 
your -tttflt dollar. You put your 
pride brhtnd yon and thrust your- 
self into m (laji^eroup and ruthleu> 
game -unasked, unwnnted T with 
everybody knowing what you didn't 
know youracU — tfiM you wrrc lew 
ttuwi a lamb anumg wpIyw " 

"Walt. Dolly. Was tliut why 70U 
bought the jdilp?" 

"Yen. I wu AUrc you'd aeon find 
yourself with your bark to the wall. 
I'd dreamed about It Then I'd guy, 
when you had nowhere else to torn: 
HeiL-s Hie ship, With Lady GodiVH'a 
compliments. 1 Wasn't that atlly. to 
[oak buck on now', 1 Suppose, then, 
that everythlrig you did turned nut 
to be wrong. You bundled every- 
thing—proved, OT every ntep, that 
nil he had Mid, or hinted, smilingly, 
wo* right. You were unetesa. futile. 



of dd calibre or character. One of 
' I.- ehir.lei.y the pupuyifd, on a pur 
with the augur boyu. 

■*Would you love him, tliiit superior 
and uutouctutble pewn, because he 
hud flrrl appraUed you. in the heat 
dY auger, and th-fiti. calmly, snulingly 
— proved Unit he wu* right? Or 
would you ttiank him kindly, bow 
your head and quietly steal away; 
hating him with the kind of hate 
that .you can only feel toward* one 
who ha* stolen your aell-rKipetrt? 
No, don't answer," She w&a near 
breaking point, Per the first time, 
iwu large tear-i Apllfcd out and rolled 
down her chiwka Sne did not wipe 
thera away or hllnk: fihe looked at 
him steadfastly. "You're loo quick- 
witted for m*T. You think ton faat. 
You'd only try to s-eoothe me. 



YOU CAN STARVE 
ON A FULL STOMACH 

— without the essential 
i Vitamins © © and @ 




Vegem ite —the vegetable- 
flavoured YEAST 
EXTRACT brings you 
a special concentrated 
supply of these 3 vitamins 



Lack of Vtiaml* 
P.r*. 

fttitl Trllarrk belt*) 
■ — PimpiQsJ 

Wii*n yuu naffer from 
*k in empt.Jnn.fl, It very 
J 1 H ■ ■ :.- r 1 1 . , r 1 j ynu'em 
T)Ot Kt'tttnjT 1 li'.':£iii 
of ihm v I turn In f*ntoT 

r.l'. in your a l»L 
Vc-Kumltir <■ rich In 
tril.i vitamin P.P. For 
it rlur, liF-'hlLftr Mkln 
b*vt VttffinUa dally. 



-£J> 0jt VITAMIN B2 
Jr*^ V RETARDED GROWTH 



W.ieu t'liiJitrffi don't gut cnouKh vlia- 
mkn fi2 the)' may on fmtful, weak 
and 1.1 i.d-r noarlnijed \ li •, iuju Iff la 
th* OJtOWTH VlT^liBJN, iuM'ca«»ry for 
t(t>rm.ii Jfjwt'H'mi-ni . . Mnd Vr-sre- 
mJtf U rtfJi in 1 ri 1 ■ ■■•■;< r m i viinniln. 
Your e-tilldrflii nr*d ■ '. ■ i.- 

rvrrY il»r M«h* aura that th*|f Btt IL 





Lock of Vitamin fit — poor digestion 



FbIN.u alutiiauh. w«*k- 
041 ad intent 1 am talVoVtp) 
anil man- j obHcurs 

dtj» to vhortase of Ki- 
th? NERVE VITAMTH 
Vmu m nnt K*t t-hlN ^ ii k»- 
miu iinto yulir in I \y dial 



A rich luuoly ef vit.b- 

roth Bt Is acedr-tl l . ■ 
f-jr n iiurmal ihy 

Ir.tnxuriKl tract ir.tn.v-> 
riujular hit v o I ■ ninl 
■ U'fldy nrrvca. Vojca- 
mlii- ■ ti [i v 1 ! na t h I a 
Importani VitumLn ill. 



Make Mure you give your ayat(*m Bufflci. of 
tbli es&enttaJ vitamin. Have gome Yoguoilce 
every day. Vefi'einUe Ja one or tlio rlohe*t 
food nourcea of vitamin UT. 



Ask for— 



Vegemi+e — the delicious 
highly concentrated 
extract of YEAST 

Yf/i'l la one or IIjp rh'ti^iit auurcea of all tlircu 
of IhMe lmpMrtam vitnuitnK ftl, Q2 and p.p. 
. . . and V^'genilto 1b n d«tlciotUi rxtrnrt vt yvfml, 
rrjnnTitralwd at a tjpac tally l^w tetijuerahira 
en Lhnt It n'i,iin» intaet all the vital, healtb- 
filvlns rnwl eleniMntp ot yenflt Id their hlsheit 
dttgree ot coacvntraUon, 

ft'B not enough to bare duffleloot fond «anh 
tUxy ... It mimt be the kind of food which 
. ■ i ■ i : ■ ■' the three ■. w:\u.\i ■ ■ HI, ju and P.P. 
M 61 1 of our m odflrn over -rvll tied f oodi are 
tanking lb thin reaped. That's why you need 
Vugrmito. Vegvinlt.p la ao highly concentratnd, 
even a little uvrry day dor* an amaaing ainoual 
of good to your nyHtem. A.nd you'll i Ibe 
tantatlHlng, taaty flavour of VeRomlte on bread 
or hbfutt^, with epga or ohMoe, In eaupu, atnwa 
and „-;i. '■ - 



SEND FOR VEOEMITE RfCIPC BOOK K.*fi 
*rW mm |m TOfy *f Ynttm i t* JI....*Vr m»- 

id K J*tmt**t. *rf">'""i wrtl t'sfm.r, 

t iwtlp** Id. tn MMfi It* fotwgt. 

Nm-* 1 



VEGEMITE 

tbt concentrated extract of YEAST 



you know, at 
SkyUw mkf, whilr wf were <tanoine. 
r nlmait Oiounht you l-Iiked nw." 

And . ::i!d.'. :,> Mhf tt'aa «l»!un( 
from linad to loot, tMT biKly MCkrd 
iut In eulivulslnzu. 

"TIkjv — Swres only thta. Ifs 
rhe IJart I p^Utt st^nd" She 
writhed out of htr aleeping bass mid 
aAt erect, she rolled down the 
hen%T. «<>fjllen stocking, unbuttoofld 
the knee of b*T riding brcrtrhes ftnd 
rolled it back. Great bruises mured 
the white firm flesh. "I did look lor 
tnat flat rock. Court. I did I see 
whore I fell <m the boulders? There 
— and there." She bared the other 
knee, blinded and fumbling. "Bee, 
Court? Please— wont you— believe 
me?" 

"Don't, Dolly. Don't, chlltl. I've 
been a hound don. Be luinged to the 
rln.hr.! I'm gouiR to tell you. right 
now " 

He broke oB, teeth elt'nrJied Slit- 
n» not to be argued with, or per- 
atmded; In licr pii'sen! mood, what 
he had Co ut would merely prove 
hex own point. He b$A not trueted 
lier entirely, up to this mouitnL 

And already, hnvlng hcflltivted, the 
moment was lost. 

"Thiit'B alL" She drew up her 
tfockhtgfi. head bowed. "No. T menu 
It, Court. I'm ttrcd. really." Slie 
crept under the cavern. snufs;led 
down, ULUc by little, until only the 
top of her curly, blondn head wan 
ahtnrlnii "I ahouldn't haw asked 
you uialn. There .tsn't any more. 
The slate's clean." 

It wnmcd that ahe wiw Initantly 
aelccp. a* thousli the fore* of her 
own emotions. nlUa her Utttr tx- 
]inl»tlon. had forced Iwr over a 
brink. Court lay. his Head JJUlowed 
lot] his arm, ad spent as ahe. He 
wan loo tired even to remove the 
harness from hla tent, but drew the 
'blanket* over all. 

Hf was roused by the drone of 
motors, emanating frtitn the sky. She 
reaajna up with him, as though she 
I had not actually >;<■:" The storm 
| had parsed, like fires burned out. She 
was dry-eyed listless. 

"Wliat If It? Art they here?" 




"No 



OT yet." But 
thiy're coming ' He grinned. "That's 
laziness luv you. Instead of hoafrng 
It over h»t«— no more than mile and 
a half— they're flying." 

Site crept oul tit her eorers and 
crawled towurds the oprnlruj. He 
reared on an elbow, prepared to 
crawl with her, but she waved him 
back. 

"I'll look. Save your leg &z much 
as possible . . . Here lhey come, aver 
the east end of tile lake. One be- 
hind the other. They're directly op. 
poaite now. alnwist above the canyon 
where our ship eranlied . . . That's 
fanny.* 

"What's funny?" 

"They dipped their winna." ahe 
azdd. her faae upturned "The leading 
one-, thBh the sewind Now " 

"My lord!" He forgot his broken 
U'H, the attempt to leap to his lept. 
to hurtle hl$ body forward, merely 
spin hint on his face, writhlns. 
Quick. Dolly. Grab tim blanket. 
Get outside!" Ills couniiantk were 
like the rrick of a whip. She soiled 
the blanket bUntDy. and thrust her- 
self out. "Oet Into the open — 
quick! Now tvuve It backward* and 
forward*! Faster! PaJiterl" 

He wan at the opening, supported 
On hl» hands. He could see the 
ahips, and knew It was already too 
late. They had whaeted and were 
drifting down towards the horlr.cn. 
Pram tllal altitude and cUftanoe, 
only powerlul glftsaes could detect 
that Lnwr.t motlou. And, ta ilir 
rln'ilRllit.ances. no filaaaea would be 
turned back. 

One dipped down beyond the edge 
of the wall, then the other. Uwlr line 
ol night unchanging, mwwervlng. 
They were gone. 

'That's all. Dolly. Come on In 
berore you tits*.' 

She crept In, shivering and nreath- 
letie. He motioned to her to crawl 
Into her bag again. "Theyll lie bMk. 
to-roarrow; maybe to-nlglit.- Buck- 
Iry'a got nachtft down on the Uanl 
you know. Tbey'U fly In a load or 
two. We'll tilgiinl tm next tune," 

It was hlg thought to force her 
to sleep first, before pronouncing 
.sentence. 

"I didn't tell yon. Court Last 
night. Just. aft«r the wolves had 
gone, there were flashllghta In the. 
cHUiyou. Fuur or five of them. They 
dtdn't come out on the lake. They 
didn't stay long: then they wont 
away. Should I have waked you?" 

Court looked at her, still faced. 
"Jmt alter the woWes had gone, 

ehf" 



The answer Is — 

I A badger dog- 
? Anna Bolcyn. 
J ti easing fors. 

4 Warehlp ("Porkrt" batlle- 
ahip). 

5 Flower*. 

6 WUd flDch. 

1 The girl to whom he die- 

talea letters. 
A Behind your eyeball. 
1 Three miles- 
IB Delilah 
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The thing waa olear now. Raven- 
htll had ejtamined the wreakage bi 
flaahltght his Impatient nature rr. 
fusing to wall until dawn. Their 
own tracks had been wiped out bj 
the intervening hour* of wind, tint 
recent tracks of the wolf pack hail 
undoubtedly been there, somewnt.-e 
in tlie lee of the wreckage. 

Thin had been enough for Haver- 
hill: It would have been enough i^r 
any experienced, casual glance. No 
reanniuit of flesh and blood ooulrt 
remain In the ashen after Siberln!- 
1 1 nj luiwcd tim: w:vv 'Ltiat Bav 
hill s condualoaa were final wan evi- 
denced by the dipping of the win* 
above the gap: the fliers" trlbuir 
to the deivd 

They were gone. In short; ami 
they would not return until aprtns 
Why should they? There was now 
from Buckley's nolnt of view, plin-.j 
of thne. The last obstacle had beei. 
removed, the present busbies* fin- 
blind. 

-Fm sorry. Court. Did I bungle 
again?" 

"No." hit lied. "It doean't mak? 
any difference. They'll be bait 
again. Go to aleep. child." 

This time, with a restful slttM 
rmuggling down she win immediate^:, 
asleep. Court knew. thahlcfuLly. 
that the fact* of their situation had 
paused lier lightly by. Tliat a buttle 
for Burvlval wiia ahead — A loam?: 
battle — had not even occurred to her. 
The- ships would be back aoon Be- 
fore night, perhaps. To-marrow »: 
the latest. He had said so. That 
they would not return until apriix 
— or ever, so far us. they were con- 
cerned — was a fact that lay outsidi- 
her comprehension 

"And you brought it on yoursell 
mlad," he [old hiinfieir. torn witli 
helf-reproocli. "It'i a Jack pot cf 
your own making- Yau ahould hnvi- 
sent her off to find Buckley innteai 
of breaking her heart on that |0CU| 
haul up to the glacier. Question 
is, what's to be done now?" 

It wa» the answer lo this taller 
question that: brought sleep at hu: 
As always, mental peace came tin 1 , 
from contemplation of the ruii: 
of the pant, but from nn apprah,..! 
of how bfjit to meet lilt future. TI n 
thing to do. with reapm to Dolly, 
wns to po(,t.r»iie her nwurenrss ■ 
latig an posnlble. Make her think I: 
wus only o temporary dilemma, that 
the ships must soon be back, that It 
wm nn adventure, grim at U:t 
moment, that they would one du 
look back upon; laughing. Meanwhile 
conserve the food and pray for lur*- 

He slept until noon, a matter ft 
two houra or more. His lag waker," : 
hhn. the pain of it piercing throuitn 
the heavy, luxurious lethargy Unit 
enveloped liim. He took off the har- 
ness and Alralghlened the leg out 
to its. full length, wluch eased |1 
somewhat- Oolly had na\ nicv e' 
from her original rktfitlion. her fn.T 
to the wall He disposed hlnvrlE 
as comfortably as possible and defied 
his uvea, sure that he could not alcep 
again, thinking only to rest unal 
Dolly should waken. 

When he roused the second ilinf. 
It wan after Ave. He Inched to EM 
opening, moving cautiously to tint 
he would not disturb Dolly and 
twisted back to study the northern 
sky It wais clear and flawless, u vet 

Yet storms, at this season, could 
blow from the north In a matter .if 
minutes: a b'licaard could lie r.Kitic 
full-grown, within an hour after Utr 
llrat misty banners had begun M 
Waver from the Iron peaks, Thej 
had shelter of aorta, Heat was Ihrir 
next ensemial; a wood rcscrr. 
plenty or It 

Pleose lurn to Pagrr 51 
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_ _IB crept bark and, 
iborjourjjf begun to put on hlo 
Imttieas. After uhjcIi grunting, 
iiulrmtjig. mid Inward pfutiuilly. It 
«a» done Be put on his helmet, 
niittoned up lib c0 „i and 
Wit teeth clenched against the 
grinding pain of U. 

He hurl jiurt brought up a loud of 
won laborlounJv. step av step, when 
1 Jolly appeared at uip opening. 
■ iwmng Rent had done wonders 
lot her; teal and Lhe inarvelkius 
elasticity of youth. Her sweater 
wm open, u *nu the rionncl stun 
illlawMU. 

"Button up," t» told hex, with 
pretended severity, "Never wantcr 
heat, not ut. Always get jour ski 
'"tfs on. the minute you crawl out." 

Clutching her sweater close, she 
.'nicked Into ibr. rave, smiling. "Too 
lnlOW, tills oil itfim rather uneun- 
wiitirinsl. ntd I Btiore?" 

'■Wot a bit," be Matured her, de- 
mhted at her cheerfulness. "Seep 
well7 r 

Pine, except i ru mm some 
"iker hnd put rucks in my bed. What 
li this— night or momliuir' - 

"Night" He lowered himself down, 
i painful uroitpNi. and rested a 
moment on his elbows before crawl- 

Thle wim the most parnJul posture 
af ill. He isli], breathing heavily: 

Hove you— rung [or <rrvlc« yirt? 
Use th* phone by your bod. Tell 
>ni. dinner far two." 

"I have to have my bam nrst, 
And gei my war paint on," She 

"oked it hlin oMu.il/iifli. wriggling 
,:.lo the amis of lirr ski outftL 

What do you mean. prowling around 
like this? DiUir t I tell you I'd do 
■tie heavy work?" 

Mint wun;«l uj look things over, 
'"fleck on the wood supply, for tn- 

tnncc.'' He began to take off hie- 
narneaa. "Vti, rm through," he 
.uimlttorj- "I ttyoi± I'll let you do 
.'tie henry work after thai* 

Now you're showing n gleam 0« 
v.wmn hiteUluerice." She iut still 
for a moment, croM-legged, wnloh- 
- : lie htm. He hud the harness off; ha 
nralsbtened the leu neatly. 

tie looked tit her, then, and e aught 
an expression in her eye* that ho 
o,uld not fathom, she flushed n 
tittle; momentarily she wem #ravc. 

4lrxtf. 

"I didn't show much intelligence 
li'fore wo slept," sl'ie said. "Sorry. 
1 wont behave like that again." 

M "S all right I love you for It, 
Dolhf." He could (eel himself flutih- 
:iig, too, "1 mean Ulat. Yon were 
wtnra} in what you said, of course. 

■"•in tn I 'All; T.'runfr Whel, I 

'Never mind," she Interrupted 
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THIS LIPSTICK LASTS? 



quickly. "The episode's over, Plcate, 
Court. It was t who opened the 
subject. lint It. my privilege to 
rtose 117" 

Blip smiled. «nd the eonstralnt 
between thorn vauislted as quickly 
as It I'uul come. Vn alie was tUU 
remote, ne knew, and It hurt him. 
Ih«t Her manner now would hove 
been Uir same towards the Beaklet 
and Proddles of Iwr own eLrele, to. 
warrtn any of the "sugar boyt." She 
had witimma-n In spirit to that 
careless, tupernclal circle and Had 
shut htm out, 

"And now," she said, "what would 
you Uke? A unrfo'i-lKjiKse? A little 

ilnl (Ml m!u t ili',117' 

"My wauls are few. Junt tiocon 
and Ilapjacks," He felt lonely and 
depressed, in spite of himself, it 
appeared that she mint work out 
her own salvation, without his help 
And he loo . . "Olgaretto?" 

8ne extended her hand to the 
oasc, men rtrrw It back. "There's 
only two Let's save thein until the 
ships come In," 

He ".greed, touched by the unoin- 
u:lous pathos of this. They would 
wait n long lime "At least, well 
save them for nnr nwtt big moment. 
Meanwhile, break out that package 
of makings. I'll roll one wmii 35 
cook nwlngi Into action." 

He at* little pld?ulhuf no interi-ht 
in food because of his log, though 
lie wjji ravenously hungry. He 
iviuirin r wnrn her. yet, to go slow, 
Moreover, watehing her rat with 
such appctiu., he didn't have tile 
heart to check her. She would fee] 
lhe puich soon enough 

They smoked made cigarettes aflrr 
the meal was done. Dolly heated 
water tn the skillet and writhed the 
few utensils. There wa,f much Joking 
about that, and the business of 
tidying up. 

"Shouldn't We crjmpiatn to the 
uianiLgement, Court! The majd 
r.'.TVl.-i' . n : ino r-foort.- ]r wa=, u.11 
very Jolly mid couipanlnriable It 
appcarrMi tllat nhe assumed, beyond 
doubt, Lhat the claim was lost; that 
the whole affair was finished. Ha 
must have accepted that Tact, too, 
her manner Implied. 

Twilight was deepening. He sold 
her thnt ah* should cross the lake 
before it aru dark and look m the 
ashes of the ship for the hiKkd of a 
camp ox* that had been In the equip- 
ment He would whittle out a new 
handle lor It; they would need It to 
npllt kindling and things. It would be 
a long night, and wild They might 
ns well be cDtnforlaolc. a fire was 
cheerful. 
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"And while youTe over there, Dully, 
look at those wing tanks. If they're 
not melted down too much, we nan 
use them, I'll hamuicr them out 
and ninke sWe,« mid a relleritor out 
or thmn lor Uic fire. You know, 
throw the heat in here, where we con 
B»e It. Oh, yea, and look for the 
all hurt.* i. It mU st oe there oomo- 
ahPi-e, TUU skllldt doejvn't glvrj us 
much of a reserve water supply," 

She amw l.lm ol .lUK ll'ilr.s to 

keep her "busy, her mind ocoupleil; 
but she went, uoveTthclese. auxl 
diecrrully, ton 

Bui a short distance out Ba LbJ 
wj she Imitated and lotiked tack. 
"YourB Mire the wolvee won't get 
me?" 

"Not a cltatwe," he assured her 
"There arent any. at lha moment 
Bealdjss, Ihoylt not starving yet; 
they won't lie for mother month 
Gves a Siberian has got to be 
■Jesperatsly hungry before hall 
sttnek u human being. Ho run sloiig 
I'll be wnlclHrig with the rifle." 

Thst laat was nheer noiuenm, he 
told himself vrlUi a aour erin, as 
she went confidently on; a jB-m 
aCTomi a half-mile of Ice. and In the 
deepening twilight, was no more 
ptmteUm than a pini«)ionteT 

But there waa. in truth, no danger 
from the WOlTlu. rfot ypl, 

She fetched bsi:* the axe head, 
the wing tanks and the bucket in 
one haul, proud of the prodigious 
feat She had also round the head 
of a small shovel In the ruins, a 
pan of hta field equipment, and had 
brought it Along. "J knew you'd 
have roe shovelling iinuw on nnrue 
pretext or othrr, It'll be better 
riinii Mint mewkli lop. Even an 
unskilled laborrr has gni to have his 
toola Meanwhile, I'm tnlng on ■ 
utt-dowo ntrlkc. Try to move met" 

After she had rested, lie set her to 
work breaking out wood from the 
trair n margin rum id the corner 
rlelrlng It up boslilr the souUj cn- 
tranw The soutli balamv, Uii-y 
lasllcii it; the view balcony. rte 
whittled out the axe haridle, mean- 
while, and Uio ahorri handle. Tfie 
aluininliim wing tankn were soared 
and wrinkled like burned paper, but 
not entirely mclui) down. 



E hammered out 
enough matruial for uiu wlnca and 
mBector for the stove and there 
was enough lett aver far a leuetii 
of crude ciumney. 

'Hua latter foot made imssltile an 
iirrhirpvmrul ..rhr-me rimt would add 
tremenduusly to Uirdr comfort. He 
cu.llrri her away from her wood 
Itleantni: to put It Into effect. 

The big tarpaulin had sufficient 
ni-ca to comprise a lean-to that 
tlopcd out and down from the outer 
'.•due ut the tcate. Within this 
added area he set up liie slova— tt 
wa- really on opcn-heorth racing 
towards the Interior, and with Uio 
chimney proJecUruj through a »Ut 
to the outer atr. With the tarpaulin 
PCLrgi'd down on the ru-t uuil iwrth 
afdea and a fragment, cut out lor 
that purpow, eomprialng a drop cur- 
tain at tilt south entrance, they 
mere more snug, more roomy. 

"There wo arc," ho said, with 
na tlsfactlon. when these aJteratlrj]v< 
wt'rf complete. "If a bllionrd rolls 
down on us. well lunt let hrr blow. 
The deeper the snow plies up. the 
better ofl we ntn, Juel so long as 11 
doufm't take the amoll tajpuuiin 
and divide our castle lu liuiT. Well 
earh nave ft mom. open mi the Hide 
towards the fire. Kcat. wbttt D ■ 
bejit not to deep In your clottirn. yr™ 
know. You rotuht drag tn some, 
anew, no maunr how careful ntj me. 
We've got to guard, above all liungs. , 
against getting the bags damp. 
We've got plenty of blankets. So' 
pile 'em on and sleep raw," 

"You round as though we're 
settling In for tile winter." she! 
laughed. "Why didn't I brWB rrry 
pyjamas? I had snmc lovely ones 
at Uw> cabLn MtiAe of flannel, 
believe It or not. Stylish though." 

"Don't think loo much ahnut the 
cubln," he wnrncd. "Do you know 
how far we are from Rkyllne Lake? 
Klv hundred mllra. TTie snow's deen 
In between- verj' deep. Which roam 
do you want! Tee north onii's 
liable to be a little draughty, at first, 
till the onnw drilt/i In. Otherwise, 
It's a Icas-uri." 

"Tlw north one," she voted. 
' Draughts won't hu> me. But If 
somethtng were to look In on me 
from south floor In the night, and 
rrmrj'-d Jidt run-,., you'rl Wnrtt wln,l 
ati Apnclie war wtuiop souiids like, 
you've no idea how I can screaml" 
Per the tint Lime win 11 durkur. . 
come in full force their cave was bril- 
liantly lighted and warm The stn%r 
umoked kt Hnt. until Court learned 




"JUi:iH MIITIII K wj, Irlrhlcirrl 
liy an aotnnipbile." 
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the right angle at which their crude 
chimney should be tilted, so that the 
wind cuusnd a roarlag updraufchl.. 
llieuall wm/ rlue. Tlie reflector threw 
the heal, in; the wall anil celling be- 
came saturated and threw It back; 
U waa comfortohly, llveably vans. 

There was no damancas tnslde, 
since be had lnsleled tlmt each pnr- 
tlcjo of snow lie brushed out. The 
sand wok chill, but not damp; wall 
and celling were bone-dry. 

They talked long into the night, 
propped on nlunwi in their cubicles, 

li,. II i' 'n'A.irdi, I be file Nil I'dr,- 

• trail..' on the Burface, wn ■ between 
them now; the ancient magic of an 
open, crai'kUng fire, their irejue of 
urarnrsA. of companlanjiliJp, ol 
dependenr« upon each other In a 
meanurrlesa void, made fur frank 
and core/ speech. Tor confidence 
stripped of superflciailtln and tn- 
bibltloiu). 

They disiiUMCd ihelr ohllrlhoori. re- 
'.-rallne- hidden ohapcora. Her mother, 
who nod mnrrlnd late In life, had died 
when she woe born; his when he wars 
ten years oM. He had literally been 
on bis own, except for long Intervale, 
when his father had emerged from 
liie north, sometimes with dust,, 
more often without. 
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WICE. two sep- 
arate uunum-rA I its father had allowed 
him to go along- an excursion* into 
the wild: those atlffltntftt hud been 
plnnaclfts of experience, the ecstaay 
:)I livliik* Ue hud ahwrbed hla father's 
1 reed and codes j one, above all, had 
hu«talne.d turn during the- hltrtik yearn 
th.n, had followed Swtftwater 
Stewart'* Oath. A gambler's creed: 
u At least once In every man'* life, the- 
cardft fall right. But when the break 
comes— nnd Una part of Jt Iktfl lurk 
—be ready for It " 

"He got hln break." Court yawned, 
"and he was ready. But the cards 
Wftre stacked. Btir/ktey outheld hint. 
I thought t wna ready, too. I'd 

flpent ten yours -" 

" And Acitnebody fouled your hand? 
When you counted your card*, yog 
had one ioo many?'" 

"A queen— wild. M> fault though. 
In u steep game, you're presumed to 
know the mien. And on the other 
hand I may use. her y*&. It takes a 
queen to 1111 u royaJ Ouah, you tnow." 
ThiH wfu* rlangefDua gruund. "Gfi 
□n. Dully, Aboul ynuiaeir now; I 
didii*t mean to start, Uirovuiu thO 
u«rpnndlculflr pranoun round uke 
this. After Aunt Llniilc brouuht 
you up. and wrutietl her handa of 
you, what Lhen?" 

He uould hew her si^h. "My lira's 
been colnrtr^s com pa ml to y&ura. 
Men have all the, beat of it! That's 
one i'eswoti why I tajii;ed alunn. Olrla' 
•Choot*, After tht Aunt linnic trhap- 
U»r. Partiex Trips HhroAd. :- 
inc nt BanfL Palm Spiin^ and 
Palm Beach. Cheque* tram d»d. and 
a letter saying: "Take your tune dear. 

" 'At soon aa ths* reiTTKHtiiMUon's 
over, we'll aettle do^n and get to 
knjw each- otJwr/ Poor dad. There 
was always n reorganisation. He woe 
Bains to build * houae far me, at 
Cleveland. Hr'd dreamed dreamn for 
me. jiut like your fnltor did for ynu. 
ua olrjubl. Now they're both Ronr." 

In Uieir laay, lerhdrgle mood they 
could even dlM'u\s tlir fvmth ol the 
night before. It seemed not to reopen 
old wouikK For the Oral tune he 
learned tlie exaot nutans, the time 
Interval, whereby she Iwd bei>n 
toatowawaj- on the ship. » had been 
while lie and RaTenhlll had druysed 
Orissh lnU3 the alcove tK'Cw<-<'ii itj>j 
two boa thousea. They had thought 
din- had gone back to the cabin; ahe 
had nuide a pretence of It. But In 
those momenta that the ihip wa« 
htddnn from I hem slit- had hurried 
back and climbed fibqnrd. 

Th Bra was one prut** of Ti er 
^rtinttoiuil outburst, after alH> had 
returned from rhe ^tweler — nhe 
ref rrred to trua, yawuirjis, nr her 
"purge"— that, cut him deep, she 
liad bmi H.fraiU of woh . She 
riad seen them on the iw. In (lir 
nMHinlistit r less than two hours 
before. The picture of that first 
WW. hackle* erect. Wa twad low 
and turned hack toward* the cave, 
had Htlll U'en beiuve her. That was 
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why alir hud heiiiLiled wtien luf had 
oiiked her to f(o up the glacier 
alone. He had -said. impa-Uenliy: 
"Of eounse. olone^ Would you 
prefer not.?"' 

And no, do or die, ane hod gotie. 
It was funny now, to look back »t 
It, She had iwver really expected 
to come back from the u lacier. 

And when nhe hud come back. 
]mvhu* done iter beat, he had. 
doubted ber. In the telling of it. ahe 
mimicked an inflection thai, had been 
foreign to bis fet'Iiiinn at the moment 
— anrdontc. dlnbelLevtng: "No rock? 
So you trouldu't rind it, eh?" 

Com l was aghast, "I didn't mean 
it that way at all. I waa jus: giving 
you time to get hold of yourBulf. tu 
tell your story. And I'd fornotten 
uU abuut the wul-reu. It didn't even 
occur to me " 

"It** all right." Be could bear 
her yawn. "Never toind. It waa 
pmbably good for me. Anyway. It 
put mc in the right mood to do a 
wronged - lady-defends-her-hdnor 
act. Wlien the cue calls lor Jt, do 
I emote 1 Or don't I?" abe taunted 
idni with her nlppanc>'. 

"Pleaae be wrioufl for & minute. 
Don't you see that bream* you wore 
afraid to go and 5ti.ll, in spite of that 
fffar " 

"Tut,, tut." ahe warned. Tutf I 
dirin t mean to duiura that pnrt of 
it. And I wnnt. Neither will you, 
1 mean li. Court. Too wouldn't take 
advantage of n Iftdy jusb because she 
can't run away. Or would you? Maybe 
I fborxJd have alept next to the door." 

Her mood was as impervious as 
armor. More than the tarpaulin 
wall was between tlwin He leaned 
forward, with a muttgrpd impreca' 
tion at the ttaln/ul effort of It, and 
ttisatJd another stick on the lire 
from the pile at Ids elbow. Tbe 
ap&rfcs ehuweied up-wurds 

There was a great uptieaval In 
the adjacent btaukcU. 

* Weu that Ju»t an excuse to 
peek? Warn me next lime." 

Heaellled back, aim* locked under 
his head, and stared up at the 
fhrkerim*, trv&xed banalt. Hb Ipr was 
u-chlnjz a^aiu r 1 •.• «■■ • " tliat ltalwaya 
ached when hla atuier was a rouged. 

"I'm utacny " she rnnarlced, her 
vnn;*f.imifn«l "I'll Ln-I. 1 Bleep lor 
a wi-ok ft-rter I net buck to the cabin. 
And won t I have auirhw to tell I 
I won't he able to UUfc of atxylhing 
ctae for months Like that horse 
thai t&Hoped baokvards. you know. 
Ever bear Hint vhavw? Youlii 
Auppcit«d to ask: 'WQy did the horse 
yallisp backwardsT" 

"Why did the hor£e gallop back- 
wurtU?'* 

"Because tic didn't care where he 
au> ^.rjliis- he Ji^t iranrt'd to see 
where he'd been. Laugh!" 
"Har!" In? ftaid. olwKilexitly. "Harl" 
A lontr tune after war da —he rJidn't 
know how Ions, except that the cave 



MISUNDERSTOOD 

Vincent was pale, thin, highly-strung. His 
father thought he was lazy, until . . « 



Conlinu&d from Page 5_ I 

was utterly dark and oald anil tTir 
laat eiunen) had Umu siin-e died— the 
deep- toned, mufTled booming re- 
eehoed again fnun the heart of one 
of Die filatdera. H had been awe* 
fiome enough by daytime, with Its 
ftuggestloui. Of itiuneaaurable foroej; 
straining and shifting In Its groove: 
It wan doubly mi now. He was glad 
that Dolly had not heard it; ahe must 
certamuy have been asleep. 

Then the tarpaulin yurvered at his 
elbow Her hand wa* groping under 
It, seeking iua, seeking rea^urance. 
Be grasped It pud her fingers chiug 
U£htly. 

"Court." Her whisper woo *liy. 
heaiUm, "If somethine happenMi 
Ed one uf us ull of a sudden, 11 would 
be pretty hard on the one Unit wjis 
left, wouldn't It?" 

"It certainly wo u Id . Yas. Bu t 
TKithmg'll tiappen. Wnmi lUUVo, 
it'll be together — I hope." 

"Meanwhile. w(r mustn't, pretend 
any more, muat we? With each 
other, I mean. I can't help beui4j 
here with you, nor you with me. So 
well Just take each other as we are, 
mid [.huifs as they are. and make 
the best of them, won't we? "We 
can even laugh about It — perliapfl?"' 

"Of course/' he agreed nently. 

It woa Impo&slble to hold ani- 
mosity ro wards her at nuoh a 
moment. He felt a Uttle aalutttiEd. 
Inatead of auataming her she was 
auatalnlng him. rrbukln^ liini. poUit- 
Ini; the way. 




N the instant ha 
knew' that he ahould tell hex the 
brutal facta. To carry on the preaent 
fare* was an Inault tti her Intelli- 
gence, her GOiiru&u It could only lead, 
when reralisatlon raaw, to tier furtbex 
humllUiUoj-j, 

But before iw could frame the 
wordi? she whispered: "One uuestion 
then? Will you answer it wlttwut 
pretending?" 

"Sure I will. And don't whlapvr. 
Speak right up,"' He chuckled. "No- 
body's Us^iiing/' 

But she did not speak up; her 
voire was low: "This 1a it. Yon 
will eat a good meal in the morn- 
ing, won't you? Plenty of flapjack* 
and bacon? All you want?" 
1 He lay motionless, hla hand re- 
huced hi hers "What do you mean 
Uolry?" 

T mean, the ehipu won't be bnolc. 
You know It. I know it." 
"How did you know It?" 

'I tlKHIght It Ollt." 

J When?" 

"As soon as you did— almost- When 
yon shouted at me like that, when 
you told me to get out quickly and 
wave tile blanket. I knew something 
was terribly wrong, Then the ship* 
kept eolnfj— straight som.h, not to- 
ward* the Lhirrt. Besides why .should 
tlmy notnr back? Then, when I came 
inside. I snw your face. You were 
feeling terrible— on my account, as 
usunl. You didn't get angry when I 
asked you if I'd bundled again You 
didn't curRr me or anytturig. You 
aald Tt doe&u't matter, child Go to 
sleep. They'll be back to-morrow . , .* 
Oh, Court, why muaL you always 
think I'm alien, a fool?" 

"You've got me liiunV he con.. 
:-••).. tin learnUig fast.*' 

*'So oin I," ab49 Aaid. "About bnUi 
Of us. I thought I'd just let you go 
on pretending lor el few days. But 
I i-'Ouldn t. it was too mean. I 
can't see you tniffer or go hungry. 
Not white I'm strong and well fed. 
If we have to aave food, let's save It 
Lagrt.h«r. Court, don't you =ee t hat I'm 
not afraid to die? Not with you. I'd 
like to prove it. I'd like to hoip you, 
moke It a little eualer far you, If I 
can. If youll let me. There's only orw 
thing, Youll have to promise me this: 
If T fall, don't be sorrr for mo Wont 
of all, when you feel sorriest for me. 
dbp't talk about love, how you're 
alwayR loved me. and"— she cJiokvd 
a liillc- and all that rot," 

He lay quiet for o space afloat! 
"All right. Dally. But wJuit about 
between times, when I don't feel 
tiorry tor you? For instance, now 
Were well fed at the moment. It'a 
only to-niQirow that we dte.' 1 

"No, She withdrew her hand. 
'Sorry I was so frtgehetnod a 
mamDnt ago. I didn't mean Ui he 
Htupld and permnftl." 

"There you go." he accused, "if 
we rr Roiruj to Joke about dying— 
which Is alwfty* eaiy, when It'a a 
long way off— rjm n t we Joke uboul 
luve. loo?" 

"Certainly we can. Of course. 
And laugh." Her voice won muffled 
"But let'a do It to-mrirrow. Juvt 
before we die. M-m nwhlle — aood 
night." 

"Good nlghi * he said, gently 
"Good nl&ht. Dolly " 



Docfor of "Quins" 
wonts fro slim 

By Air Malt from oar New 

York office 
TEAMED famllT dw-ttir i«r On- 
lario'i lliunnr quintuplets. 
Allan Boy Dafnc it becuining 
I'dneerned abont thr Inrr^aw- 
itit ehubhlnenn or hbi Dgurc. 

Hr !:.!>. always kept tbr Ave 
ttm* cirK .i strict physical 
exercise rouiim>. Vow be Is 
duliiic the name hlm.'-rtr. 

Edrb Ua'. with bin charges, 
h e trips rau nd on tl p- tor, 
tuuclie* bin toes, and waggles 
hb arm> and Irgv ta mask 
Htm "[>nn* White and the 
Seven Dwarf k." 

"Since Joining the clnaa I 
have been feeling right perky " 
aaya the doctor. 



During the night the wind changed 
lbs tempo. Court beard it, aleepiruj 
fitfully. The whine of tt row to a 
higher pitch fur a ipace. then died 
away. Later, It blew, u rolling, roar- 
ing down from the glacier* that wu 
like A aweeplng tide-. 

The east Oarpaulin lseld firm, but 
the chimney went down. DKvumj 
snow blatantly sprayed tlirougii Ihr 
opening, rousing them up. 

Under Stewart's direction, bii 
floshligbt trained on the hole. Dolly 
plugged the break hi their defences 
with the empty ruok*ack, ctuffin^ 
It in securely. Another unforget- 
table picture was there, an he flicked 
the light on and off, conserving the 
prvciou.-; life of the tiny batteries — 
Dolly Imoellng beneath the break, 
one hand clutching her blanket 
about her, her ban? right arm rained 
upward towards the ceiling and the 
thundering airy. 

a WW unconriciouA patho*. un- 
conr-cioujs beauty. The blunkoi 
sJlnpe-ri from her jihoulders as aiw 
waa forced to i«e both hands, at the 
tank; he anapped oft the light In- 
stantly, and both laughed. 

"Now I know what a guLdflhti fjetU 
Ilke," ahe said. "la your old (thim- 
ney going to tall dawn every time 
the wind blows harder than u/iUal?" 

"We'll anchor u m the mominir," 
lie assured her. ' We'll u$c tiiose atrapp 
with the anapa on 'etn. and Lie it ^i 
dynamite couldn't blufct It kiase, Qol 
her wrangled, aa tJie cowboya aay?" 

"She'a wrorigled. And I'm ,j 1 1 
gooae Hesh. Br-r! Wliere are my 
good old ffannela?'' 

Latei'. aa they listened to t^he 
drunri and truoipets of the storm — 
and the whole orchestra tinn wo-* 
there, rolling in tin t)bjbjt| from thr 
reeda and Diitca to the pipe organ V 
mighty diapason— ahe said, laughing 
"If Uila ue trraAon. make the mo;>l of 
It. It ui oo*y here." 

Please turn to Page 54 



Best for Baby's 
Chafed Skin 




Snuw poor little mite* havu ages 
snnsitivo Wkinn tlut. no tuattnt bo* 
oftea yoa chacu;e riielr nappioi, tt 
dwsa i In ;[j ,i liit 

Heir is a. Mttlt? ail vice whleJi tiifm- 
aainls nl mother-, have tollusv*^ A ml i If 
rftmlt biajl deli(;lite<l «jnl atnarfl ib*«i 
— s-tuiply u« Gtrttowa Tulcum. Nt* 
just triii utu.it dtMttmg you hnve l*pru 
tMtA to giving batty, but a roaZIy lavi ■■■> 

1>.-..v,t.-i m q_th e murr- the Emttet. IV 
aurp it iv Cuticum Talcum, which tun 
wcinderfal atwurbetil properties. U* - tt 
iroely aa.l b*by'i jk Jn Wfll ipiickly re- 
gain Its Mmiolh. Iieolthy cotidittna 
again. 

You. tw>. will mjay tiding it afterthn 
both. Its perfume gtvon tbe toui h 
to puriunal (iiutiitnt^s. 
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THE STORY SO I :M(: 



M (Mill lllf M i.lei ni.iKI. u.i Irll 

LOTHMl. lltv a Uut Sulilmi MTVAIlt, In rrlwn lit Trlba 
r u.llr <o rrtrirvc tile dluni'md urekiaff Willed Juil 
liccll .tiileii Irum 

PKINCEris NAKPA. .V lie ruler, (he tunnel leading In 
llir eimllr M>|dlrr» hiri) a niBi'hlnr-Kiin un linn lull, 
liy iwinr hi. nuiit, lie tlinpiich unnritlhed, 

sliiirllir brlme llir nrilial nn the urene at 



liliNtRAL JIVSI ll; The ■ Inked owner of Ike tilalle. who 
l»' itji-tI lii kill Mandrake and marry Mania. On 
rearhine Ihr nuhi pnrtJdri of Ihe rOAlle. IILtjulriLlie 
dWruiem 

LOLA: The bcautllul arroiniilltr or Manuel, nnn llir 
atnlen iii-rkliwr. she rrluses to lire II up and I Mr., 
tiy uejiiLi u[ nailery. In pernundr Mandrake lhat 
-lie In. lallrn 111 Inve Willi him. NOW HEAD OKI 



AH, MANDRAKE -I HOPED VQu 
WOULD COME 8*CK "BECAUSE - 
I WANTED YOU ro COME BACK.' 
MUST I SAY MORE 9 



fWT YOU WERE 
BEADY TO 
SHOOT ME A 
MINUTE AGO 



ujla is -i ;,L V 
y, - n 



YOU CERTAINLY KEEP 
LIFE PROM GETTING 
MONOTONOUS, AT 
ANY RATE 



BUT--A80UT THAT NECKLACE 
IT iAAS STOLEN FROM 
PRINCESS NAflOA.ANO 



Oh — YOU 
WOULO NOT 
TAKE IT AWAY 
FROM POOR. WEAK 
LITTLE LOLA ? 



TAKE IT AWAY CRQM vOu 7 
OF COURSE NOT. BUT I'LL 
TRAOE vOu 
THIS OWE 
POB IT. 
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cosier in the morning. though, when 
we get more woud. We may have 
to dig for it." 

"But well get It. Do you know. 
Court, li-e Drought out what's the 
mutter with you. And me. With 
moat of the wurld. We toko every- 
thing too seriously. Lire. Death—" 

"Love?" 

"Yes . . . No— who said that? 
Silence, please; I'm in the grip of * 
pbllosonhlral mood. Don't let any 
trivialities intrude. Who was tt 
said thai, to dk must dl- an awfully 
great adventure? Kubla Kluui? No, 
Peter Pan," 

''Didn't Shakespeare have some 
observations on that subject? He 
thought of plenty of apt things; 
things that apply to us hero. Par 
instance, about two weefce? from now: 
'Von Caanilis hath a lean and hungry 
look ' What's the rest of It?" 

" 'Such men are danaerous,*" She 
chuckled.. '"Don't be morose. Or 



Wings North 



■ :.:t!i I raofc aortic good ulii flap- 
jacks ror you now?" 

"1 en.ii wnit till mnmlnji. Mean- 
while, Ceed me some moni beautiful 
thoughts. I dote on 'em. particu- 
larly the on« w'Uh tin' i.'.l.'ilIv cov- 
ins, \\ \ <■:■■ jroiir philcvsDphJcaJ 
<;<>iH.-hu.Li.itL, 11 oni'V" 

"It isn't any henvywelght. Just 
this: Things always look trig a loos 
way off. Won^ about this, fear 
about that, n •.. ml about 
thin*, else, But they'rfl smftlW 
wlu-n ,\ on ccinr up to ttmm. Same 
t hi 11.521 look uMTflfle la the dlctanco. 
Thore'e always beauty lhi±r«, wtmu 
you're ctaae." 

"Marvellous," tm tcaacd. "Haw did 
a v.- ...i lik* that escape all the 
heavy tiunknw Lflroufih the agf>s? 
The only thing is, yon h&ren't utfld 
anything. Be specific." 

"Muct I? A bunch of u* went over 
to Dmtt, Valley one*. Thore was 
beat and dust. Flics bit u*\ The 



Continued from Page 52 

glare on the desert hurt our eyes. 
But you should have swa It at sun- 
down, with Lh£ JJmdow ot the Pans- 
mltiU cropping acroas tlio floor. 
Purple .diadow. It ffn.i gorgeOUs." 

" Y*ss~ lookhjct at It trum the east 
patto, with an Iced drink at your 
elbow." He grunted. "And right 
ttiiere the shadow of the mountains 
hit the mtdcflt 1 at the viifley thtire are 
bones bleaching on the uand. oxen. 
Men. Even a -woman or two died 
there, trying to get across. How was 
it they didn't yodel about the beauti- 
ful sun ■■: and things? They wore 
clowr than you. You were mUtA 
away and a thousand fuel above It. 

-It itu be^'tiUEie tiiey didn't live to 
aee the nun&efc. Their faces were In. 
utir i&luL Hot n xru\ Better tiiflij 
130 degrees in the tftade. And no 
shade.' 1 

She sighed. 
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WRITE MAUD'S 
REPLY TO CLAUDE AND 

WIN ONE OF THESE 
HANDSOME CASH PRIZES! 

100 Prhjx of £1 earb 
200 J>rr%fs of 10, - *arb 
And 1,000 Prints oj 
Pmkets of Ptrsil. 



First Pri^t . . £250 
Sstvnd Pri%t £75 
Third Pr^i , . £25 
.Also 5 Prices <i/" £I> eatb 



Read these points about PliRStL'S 
superiority carefully— they will help 
t0 make your entry a winner! 

J. It'* hte»ti*t Ptn\l Mulin so muih cl«^nir that Ir 
jpn whit«»mur!i whjMe and coloured e)ou«> so uiulU 
Ofrftirrr. 

2. It's Pfrul'j nmn orr jffn-v-haratd iuJi (bar »o 
ihcdnuehLT KTTtoYt H »b« dirt. 

.1. PrsjU'a inrfa-^I^ ''i* 1 ■** a(lJ J l flai dl - rt — 
flul'i why itiry cin't harm ihr miwt WtUcCtC fabne. 
4. Ctolfan Lul khOi«r wli«J« wuSrd w--i|i pncuil . brcaai* 
PeniTj twTitrn -ihitfitd Juda in: bN Offlly nui UidvuuiIe. 
but extr* (cade. too. 

j, Qflmuc Feral ii ao qui£k ud tlrnivnsb. tloCttre 

nxtfd oBty IM in WWff fcrr a vrrr ihwt ilia*. 

t. Prrad -;.m j -ri — no n,: L-:!— »: KTufabHuv 

ncRBarr> 

7. ^*ml it BCTmnciteat- It wHrai twit ibu — on *uap 

or nun nrrcfed- 
Vn.j eaa «tii« r»r bnt uuvtr ual> wbea you 
knnw Pf nil fpr yuun*lf. Bu|' a pjirkct t*-i3*f 
mad mt Lt for th> wboU fit mi (r wub. 
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Start to think out your entry now! 
The ilositfg date if x?th Xoturmber, 1939. 

READ THESE SIMPLE CONDITIONS 

Writ* in the Eutry Fotrn btlavr whit yon tljixiJt 
Maud migltl answer to her friend, Claude. Your 
answer must cuntiin the worJ "Pcnii" and not eicred 
25 words. A typitjl acswer is ; " Dou t you know 
Pzaai wluiEncQ wtwn you nT" 

2. Your name and full aildr«sn r *\- •• The name and 
■iddrws of the grocer tram wham you purehmed vottr 
Persi], rauit ix wrtiien in CAPITAL LETTERS oa 
[hr Endy Form. Pin 10 i( 1 red cirdc cut fnim the 
front of a Pvrail packet— one circle to each entry — and 
pmt to : Perail Carnp^titian, Sew GJP.O., 
Sydney. 

It. VOU may l«nd in a* many entric* ai you like, 

provided each entry is acenmpamrd by 1 separate red 
Penit circle cut from the front of a Petti] pacluL 
Eulrm may be vnriiien oft separate sheets of paper, 
provided chat yv>tir name and address und that oi vour 
troctr are written on nach entry. 

NO ENTRIES WILL BE ACCEPTED UNLESS 
THEY COMPLY WITH THESE CONDITIONS 

J Thr Lrrt pHsc w^J' ' BltI '"' (* tt" pi**W iuliuM*i what n. 
*t in ibn cipintnp n1 '.ht | uJgti, i lie niLeiL jpt and nmi utipiruL tfnniwer. 
t Tht ltocnd ud chLrd pnzni will tie awarded to the oext bel 
auiweri, and lilt BIB adjin^njl mn;i»v prtzei tn tho>v dcMrrblf 

iprdai rcoTmninidaflfflO. 1-kW «itu»lataiij. prdia nf fuli-»ix» 

par-bro oTPrnil wjIi br awarded tQ tfaafe mtOCI drtOrVJnjuwneirKI, 
Tha Indies" wdlct mini he accepted *a finiJ and Utially bLUilmK. 
No ferrtipondewx wHH f« tnTer^d irtU'i nwthTP wlU rt u ivaniihilirr 
b« aretpftrd for rnrrwi h*i. damjond or dffta-rfd in tht paU. 
Anyonr imv camFieU txutpi rjAplrjyeca of J, KitcLan i Sana 
Pty. Lid-* and tbar ctmnectiMi. 

All CAtrlll will tmnffl' ihe prnjienr til J. Kirchrn 4 S"IU PfT, LtcJ, 
'i'hki L-orapetiiiDO clean on £7Ut Nov»rtjlwr, 
All priir-wmaen will It nanfled by an odvRrri.ir.mErtr in the 
" Sjiinri Marazist Herald "aprnarincoci [tie ^'ii ZtKttmlttt, J H 30. 
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"T 

Httl you weir Just trying to liadger 
me I'd Iqec my temper and w biting 
UiiAtfj. Tncn w't L i| both be &ourrd and 
savage. L^t'5 be more specific then. 
Take your claim, fur instance. You 
spent ten yearA getting ready to Und 
1L You burned a 6rtoO-doUar ship to 
get here. You broke your leg. YouH 
probably die hero. Thorny s|iet)l 
thousands trying to prevent yrni 
front netthiR here, and he'd lutve 
spent leu times more. RavenhlU 
rtKked iub life and sold his scll- 
rospect to get bia hands on It. 
No* " 

"What about you?" 

"X? 1 don't count, I Just came 
along lor the ride. Yes. I do count, 
far purposes of argument, J'm In 
the pIcLure, J sold my »clf-rrap«l, 
too " 

Hi iiirei:ii|ite<i: "Be- vuitr n.;e, mv 
dear. This Is 'W, not Hfl," 

"£ don't mrsn that, thounh some 
of the ti'ugar hoys, as you call them, 
won t lorsut It. ... I mean ray 
pride. I've crawled and erept and 
grovelled since I startwl to tog along. 
Everybody hajs pushed mr round and 
Knocked my cars down and *tut- 
luttetl' me right to my faoe. And 
Incidentally, Court, now that I've 
decided to stop grove-Mine and tag- 
ling along, now tliat the ride's lost 
Interest, I can t get os and walk. 
Isn't there something or oilier to 
br made of that, in line with your 
theories? 

"The point Is that all your efforts, 
and Thorm'o. and Ravenhill's— yes. 
and mine— liavc been wasted. Why? 
Because you've got the claim at lust, 
, It* all itaked. It's yours. And That. 
1ft it, now that you've come to tho 
end of the trail, new that this won- 
derful prize Is here, right in your 
grasp, ju„t hke you'd dreamed? Just 
| yellow rock. Court, Two wcekj from 
now. wut all the nold that's supposed 
to be in the claim- tons and tons of 
It — buy Just one big. hot, juicy 
hamburger?" 

Wlieti he did not Immediately 
reply, anil tin t.sll and thunder nf 
the storm reverberated in Uic cave, 
and tlie Mrnining tarpaulin creaked 
under the buffeting impact o[ it, she 
became alarmed, 

"W.o;? vfc can Joke about the 
claim, too. can't, wo? Or can wo?" 

"Or court!)!. And you're right, 
Dolly. But to pay you hack, will 
you answer one hypothetical ques- 
tion? I mean, sincerely." 

"Maybe," she said, doubtfully. 
"Are you sure it's hypothetical? 
From Lite tone of your voice I'll bet 
its ijersonal. I'm beglnnmB to 
recognise the signs." 

"It could oe bath,'' he reminded- 
"But It won't commit ynu to any- 
thtng it begins with an 'if.' S 

"Well, you dan try It. I guarantee 
nothinir." 

"All right, tlien. If. at the Embassy 
Ball, instead Of starring a feud that 
seems likely to persist to the (rave. 
Id asked you to marry me. what 
would your answer have been?" 

"That's easy No " 

"Why?" 

"Because 1 had my eye on the 
Rand millio ns. It seemed, then, as 
though I couldn't get along without 
them. You see, I'd Just dlscarereol 
what money meant, what It meant 
not to be able to buy anything I 
needed or wanted. I thought pt'ople 
Just bought things — book the money 
out of their purses, or wrote a cheque, 
or charged it, it hadn't occurred to 
tur to Inquire Into where the money 
came from, or who kept the account 
fillsd In the bank, or who pMd the 
bills " .She chuckled. 

"That was nne gwui-avrfm dis- 
cover}', worse, I tlunk, than it'j 
gntUB to be when we begin to 
tighten our belts. I know what It's 
all about now I've learned to be 
Spartan and grim and careless, I've 
crashnl In A ship. I've dragged a 
crippled man across the Ice— and I 
fell eight times. I've seen a Siberian 
m the inooiillKh!, kwklng n [ me 
with his head op his shoulder, grin- 
iiIub. I've gone up to a glacier alone. 
In short, snr, I've learned a lot about 
life Irani you, and through observa- 
tion of you. And thank you kindly 
. . . Excuse me; you weren't fin- 
ished ?" 

"No," he said. "But you're making 
It a bit difficult. You're smarter 
than I gave you credit for. my bonny 
lass. Speaking as on engineer, a 
more intricate mechanism." 

"Thank you. U was Intended as 
ft compliment, I take it Or do you 
like 'em sunple?" 

"I think I do. BU11, we've got 10 
take each other tut we are— wasn't 
that the agreement? To hurry csi; 
l( I had triumphed orer Tliomji, 
Ravenhill. tt si., and had millions 
al my disposal, would you have 
married mr?" 

"Simple and unallectetl as I was, 
you mean? Or as I am now? in 
a hypothetical quejtluu. one has to 
agree cei one's premises., you know," 



If I Were Day 

If I were day 

1 would nor to rum 

away 

And leaut you to the night. 
If I were Summer, I would 

never paw. 
Bat Imger on ft) plant about 

tht gnus 
ftuwers at your fett* 
A thousand uvondroui thirty 

and iwrtr 
I'd find tu do. 

Were i no: I and you not you. 
So ihyly here / Hand, afraid 

to ipcak, 
t lee the day march on and 

join a itfek. 
And ei'cry sky turn dark 

above yatt. 
The tpringtimt enmt, and go. 
And I ittmd still, and lot* 

you. 

And you do rrar hnour. 

— yuonrif Webb. 



"1 mean now — hard-boiled aa you 
are," Be grinned in the darkness. 
"Yes? No? - 

"No." 
"Why?" 

"Because you would feel — refer, 
please, to the answer to the first 
question — I was marrying you be- 
cause you had millions at your dis- 
posal." 

"Fine." he said- "Now we're mak- 
ing progress. And you understand, 
my dear, that sprightly conversa- 
tions such as these, are possible only 
while we're wen. fed and worm and 
secure. Bo talk straight while you 
lutve the chance. Three weeks from 
now you wou't be Interested In phil- 
osophy, matrunnny or the theory of 
reiiiLliltj. You'll be wondering whs: 
It's all about who said so, and why 
You'll hate the sight of me. 'What?' 
youll say, 'Is this shaggy, crippled 
waster still underfoot? Why does 
he go on living?' " 

"You may know a lot about motors 
and !ih!ps and men," she murmured. 
"What you know about women could 
be written on a postage stamp. How 
many times have you been marooned 
In ■ cave with a sweet candid, un- 
sophisticated girl like me? ... No, 
don't blush. I mean, in these cir- 
cumstances. Did you die each time?" 

He laughed outright at tills. 
"Bravo, my dcart rd better stick to 
my knitting If we survive, and I 
have, as a natural consequence of 
tile way things hroke. neither mil- 
lions nor prospects, would you then 
marry me?" 

"You mean, of course. If you're 
still In the mood after I've been un- 
derfoot for weeks? It's going to be 
terrible, you know, 'My word." you'll 
groan, before it's over. 'Who wished 
this hag into my life?' " Site giggled. 
"Yau won't want to turn the flash- 
light on me tlien. Court." 

His ears burned. "Hereafter, you 
keep the flashlight, m'love. Hlflht 
under your Utile pillow . . . Well?" 

"Well wlial? Oh, the hypothetical 
question. How many more alter- 
natives can you think up?" 

"This Is the last- And most im- 
portant." 

"I refuse to answer," she returned 
"on the grounds that It might in- 
criminate me. I heard that In a 
courtroom once. I knew I'd have 
use for It some day." 

"Don't hedge," he begged. TV* 
die only once. We live only onre. 
To-morrow " 

"Yes. yea, I know, To-omri'ii* 
well be looking back." she quoted, 
softly: 

'We are the dear 1 . 

Short days ago we lived, felt down 
6aw sunset glow ' " 

" Xoved and were loved.' ■ he fin- 
ished: and suddenly, as the boom 
and throb or the storm shook lite 
silent blackness of their cave, s 
moment that was no ordlnarr 
moment had stolen upon them mftly. 
unnMioUnccd. It held them eJialnml. 
wide-eyed in the darkness, motion- 
less, as (hough fearful that woni 
or movement might destroy a spin 
that was at once as gentle as the 
touch of loving hands, exultant «s 
merging flames, lonely as the wilid 
that blew between the bitter peaU 

It was Dolly who made an tadlnf- 
who motioned to Invisible wines to 
ring the curtain down. 

She said. In her moat matter-of- 
fact, careless way: "All rlgni. 
gambler. Hemember. you asked fer 
tt. The answer would still be— an " 

He lnj quite still. "No, Dolly?" 

To be continued 
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tiawneiy aids ta a 

Lovely 



Complexion 



Nj-T 

A fine, dear conv 
plexion very often 
-.|iells the difference 
between a plain face 
i^nd a pretty one It 
is one of the most 
recessary assets to 
beauty, and there are tew 
girls who may not achieve it 
if they try really hard. 

YOD brush your hair, why 
not begin brushing your 
(ace? It's a beauty method 
which Is rapidly finding favor, 
and the latest agent for this 
brushing Is the humble loofah 
You can buy a loofah far a 
few pence. It does not scratch 
the face and It can be 
sterilised in boiling 
witter without any 
rf. .riment to its firm 

Cut the loofah imo pieces 
■0 that you mure two .small 
c-r* the of those shown In 
uit illustrations. Throw It into 
, ma and it will swell out 

First eieaiw your face thoTOiuthly 
Either with cold onm or with good 
ton'j and warm water. U you like, 
you ■ ay use txRl] the cream and the 
ttap- 

II you have a dry skin, cover it 
with a greasy cream before liesriD- 
(unj the brushing. 

Then take the loofah, dipped lo 
later, and start brushing from 
tefitre forehead to temples. 

Brush the face, starling from the 
flue of the ooae and proceeding Ui 
»s.-(Us the temples. 

Brush the cheeks, moving upwards 
tm-:.\ lower Jawbone towards fore- 
head. Press entire surface with 
loofah In order to avoid the forma- 
tion of wrinkles. 

Brush the shoulders, starting from 
Car base of the neck and proceeding 
towards the top of the arms. 

Wsah the face, removing what in 
left of the cream, rinse In cold 
ntti, and dry with a towel, using 
genUe morementfl followtng the 
dlnctun of " the muscles. 

if niur skin is greasy and subject 
■o Uickheada and pimples, use the 
■ iui' i.i'thod of finishing, but do not 
urease the face first. Dip the loofah 
In very hot water lo which a little 
owm iji added, and afterwards brush 
alto cold water. 

Removing blockheads 

^ Kn here la a Umely word to those 
who already suffer from black- 
heads, those per&i&teiil obstacles to 
still beauty. 

1*1 ' w&r*b your face and hands 111 
wary water. Dtp a washcloth in hot 
w»t«r Wring It well out and pat it 
Irmly an ynar lace Do not. of 
emu*, scald tout skin. This win 
open the panes. 

Then press out the buu-kbesds 
wl* a sterilised blackhead remover 
'which can be bought at most 
chemisUti. 

After the blackheads are out 
sponge the fane lightly again with 
■nfuiytlt'jFtl. The methylated Is Uted 
oeeaiu. It Is antiseptic. Clumsy, 
bnhyfcletilc blackhead removing 
"ml<l i»rta:bly result in blood pnisori- 
<'■• B be moat careful to take antl- 
arptle precautious. 

Nnvr ^ blackheads are oul 
the best thing to do Is to make a 
"holehearted effort to eliminate the 
Jib *m condition which produced 
them 

the loofali treatment sug- 
lexted above, and be sure to clean 
four face thoroughly and frequently 
ear*- brush lag stimulates the cir- 
ruLauofl gently, and helps to clear 





BRUSH THE FACE itn'lh Iht UMI loofah lowardi ihr 
umplei, starling from ihr side of tm note. 



Ml 



t*>n*" r ' 



AFTERWARDS RINSE Iht iact and dry if amily tuifh a fouwl. 
tolliiwina Iht dirrclion used in brushing. 



skin impcrfectionH. The best time 
to do It la ^ust before rettruig for 
the night. 

A body Brassage, using the loofah, 
will also be found beneficial. It Is 
especially good for use on a back 
subject to pimples, as is so often the 
case. 

For this bach brwitung you will 
need » full-sized loofah to enable It 
to be done easily 

Suitable diet 

aJATURAtXY. to achieve a perfect 
akin, this treatment must be 
combiner! with suitable diet and 
eiere.tse. 

Drink plenty of water See that 
your food Includes raw fruit and 
green vegetables, as many uncooked 
as possible. 

ff you are anaemic see that you 
cat liver once or Iwloe a week. Haw 



carrots, too. are a valuable source 
of tron. 

Begin the day by drinking a glass 
of hot water and lemon juice. Try 
lo walk at least a mile every day 
and do your daily dozen In the morn- 
ing 

Too many late nights also are 
fatal to a good complexion. The 
skin becomes as dull and lustreless 
as the owner feels from too little 
sleep. 

And. talking of Bleep, never, never 
go to bed without removing your 
make-up. 

To leave it on all nlxhl Is one of 
the surest ways to develop black - 
heads and a generally urtnerrect 
akin. 

Whether you prefer oold cream, 
or map and water, or both Is im- 
m&terlaf You will have found out 
which best suits your skin 



c^vice.^™* 
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GltfftW ZINNIAS 

for a hrillitint 

Si mm i:it Display! 



Unli KE spring flowers, 
which art? all rather shorr-l ived, those 
you are planting out this month will be 
expected to go on through the summer 
defying heat and humidity 

For this purpose few summer annual-; will 
stond up to Old Sol like the hardy, dahlia- 
flowered zinnia. 

-Soys THE OLD GARDEHEl. 



1/1 

I /I / nn .v. I want to urge 

I / I / you to stow any- 
v thing and every- 
•ni.nR that will grow in your 
npiRhborhood. I want you to 
•on-suler the zinnia— despite 
its reputation for being stlfl- 
nffked and haughty. 

Arid let me remind you chat it lr 
)ol, at nil fussy as to soil, providing 
it can ifet n rood root run and the 
water supply Is ample. 

I hnve irrown xtnntos of all sarin 
in slmutit pure sxnd, in rich sandy 
■bp, in lhtht loam, in shiily clay, and 



In heavy black alluvial soli I hat 
baked like concrete In summer time. 

And never yet. cacept when 
.■tpour.d wilt cleaned tip a bed ut them 
'..■roe years airo. have I had a failure. 

Like most busy men 1 bought maul 
fit my needling* at it nursery at 
about 1 'i-j!'- 1' a doseri, and hud 
the mortmcnllnn of serins rrmny nf 
them wilr and die under the hot 
spring sunshine. 

Ttwn T tried coverlriK theni with 
flowerpots, until thry luund their 
wra-lirKa. ah It were. This was fairly 
successful, but an even better and 
much cheaper plan was In com the 



4 





"No mutter liow ytin mm Ftrinz 
! >.ir. Hftuu», Lbry'rr ih- fajiiily 
riivniiri.r nod ri^rilK*, fin llu v 
.i r e |kt fcrl in ila WHH? d tt tt 

perfed in fa-mi vnlue. Thry' 
ilrvrlo-p rnerp>' because lb* - ) coa- 
Min nrnlrinri it»(l rarbofaydrHlfv 
Eiml thry xjpe rich in vitamin 
content. Scrvr llirm as a mejil in 
thcnurlTrfi or will, inlirr ■uinhrf 
nml £t-i Joy »f Living Tar a Few 
IVnre I 



(J V€M 

BAKED BEANS 

MADE IH ''V-i AUSIlAtlA 

o7~ 




younger* with ji*sfj bnuglis cut 
from tiiF bush mrflrby. 

It ioiived a lot of work:, ton. the 
bought could be left. In position for 
n woek ttrit-luiut being mtived. and 
wnteriuR wba easy. 

SlUgS i) ill SElA.il* dftLTU? OUt iLtid :ktC 

oil a fett, btit tittuU parte ol tune 
and tobacco-dust ptitaii end tu 1 1 ;<.>:■>■ 
creepy im«-,.i-.- 

The ovlLwunm. a dirty grey-srwn. 
grub which sleeps all day anil cornea 
out "f thi- ■ j J at ni^ht la Uvd. van 
n not hv-.T pe? t that had to be con- 
trailed 

Thew p<B5fcj .ii iv;.-. out through 
thr *lnnz iwar thP ground, tint! liien 
frd on LtLf plants that Uwv had. 
(elled. 

I mixed up laz. of parts green. tilH. 
or bran. lax. ot Eialt, und threw in 
jusl over hull a gallon uf wutvr, 
makin g q crumbly mash, and then 
.j-L.urrr-d Mil .turi rfiiunl the pLnntu. 

The ciutiWorms had al5f.i atlnclciti 
tomato iilanLfl and others, hut nightly 
jprlnlcleji of ihls poisonous mix lure 
lulled afl the grubi, and thr Etonian 
Llieti went utiefid. 

But. I am nbuul fifty -X. \-\ 
of my story. h>r I did nnt t^-ll you 
hcv* I prepared the soil beforu I wt. 
out the -jeerlling*. 

Firstly it wae dun ver>- deeply with 
ih<- '.pjKl- .iinl lilJoipM'fi ■,. >,rtl.U- pir 
rour or fivt- days When digging. I 
inuarpomtcd a iuttvy dres^lrLK u( 
banc mmtl. &nd mixed it In well 
when rtdciiiK Irvel, 

The seedhiuTfi were placed in 
ptTaftinn /after thr grautHi had been 
w^tl watered and allowed to drain 
lor a tew hours. 

Choosing seedlings 

'T'HEN rlir hosr whs turnprf on very 
ligbUy and allDweil Ut play mi 
the plan if until the wil was 
thoroughly Mttiraied 

The seedlinyx let rm? rxTl you, were 
tint Ions, jipinttJlng tbines About 
nine or lan inches hlfih, auch as 
many mitztvymrti sell but short, 
«U>ut-bU*rntnwi plants ubout five to 
six tnrhes high with only two 
Wvn. 

That Is the oest sort t^> buy. for 
If thry are tnll and lunky thry 
hhriVel from Uie top d»wn unless 
Krrat c*re is ewrciscd 

When tbr planijf w*rr about Ifl 
Inrhes high I Utp-drefised th* 1 «»il all 



^ ltl-'i: H iti j beaotiful apfrimen nt the lartr ilalilia-fltmrrrri |yp r 

nf zinnia. I'he rJrh $«lt\< n vhadr nf IhiH hlf.nni n hill (ine nf thr 
many brilliant huett in the rinnia family — liir rnlnn rnnipng from 
« Inlr. thmujtli pittas and reds, tn deep tiLUrirts and r»lden and tiranicr 
tunes. In addition, zinniaa ran ne rrlird uu.in to proyidr a «per- 
taruiar shuw In the carden during ilir -summer months 



round them telth well-decayed 
manure. 

This was well waterrd and later 
hrjed In with the trtuch hoc. 

When the planl£ deyelDped their 
flrst buds the.v were all pinchrd out 
v«ry carefully, nnd In a lew weeks* 
time they developed smjna latrraks 
ircirn the leaf axils. 

The Iterrti grew itiouter and 
Btroruter, and by the time each plant 
had about half a dozen laterals or 
branches the .stems were strong 
nnmiKh to earry any wetiiht the 
plan! CDuld develop. 

When to prune 

THEN I tied eneh plant to a 4ft. 

stake, and when the plants had 
enough lat^rRlv J pruned the rest 
off, forcing all the strength and 
se.p into those left. 

I fuund certain types of cater- 
pillars very loud of fflitnln foliage, 
but weekly t>praylng with srsennle 
ol kad |W6le killed them all nfl. 

The worsi disease attarfctrig £ln- 
nills Is spotted will, the snnie eurse 
Hull. *lffects tomatoes and ntiAny 
other ulants. 

M appeared flrst In the form of 
dtrty brown spots on the tips ai the 
leaves, and then spread rapidly, 
eausuui the plant wilt. 

Knuwinit that there b no cure for 
thti disease f reinoved the aflected 
plants befure the trouble spread lo 
others. 

As Mwn an the butts stanert to 
form I gave the plants a top- drew; - 
Ing of aiHIflcial frrtlliser. tutn K 
what is known in the trade u "rOM- 
fertiliser." 

I was not feeding mass, but thut 
did not matter, for I knew that thr 
superplHtophntr the sulphnti- of 
iiranitjiiiii and potash Included In It 
wnulri be just right for v.iiintaa. 

The result was ihai the plants 
reached 4ft_ hitili In about three 
montlu. anil the rlowcrs were up in 
live inchi-A acre** 




NIGHT 

AND DAY 



^'f>W . . Pnnd'). new U.jpt*.-l. 

to tnukr lipK lovk ihi- 
•'l^.iv- in Ihr hrie;h| dayllKhi at 
UiidoT thr- uLirf nf r4rctrlc liitii** 
PnndV nrw I ipstiek ^hade9 *** 
hlrnrird mtentIOe»lly to krrp thrti 
rich color by nftxhl «r 1U1 
HKAI LY tnitrllblc, Smiioth airf 
di*wv nn yi»ur tips. Six *iruirt nM 

Pond's 

NEW 

Lipstick 

• I/, nd r « *t mil Mm ftnd iftr*** 
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Yourhest insurance against menu 
emergencies - Hansen's junket tablets 



v""™ ^«*«» W * , Jtt c0 lel set £ 

StSS-s-Sf'- 

, Wi tb l«a ^ guests ^T^ ,,tJ i 
k desserts h color. 




H£!<TTIMEJlr!T\ 

HO sliRRlN>i| 
I FREEZING AND IT - 



tf AM 




FuERYOHE SEEMS TO , 
HKVt TWIN W THIS IP" 
OF M*KIN G SMOtflH, 
RICH ICE CREAM « HOME| 
FOR HMf PRICE ! 



fry this better way to make 
smooth, creamy Ice Cream 

_ot home for half price 

„ mi*, ii tiip one way to n»*fc& 
H» Men -» I« C'<"'» W* A " , t hair U» co.t M 

„ .„ lire- delightful fUsTwm 

new tinatn— Ia«in»''"« - ctcim with 

tarruii. frull .ml n » t "-^™ ,, M S«i ,1 
bBrn »„, DAUnn^. po«<:Tl«a. .I>rl«™. 

tafoif frMiln*. 




National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624301 



Feuitli Poge . . , The Homemo ltet 



Th« AusWion Women's Weelb — October 28, 1939 



Distinctive DRESSING-TABLES 



• The type ond position of Ibe 
dressing-tdble is a very important con- 
sideration in bedroom furnishing. It 
should be not only on ottroctive-look- 
iijg piece of furniture, but so designed 
that it is comfortable and convenient 
for its main purpose — that is, dressing 



"PE1 ] ICOA7 
at white birch. 



drrainytabie. with a ttvat 
The petticoat i$ vf peach 



mi in maictlmg tht upnolsttry 



How to make the real 

Kentucky 

cHEESt STRAWS 





ilor. tArrdicd. J fcWrj-prmn trwtirr, J^fc 
tabltspofm* mat. 4 raNarpaoar f?"u- 
cap fmh firsa drrwmtri. ts!t. pepper 



■ THEM TBlh. 
f; ¥ Roil ta pnulr* 

e»t fain rtrtp* tf 
n?tA-*i fly H imrA, 



JirfiT THIS' Or raw rft*£*p and trailer 
logrtlurr 444 mtit* Mix flour, brrarf- 
e.rumbi uml wuroU;, and add ft' rftrnr 
Kni-erf liaAtlw Hit rtflofi**. 





AMP LOOK: 4 vkaic bftf Dafrh u/ 
Ti-ftl Jfntafltf CILacm Ftrow*. all 
trad? to trrvr until inapt or jafoif j. 
for aftrnKKx* twa or upprr 



Make utrc your cheese cooking will l« i 
:i.i use Knff Crmny jmootli Ktsfi 
f hrH*Ur ihredi easily and mebs pcrfntly. 
Never wirt in Hiyoiii or texture. Stayi 
feafa in it» Ml wnppin*. Aod every urtie 
v. xj hi*r Kraft Gmidjr. ccfncmNfi if jdiii a 
wraith nl viral food elements Ml >he meal 
tissue buMuip, protein*, eneipv unui, vitamin 
A. cjlnum ind plunplitirui, <he milt iTimfurt 
which build .}fiif~ bonx* and vnunJ lerth. 
ll takn a foil gallon of milk to make a 
tingle pound o( KraiL 

MORE DELICIOUS KRAFT RICim 1 

For jutu copy of. the Kraft Rectpr [kmlt. 
"Che«e and Way* ru Scrvr It" imi *end 
ri.Hiir and iiklreu a**! id in sunn pa to 
Krah Walker Cheese Co., Dtp*. ( a« ), 
)6< Clcvelaiul St. Ghirtperulalc, NSW. 

Kr*U C-bfddgr ifflJ it nil food ilrjr/r ra 2, 
-I diii 8 ill. »otkft\. Pjut**ris*at Jot fiavity. 
Foil K**a»#J far \rtfbmtti. 



Serve KRAFT with every m&al 



OF UCHT polished a'ood this 
dressing -ruble in dainty in design, 
with its uf rrmiii «- cirrulur mirror. 

ALWAYS have your dress- 
ing- Ubie 30 I hut the 
dearest light possible, both by 
day and by night, is thrown 
on y out niir ro red f a ce and 
hair. 

In so many bedrooms the 
occupant hstf to walk to vj.p 
window with a hand -mirror to 
make sure she is fit to face 
the outside glare— a very un- 
comfortable arrangement. 

On Lhla pngft arc shown some very 
attractive modern -stylea In diWiJtin- 
tables. The one at the extreme right 
is novel* with part of Ule fchcH 
curved round Lc> form a seat. Its 
km« mirror la an added advantage, 
at Ihr owner may see herself at 
iul] length. There U a tiny shell 
for a |H?rfuniH «pray, a room} 1 cup- 
board and two drawer a. 

The peltteomt dressing -tshle, a 
quaint old- fashion ed idea, la decora- 
tive tittd thoroughiv feminine. Its 
side mirror* enable one &o sLudy 
one'a lace rram ercry nn%\c. 

If you are designing your own 
home you miglu wril adopt the 
alto ve style, which ha* the huge 
mirror inset in the alcove, and a 
wail recess lor extra make-up. 

Attractive. Ux3, b the table with 
the circular mirror, curved cup- 
boards and matching stool. 

If you are having your dressing- 
table made lo order, have one al 
the top. shallow drawn flUtd lor 
make-up requirements. It could be 
divided into Amnll compartments 
auiubie for holding your Mpatlctei. 
lux tissues, halrpuu. combs arid bo 
do. You cam work out the arrange- 
ment youreelf according to your re- 
quirements 

The le*& you need to keep on lop 
or a dressing -table the easier you 
will find It to oMlntalh 1U tidy ap- 
ponrance. 



By UIJR HOME 
DECORATOR 



NOVEL DESIGN in whit* birch 
with extended table. citrJimr*.: 
to form the aool- The full 
length mirror is an exeellen: 
notion. 





Dynamel is better 

than enamel — 
dries twice as fast 

Dynotni I putt on * pVacm a ' 
fumrtui. far a tfart. ft't my 
to um! Fc^ciraiinij 1 It will 
mate you aa9tr la hrinq 

ctmrful CoId* to all fov 

hltham Jurnriur*. Oynam*! 
qi*at- a Lsfd minor- > rpiof.th 
ftnnk tnot can km w;njbb*d 

■rith »Dp ond mtiinr . CW 

From durly-tour Io»oIioj colon 
oo TauOmam DynanW Color 
Chnrt availabU al point 
shop* tvtrywliiri. 



I 



I V. 



■ HiIbL tt. Pptin Ji-dlWY. 

Tt»a*a land ma ynoi NEW tOOK ON 
KltChtNV- aaWawJ M<th cnloi mbMiivi 
■w «**r>rlti ltnf fiom krlch«n wn\U and 
daan to caivaitteri nrxj thcurv I an 
cJoht if ia ihompt tm .o*r ca»| nf 

fmiooya ami handling, 
Man* 



AW 




HO BSU5HMAHK5 
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M'OfA this ttii rtt*-tivt> 

lliiffodil luiiflieoii met 

JT can bp obtained iroin our Needle- 
work Department ready traced on 

white, muun. blue-, ytllow. pink, ar 

preen linen. 
Work tllp dej-bjn In buiLaiihole- 

Htikh with Ktcm-fiUtcti Tor the lines 

find Mthcr French knots or eyelets 

for the flower Qeatra, 

the natural floweT colors, 

stroncird cotton FA42 for the flowcrfl 

tuid F-.444 for the centins. 
Cottons for working may be ob- 

t...Ji'.'iJ [ram ruir Wnillewurk Depart- 
ment at ltd. pn skein. 
Prltuui am:— 

Nlur-pim* fet com ^: ismi; one 
IT s JT-lnrh ecnCrp, Toot II x H-lnth 
mat?, four 5 k a-lnch cup ma let, at 

Thirteen -piece wl eomprisinff one 
II x 17-lnrh crntrr, six 11 x 11-tnrh 
fn.u>, 5 i 5-lncIi cup-und-saucer 
mats, AY3 complete wl, 

Tin? nt way al*o be obtained; 
trarrd on white, blue, green, or 
yellow orgartfUr. 

PHww ipr : Vj . , at? ore: >lne- 
plete, S/3; 13- piece, IfS. 

Individual prises axe: — 

Centre II % 11-Inch, 2/0 in linrn, 
2/3 in iirrandie. 

Rftlc rn.it,. II t ll-lnch, I/- in 
linen, 'id. in orranillr. 

Cup-and-sauter ma-K 5 x 5- inch ■ 
r| J. In linen, lid. in urennilie. 

ScrvirUc-. in miitrli. U v II inrhr-j. 
are I/- eoi'h Id linen. 3d, each in 
organdie. 

: Send ro This Address! ■ 

! Annlatdc: Box KSHA, O.r.O, Rrl«- ! 
1 baa*: But tour. fi_T.O. WM- ; 

' hiiurne: \'.-,- t*fl, G.T.O. " 

> r .Mir I*,.-, ii, u.r.o, r-.-ii Dux | 
; «ttm, n.r,o. =;>Jiict: n<ii tnwTV, ; 

* G.r.O, IT MUlhC, (OS VamHt-trj. K h 
I Finer! f itr OalLim Miwm, ll> flit '. 
J I Minii-Mj Write tu J I ■ ■■ 1 

• AurtralLin IViijr-.n'* U'«tklx, V** ! 
', 1V&. flT.O,, UrlbaurilP. Mew ! 



The Homemaker 



Fifth Page 



1 cNEEDLEWORK 
[ . . . qNOTIONS 





THREE 



charming gitea-tawcii. "Dai»y" "Water- 
and "Halhjhack.'* txcelhtti gift n Qtit fti 




It 

isn't 



washing-up 
that spoils the sink. 



DAFFODUS form tftt motif of this puy. *uy-fo- 
worh faincftoOri xf.t. 



** u es Lionels 

rpHUlHE are avnUable tram our Ncodlrworfc Department 
tniced on whlf.e huckaback, cream linen, gruern. 
yellriw, ii'iu- or jjmlt allk buckxeack. 

Daisy Deslpn : Work In 1 ;;.>.-- -i\.\.-y stitch, pasti' 1 
dudes, with Rtem-atltch for verUtfa) llnrj and Freucb 
k&oU lor the spots, 

"WittfT-Uly Denlan: Woi'k In satln-jrtltch. antj rytflotn 
or French knous, in pfLiti-1 sliiulca. PrEi&n the work 
thorTiiiyhly belore cuttliiR the ttttiUirin.1. 

Hollyhock Design: TJflti satln-Alll.th and stem- w Itch. 
The edge Is spoke-nbLchnd n»ady for crochet finish. 

Thn prlr* 1» 3 tl each, portage free: 
Btrnnded cottctm for working, lftd. 
per <sktln. 



. . . ITS HARSH CLE VJVT4G! 



K yon \cill ctcnD the sink with hartli. prilty iU'iiiit- 
*rr, what can yon npert ? J 1 4 n stire U> or trnXchrA 
m rtdl dull iti no time. V,r mrmJiT, «cralclicp bnr- 
buur dirl — nod oftm -jn' — aud make elesnitit; 
hudrr hi tiutr goea on. Porrrluio 
" delicate it wjuirr* imaaih- v 
ttmtting vrith Vim"* p«ap-ri>ated >, 
F'-'sbi!'. A Vim-clp.«nrd rink keept "ps^^; 

j1".tfjmii ti. nn* luuk slid rau he 
Hfranrd wilb one mrtTt, light rub. ^ 



VIM REMOVES THE DIRT... 
BUT SAVES THE SURFACE \ 





Collar atiff cuffs 

rjENOVATE a frocit with thl» 
coUflr-and-euir ert, cbtaiiinblp 
from our Nreiilework Department, 
tnu«l on wlilts, cream, blue, yellow, 
pink nr Kmn linen, or nn white, 
yellow, prprn or blue or^nndk. 

The prlrr K 1/C rnmplrtr set, 
;.o ,[.;.;,■ free. In rjlltcr nulriiaL 

Jitranded rntcans for wnrkliic, r. d 
per ikeln. 

Work ftowcr edijes In buKonhnlr' 
nnd n uin ■ In • viiei- Pim:. m,i> 
lie worlied eltlinr In f'Tench knotp or 
emull eyolots. 



BUT NURSE I'VE 
TRIED ALL SORTS 
OF REMEDIES! HOW 
CAN A FOOD RELIEVE 

CONSTIPATION ? 




How a crisp, nut-sweet breakfast 
cereal ends constipation naturally 
. . . without harsh drugs or medicines 



The rr«l ttnuble ti. nur modnrn 
diet canrnrn* lilllc "tullt." Mi-al, 

TllH, r r ■. wlltlC '>" M ■! 

mdk — our d»dy ■[■plr» — -contain 
olni«^l no bulk mt m.\\\ TK«y 
an crtrriplrt=ly *b«oibfitJ tntci the 
•y#terin llmt the rr*ii!}ur they \*W"> 
in dvn alight to moT« the hiiM<*-la 
iijituitafly- Thin ii th« cauw e-l 
[DinniDN conklip.-ilinn. 
Hsr»h ■ won't h"lp' 

Thrj- dtin'l Ret HI the ckuk of 
thr trouble. A: ,i ii ■ .-.i : 
nae Ii .r-.h pur^utivca n harmful. 

What yuii heffl* fi '"fiillft". 
You moit eat icgu(nil>' fooda with 
enough "bulky" rciidue (or the 
bciwrli to "tallo hold o-C. Then 
you'll prt nntuT*l and 
permanent prEief frtun 
conatipxtinn, That a 
why doctor! iccommentj 
KrlloH^'a AU-Bran — - 
llir delii:iou« nut-BW=el 
birnHnm Inotl lh.it hai 
natural "tm1k*\ Kel- 
logy a All J'ir.in acta on 
yuur bowrl" in llir »ania 
way irrnt or v*ae- 



tahlca, but much more hit el y and 
thoroimhly I 

It furtiiB M »nft. bulky ntaaa that 
thrae Tnu»<Lt* find e«v" *o "taka 
hold of." K-JhW. All-Bran ab- 
anrba .. ■ - r and aoTtfria lika m 
aponfte. T)ii» w*ter-»<jftrtt*d mauai 
grtitly. hul «h*«ttiv*Iy «ida rliniina- 
tiuri. WAUhB you eat AU-Uran 
- . ■, ■ . I: i r ! ■ *, :• u noed no Ha rah 
tlirdieinfial 

rLat Kello£ff*a All-Bran e»«ry 
n. ; — with milk and iu^it 

or i ■':■.!■!' over your i ■ ■ -:■ rw - 
II Da thia rvory dny. drink 

fiknly of fliiida, and ynu'll no 
ancar ha troubled wtUt irregu- 
larity. G*t a packet of KeJIoga** 
Alj-tlran ' : <u your to-day. 




SOLD 
AT ALL 
GROCERS 

iTfTJ it i-ppry ttmy 
■nJ "nrrer 
ml*t a Jay.** 



Asthma Mucus 
Dissolved in 1 Day 



phr«Irlnn it la no ir.n^'r miiiiis»u ry tnr ani- 

iWf t HTit Iniiii ^lu.tl.ni. H 1w««lna. Jt4«p- 



r#oivaa. loo tifmf.ka 
trttf ncfvtai r^laxi ywi 
«4r tnt» yuur huitrv, 

Sloep Like b Baby 



T]iounojidi tit torVW 



mKnfnrU 
wry tu-Fri. 



Hail ln»t «u Iha. in wlfthr. ^unVrnl inuijnlafi, 

tlinkliiL; Jinl ^rrju^lli,^ lA ^ rv i,| L („ mj^.ih i 

■ IrVM <*Jk*r*r(l l& dU. Manilat-u vrufnnl 

■ ria.m» ntHt ii (it hi twu I luvuhaci i w AatOnu. 

" i ? !T JI2 J * Tr * 1 w ' *ritnn : 

l liaU Aathnui for JA yiura. Attrr uulnft 
Menilani I uin alarn all ntrjfat and Latv not 
hnd jr aira> k at(U.n tnklnQ It." Mn U.JC C 
wrK*^ ■ "I Hf« ilia rtar I nrat fu-nr.l of 
MrniWn. Yi tmf a itsl-.rwl ■■ i - |.» ,, ,, aor 
n-mriiiii like nir Whn tgr 3» >vura n»v<<r knrw 
what » wuv lu hi«k* a j>ikhJ nltihl'a real. 
I ha h tirm-nMit naht Iwn*.. n <^Mliiu B .ml alpco 
WaunnA tikr dirwji. ttut 1 I ml «„« | *ani 
i.. !■:;-. i my i'JM .urri ' 



i rlpM 
mI and 



Mo A«thmii for Five Ycor-i 



IfjnvMun nit *n 

rn*u|l», Tr»r- In* 

I 1 1 1. h 1 Mil h! ■ 

»J«l,'lli l.i n-iip,| 



' - '■' nriF ; n, ■ ■. i .. ,„ 

Mendaco 
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SO YOU TOO 
FEEL FIT! 

"DC vourve . , . and after all those 
yvAr* ol .■jUfTeriUji and agony It tonic 
only three wetffcs imitmeot with 
Warner'a Sale Cur? . . 
Well that « (in' kind of result ahluh 
itilw remedy ha* enjoyed lor over flu 
yens. Warner'c Sale Cure must be 
gM>d — 1[ would not nttiwrwise have 
stood lUr Lest of time. 
Rheumatism. backache, lumbago and 
ludlstfiiton each run be relieved by 
Warner'* Sale Cure. Bv avL.tmjtaL.n-g 
the kidney* itwt liver to uellvitv, 
Warner's Sale Cure helps these 
.1-; ru pruperlv perform tlitur 
natural functions mid free the blood 
from ^rante poisons wtifeh really 
cause ao miuiy of thf regular 

Mr. Keniptan. Selby, Vic., writes: 
"In tSH9 I icrote y<iu that right 
ymiT* previous f U'oji serious^ f27 
j^fh Jt tit rurjr raJfe and with the aid of 
two bottles of Sir'r Core and o phbu* 
o/ Sfl/e /*aii f u*aj re stared to pur fret 
health. I nun wish to teti you that 
J haw had mo return of that df.s- 
trauma malady since, Verjt oc- 
cajitirtany J use the Sate Cure in a 
lonfc par the liver, which keep* me 
fit. and I a/irayr recommend it ta 
anpiinr compJammp or kidney 
trauHr. Xy aae r? 7i) pears. irfilch 
tpeakt volumes/' 

Till* and 'hmiKAUtta err other letters 
from Bra-Trfiil patients, prove that 
this remedy does do a Job for 
huimiiiLl.y; it doe* make jdck ptmple 
well, and you, too, have Uilfi jame 
opportunity ol being classed Al in 

health. 

Warner's Safe Cure Is sold by all 

lending chemists and sloruKoeuLTB 

l-ifi^i- taxrJe-. .» . :,;.U 2 it m Lmutj:- 

truteu Form. These r,nu.ll bottles 

art? really ecofiomjeaj the required 

dost* being o mueh lefts 

Wrilc tar % free booklet ta H. H. 

Warner &: Co.. Ltd . 6M UUU> l»ns- 

djile Street. Melbourne. 

T.tlce Warner's Safe Piila for Ctuuti- 

PhUoq— 1 - pet bottle.*" 



■ miiiinmiP'- 



HOW TO BEHAVE SS by - * 1 



nne "Quins" 
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SIMM I IM It EXEHCISES . . . 

. . . strvivh and ssrhiff 



''DO.V'7' bppt Wild untidy hair Mu tbit/* tayt Yvonne. "Na lititi 
aid look* pretty a'ftfri Hh nialnlt to tomb her hair," 



By PRUNELLA STACK I 
World Lender of the Women's 

MUSIC for these exercises 
Is a slow foxtrot. Numbers 
1, 2. 3 and * refei to beats. 

Ktep rlha Ilfi^iJ, flatten stmuldt'rfi. 
nUnt armi [rDm ttau (oumltttlon. 

A. Standing, with feet tbr" 
Inches nuiiri and straight, hanils 
loately elenelied. palnin stone 
boi-i. Roll shoaldere tnwania ears 
ll J, turn them plhos hwins out 
ill, nnd pren bade twice so jjW 
ahouldw-hladea meet 13, 4). Kerji 
raovemcnU Hnoolh and DOtttlnu- 
OU». Do r* 11 * tour IWiM. 

B. Lift arms forward, keeping 
cll»* 5 straight tl, J). Bring them 
back U> shoulder li'i'el and proas 
dhoalder-ofadfi together twice 
tS. 4>, Do till* four Ume«. 

C. Stretch arma over head, elbowa 
straight 11, 1'. U^n bring 
down to ulioulder level, 
tjendlog eibowa. and 
presa jhoulder-bUwlen 
togeiher twice (3, *). Do thla nmr 
kaMK 



Lodv Douglas Hamilton I 
League of Health and Beauty. 



^Sl'ItlM; FliVEIW*" . . . line s tin truth 
alum! (Ito^c nii5»initli k r«tood ailineiil^ 



WHAT MY PATIENTS 
ASK ME— qiy ATV.,i,,: 



-r\OCTOR % 

LJ feverish, J have a 



feel 




rather 

bead* 

't>;'i have had a mild 
attack of gastritis. Do you 
think I might have contracted 
tOPte spring complaint? 

Come into the surecry. Mise .\JIcn, 
und we'll f3oon diBCOver what the 
trouble in. 

Y**, your temperature is 101 de- 
ffrws, and your tongue la furred. 
1 too. Hot long nuve you h»d the 
I swtrltiB? 

Qttltt to-day, doctor. 
TTmm-m. It see me. Mia, aiImi, Uim 
tub h:ivc picked up a *renn which 
L*« lrrirjitlna your dlgesttom Your 
tempemiure and unstriLbi axe Lhe 
body'* means ol defending lw-elt 
a«ttinfii Hi* Rfirm and gettlnf> rtd 
oi it The ibing for you u> do to 
iro Uornc and reab aitd Iwcp *ivrm- 
Keep ui Itirht food, mainly fruit 
Ittjmn and saladfl. stay awny from 
the afTlne to-morrow and youll 
probably ftrfll >-tiurwslI again the noxl 
day. 

tint, dttotur, is it really nttceaMiry 
for me to mist work to-morrow? I , 
thought thin inai one of tf]me\ 
1 minor complaints that are k> 
common during (he *prtn$r. 

nioesf ut this time ol the year I 
muat be trenuxi Willi respect u ninch 
a.* al any other time. \\*.--- Allen. As 1 
a matter of fact, that idea about 
I uprtrjB being rG£pan^|ble far a num.- 
I rwr ot minor mojjtdifjs and cuid- 
plnbilb ia Just another one Ol our 
{xipular fallacies. 
£fdfn rfr? you mean, doctor? 
Well. U ia true that a muubor of 
rvuwt>ta!nt8 and a BcneriU. rather 
buy. not-^idte-up-fo-pbr feelinj? 
seem to aoonoipany ajirJhg. This 
lends color fce tin? Idea that iHiriiis 
Itaelt is Tesponinble. But modem I 
4?obflM-iji'Llve medicine has ahovn us 
rluvi the hbth raffl ot UlnoM abuut 



thbi lime of year in really due to a. 
lowered resistance of iJie body, being 
the result OH qulie a number ot fac- 
tnrfi all working t->getliEr. 

A nd tpfia/ arc thate {&*:Iot*. doctor* 

First of all Ujc habit or not mill* 
vnouEfh fresh fruit and sitlnd "gretim 7 ' 
during the winter monMie, This 
means that our diet contains insufll- 
rkmt of thofle dubataiHoes which pro- 
tect the body ai^inst infection. 

Secondly, during the cooler 
H aa I .'■]■ wc arp apt, to become a little 
:uss careful about the vay w ? keep 
highly pemhable foods like meat 
and tt iIIIt 

It only need* one murni day to take 
uy onawarus, anil nor fnifd will i-dii- 
taln mtTieirnt bacteria to raa**r (|tiitr 
a number of ^eMtric lums." 

prol>U>m. of course. Is on the 
way io being solved by lhe more 
extensive use of refrigeration. 

flipn there is anothew fatrtor, not 
, i.fr- so rtbiiOLu pexbapi, but worth 
ronstdering nevert.helesa. Mosi 
people take their ■titih^ hoUdaya 
Msmrwhet-e near midniiinmer. Renco 
In the tlwy have worked for 

almost, twelve month* since that all- 
bnpcirlJint rejuvenating break. 1 





LOVELY 
LINENS 

turn YELLOW 



Morrockses 

jhrl) PILLOWCASES & TOWELS m '" 



for young wives 
and mothers 



TRIIBY KTNO STSTEM 

Importance of minerals 
in pre-natal diet 

'rHE mineral rleinciite in Uie food 
eaten by the expectant mother 
are just as important in eoraidpr 
n* tile vitamin food I at tan,. 

Every mother-to-be should there- 
fore have an elemcntarv kuowled^re 
n( the foodft which will yield Utt n.rhit 
lmiwrtant onneral elementa needed 
for the body or tier unburn babe. 

A leaflet on thla faaclnaUiiff -ut ■ 
Ject tin* been prrpared by t"bc Auu- 
rrallun Women'a WeekJy Service 
Bureau, nlid any reader Interested 
in U1L5 subjMt ran obtain this Irallet 
bj - seinllng her reque»l with » 
■tamppd addressed envelope ta The i 
Auair&Unh Woineti'i Weeklj'. Box 
43WYY. G.P.O.. Sydney. 
Endorse envelope. "Motbercralt." I 




, . . unless you 
give them the 
last rinse in 
BLUE water 



The last rinse in Reckitt's Blue on wash-days 
is the only way to stop white things from 
turning yellow. Remember! Linens cannot 
he really white without the last rinse in blue. 



Reckitt's BLUE 

Out of tire Blue comes the Whitest Wash! 
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The Homemoltcr Seventh Porje 




NAOMI WATERS 

/HE longer the war 
/ lasts the better 

/ dressed I'm gulnj; tu 

he!" 

Lady Cunard made thnt 
Atatemcut us she swept, 
.superbly chic. Into a crowded 
roam. Oh, how I wioli thnt 
there were more women hi 
London who felt that way, for 
It is that spirit that doe.s so 
much to help us through the^e 
shadowed clays, . . . 

If we're union to be bombed, all 
r.he morr rrft«*u for dressing neatly, 

I uy. If we nil look tlri'.u-v se 
only help to tnnitfi everyone feel 

I I :,J L i .L I . 

Frills obsent 

♦"THE fashion world has UUwn lt» 
the new conditlona remarkably 
quirk! y In one titan eweep clothes 
have became completely devoid of 
any unnecessary frllla and furbe- 
lowfl . . . 

Tliere la nut much time to cliatuje 
our cioihra, no necessary frocka are 
those which will look as sutt&hlti .i 
nine o'clock in the morning aa at 
twelve o'clock at night. Tliat Ik a 
tail order, I know, and It will be 
interesting to we how lire thxn 
designers cope with It, 

At the mo men ( I hey are huwy 
fmuiJutilog . . . "Siren" clothe*. 
When the whittle blows it's down 
the boh- bo) r tor all . , . .ami » 
warm hrnite rout, high woolly boolv. 



The Case of 
MISS BETTY W— 



XYAL rrCICH onila C4i»»l. r .*lln r lit A 

*i<m el thfM «} rwr* Uuffflt- 

' ■-». buj aad CucUi. n<r*«n la • 

«•«■•• wirrn»l bow«| Mtlon nwmfrtfr 

"Ml T.nrly -11), niltM *4fw»Nf 
. ■! <iri. ijuJ rl.i'»fran InU . 



NAOMI WATERS 



I oiitloii vjoiiich lio l|» moi-iile 
Im retaining interest in 
<li-css iiiitl heunly 



From 

WO Ml 
H AH ItS 

by Air Moil 



and ,1 lurluLn to raver finir rorlrm 
In the Hill form *>r the nJtfhl. 

And yet with all tbwe new and 
strnnjcc things risppenrng It: our 
dally Uvea, Ufc In going on very much 
the name. We nil work hard . . ■ 
U that we appreciate our leisure 
hours so much mare. I think we 
are all a Utile mom tolerant or each 
other. We think n lltl.lf more, we 
grumble a little It?** 

We arc turning that 
when tiucli a machine 
as ih-c British Empire 
to put Into motion 10 
right a wrong each In- 
dividual, howrvnr crem* 
ingly uriltnpvrtanu lo u 
tiny ootf In the wheel, 
hvlulJUt, the hi\t corb lo 
do their tremendous wort 

The smart women of l-.irir.imi 
hwvr tuid 10 race n problem which 
lo them hv of grave Importance . . . 
they have hod to become icli-reli- 
ant. 

Women who tar year* have nevrr 
touched a nail-file, who hiut U\eJr 
hair Bet three times a week, J,,,., 
been ronfltAntly in thfl li^ncbi of 
mnmmiAti. ore do Inn thrtr own 
brauly ehores and hnrlinp It bo* 
wildorlneE 

Whpn you stiirt M do your own 
ruilr„ r never attempt nn elabors'.r 
coiffure. Always take the- GrndHest 
plroeji poMlble to pin for curLi, 
Great lumt>i or hnir will nnt eurl 
proiirriy. 

A few drons of dike oil In ihp 
wwihinR water WID help !o gel a 
proleu&Jonnl t-liine. and by rubbing 
th« huh- In a hot tow«l It will dry 
twice OA tjulrltlv. 

ir ims bate to settfog too thick 

yuu i'A» thin It by tapering It with 
a rawr-buide , . , not tclzitaT* 
'from bfiiirttLh' Cut K Just befure 
you wash U . - . never afterwards, 
for Umn the hair is too Mift for ymi 
to Judgr how much to remove. 

Bofnre you have a new pfirmnnent 
wave lei **very tiny curl of the old 
one jrrflw out It tuny be an awful 
xiLiluncc for n UttJr [inn-, but It 





Little 



■ Lcr little Miss 
Precious Minutes 
help you jove 
time in house 
work. She soys^ — 



rpo waah chHinou iflovi-j. tfrueette 
A them gently through a soupy 
Ut 1 lu-r eon taunng a V-uuixin ni 
olive oil. When clean, rinse by 
fimim-'iUng kgaln in water. 

* * « 

AN old plnno-ntnot if covnred with 
oUcloth nnikcn a handy kltuhtm 
♦cat ss It 0KB enalty be wJjilntrd In 
helithL 

* * * 
1JAMO your creased vidvct evon- 

iajf roat In the batltroom and 
turn on the hot wuter nutit tbr 
room Is full of stenm. TtirJl leave 
It to dry thoruuithty In the Air. 

* + * 

\VHEN wmihlag kruves and r ■ > : h . 

whlrh have bern tiw^d Tor flnh. 
rub lhtm before with frrah lemon 
or orange pee) to remove the odor 
thoroughly. 



KAlON jutoe ajicl sail will remove 
* stainn from knife handler. 



fitl».J S7 cSanlniB 



[A 



MYAL 



FIGSEN 

fOH CONSTIPATION 



LWAV6 put, thickly fobled 
newspop*-*" to the bottom of the 
garbage citn. fl will miikr II ■fttlflt 
to empty and kerp u clean. 



4JOAK egg-fiUkaed illvrr in cold 
iMefoTe wHsliltig, and It 
wPl be much etulcr •<• clean. 



!■ !,.■•«■ ■r,1 ' Hi 1U.1 1 "i;' Mi ■- il ff-t 

t,innrrt iM-tTt CpitU(v*4h Sir*"' Siiliio 



will :■"■(■:»■ ygu In the ■ '"V Vout 
new punn will take an much brrtLer 
on tinJr whlrh Is ntralght and linn 
00 trace of an old Wave In it, 

l'vr li ..'Li kunir Irieks about 
hunir iiianh'urlns nitiri* I've hod lu 
do my nwn nulbi. One ia that the 
]iitlUh will «t iv un niui'h lunger 
jukI will in. I tmndge If sfter pulling; 
on one cn*l you dip your nail* In 
Ice water &nd makf quite nurr 
tliey srti hour ilr\ hrfvtr 
you upidv the iwnt , . 

For keopmg my nails 
a good shupe I'vt in- 
vfjitod tn the- lorurest 
■■ ■. i -i-.i made. Thia 
means thnt it will bend 
u.t. will, and ho avoid nn 
uneven point. 
It to omnang what An kth mUl • 
for your focr. 

With the yolk of an egg. u frw 
drcuw cl iwroxlrJe, and hah* & tea- 
Apnonful pf olive oil, vou huve s face 
patk which does wonders in twenty 
inlnutm 

After you have be-oten tit* pack 
tonrtbc]', apply it thickly to your 
rgtw and neck with a brush or plimr 
of cotton wool . . . not too dose 
under th** eyt* where you shuuW ptf 
In good nourwhinfi cream. 



Wait for it to net- -dont tftta r 
sinlfe Or yon will crack Hie nuuk — 
and then rub your fAco briskly with 
a cube of lcr. Wash the mask c£ 
with warm water and you ore ready 
far your mnke-up. 

rjn this once a month nnd you will 
Bad tblit the Kkln ia nlwayr, frfinh 
and clean. s.tu1 the mucclrf of your 
neck tjluU 

tleloiv I go Into my bath f cov'if 
my face wPU " naurlahlng creitni. 
I phi my huh up and «pray It with ' 
.■irLl.lfiy lotion. Across the haltl I 
have n vooden tray, on which urr 

!..i' ■[«-, I!.'.. CDl.lOn - *ik-; i'Vi IjI-LV 

jiluckera ami other odds arid rtuk 
Mich as a euuclp iiUck and nn rye- 
buh comb. Sn while I'm waking 
In tht bath t can do all thnse 
fiddling tittle Udugn which seem to 
tiller up so much 'Inie and yt ar« 
so much part and pnrcrl el cood 
grooming 

My bedtlmr nxv partition* have lo 
be very llmllrd, for it« yet I have not 
drveluprd (Iml >K(h seme to enable • 
nir pi move sttote in the dim hcht. 
The mall Ik I kiuuk IBy a eii bliiek 
arid blue. The older night I imwfafly 
derided tu plurk my eyrhruw* by Itn- 
Ilfhl «f j ranillr I would rather ; 
nut descrilir the reeulL 




r l 1 K\S 

Christmas Cards 

and 

Calendars 

Will be fuum! approprinlf 
for the present limes 

Or stilt 

UirmiqHottt 
Australia and NcM-* Zealand. 
RAPHVKL TUCK * HONH Ltd, 
I r»i it jii 11 I'arin \* u V»rk 




-.'O ., yard 

36 inchrfl wide 

Sn- num.. ■• lv,,|sr 



Thr more you wrur Toltrnii'u ihe inure you like it. 
Wash ami wear m-rve only to bring out its %vtirn1rrfuj 
tiuality. Tin- colour* never dim, thn lH-uutifiil fnhrio 
tornrs up dear nnd fresh a« new. 

Make your own and the cliildreuV wash fn>rks of 
Tohraluo — it's equally becoming lo you bulb, tut, I the 
v»i<l.- ranj;<- of pu Mi-ill- proviilr- .t wriillh i' rhuire. 
livery yard is guaranteed — forTobrnli n i« n Tmiul L'abric. 



TOBRALCO 

SO F.ASV TO WASH — SO UAHD TO WEAR OUT- A TOOT A I. ntODUCX 

1) «»> ilfaultr in t ltt k bfc wtiit la Hut IUW| tfd , ur llvn IH3SH, IfrMciirnr 

lOOT.M. nHOAIIHHRST I.KI! COMPANY I I M1TKT). MHNrHI:sTKR l. muvh 
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1 I KM -IK ATE llM BI»i:S . . . and aU sent 
by aur readers I 



All sort's of enticing recipes ore included 
in the prizewinning batch for this week's 
competition. A recipe for Napoleon 
cake carries off the first prize. 



#HE others range from 
J fish to dessert. Why 
not try your hand at 
this contest, too? It couldn't 
be simpler. All you have to 
do Is write out your recipe 
clearly on one side of the 
paper, and attach your name 
and address. 

Write the ln^redionta first, 
and. then Liie method. 

Nearly every woman has a 
pet recipe which Is an Im- 
mense success with family and 
friends. Well, why not send It 
to us? 

Every week £1 Is awarded 
Tor the best one, and 2/6 for 
every other recipe published. 

NAPOLEON CAKE 
Make i>i first Half-pound 

plain n«mr Alid plnrN itf irr.IL lib. 
hard butler, or 1 lemon in a 

■ill oF ■'.-!<] wuLer. 

Sift, flour and salt, chop butter 
Into pieces the fixe of an almond 
kernel Aiid mix into flour. Mix 
with lemon Juice and water to a 
3ii3 paste. K need veil and roll 
lni» * lone strip throe times az 
long »ft it is wide Fold In three, 
turn runt id f ,o thai the sides be- 
cimr the U)p ftctf bottom. The 
]<:■■•- should be rolled, fold^l, and 
turned three times. It is then 
ready for use. Divide Wito two 
pieces und roll nut to the ebse of 
bnkiiiB dleh (ttln, by loin .». Ptirk 
pastry well with a fart, and let 
n Laird until the sponge has been 
niadi*. 

Spa nee: 4 ejntv 1 breakfast cap 
Mi. .ir 1 rup seli-rabiln^ flour, 3 
UtM LahlrripotttU bnllrr. I Liibk- 
sptinn> limltiir; water. 

Beat Tour ernjt. until frothy. Pdd 
■ j : m-adually. and beat until mix- 
ture 1# CQnalJitency of cream. Then 
mid sifted flour, acid lastly the 
butT.er. whlnh has been melted in 
the boll J in,* woU*r. and bake In dlfih 
<l2iii by ISin.i for 30 minute^. 

Then bnke pastry hi two I21n, 
by Ifiin. ting. 

Filllng: 1 rup mia, 1 tablespoon 




SAPOUiOS 
CAKE a a great 
favorite with tht 
children. A reeipo for it 
u/ns first prize in this uwA's 
conttjt. 

mm Dour. 2m. Icinc sucur, tnk 
buctcr. 

Bring milk to boiling point and 
add corn flour which has been 
mixed with a llitl* wntrr. luid boll 
two minutes. When cold, add icinw 
sugar and butter and a little ran- 
Ilia. 

Spread cooked pastry with rasp- 
berry Jam and then a layer of Oil- 
ing, nest eponm?. Cuver with jam 
and filling, and place the other 
piece ct pantry on top. Ice top, 
coloring a pal* pink wttb cofhineal. 
and sprinkle with coconut ct 
chnpued atmontls 

Pint Prize uf El to Mr*. F, W. 
Nighl, Coromnnili'l Valley. SJ\\. 

( HI I SI lilUiAM^ 
One ear, 1 cup. rheew (xratrd). 
slices of bread in round* or square*. 
1 teaspoon H'orrr.strr sauce, flavor- 
hxpc a! salt. cayenne and mustard. 
1 tablespoon bollrr, i i-.h. ■ - of 
ImrrjiL, 

Mit /juiekly the ey-y cures*. sauce, 
butter and flaTorin^E together and 
spn'au on the bread On top put 
small nudum; of bacon out in halves 
with the, rind removed. Put under 
grill er, and cook until gulden brown. 

Consolallnn Prize of 3/6 to Mrs. 
n. It Paviea, U Thames St. Nurth- 
fnliv M6, Vic. 

BANANA ttlNGERBKEAD 
SHOU'ICAKE 
Quarter rup bnllrr. ; rup brown 
sujjur, 11 enpfl ft" hi 1 , 1 IciLSponn 



ffne«.-r 1 triuipouii rlnnaoion. 1 tea* 
Bpoon oaaee, 1 t«oNpoon salt, { cup 
Irfiuit, 1 } iriubooo soda. 1 cup 

milk, X sllrrd bananas, 6 m.ir.ilt- 
maltotvsi, rream, 

Creiun the buttr L r and fiigar. ->nr 
in treacle. wt'U-beaten egg- miUi Tin 
which .toda htm bei'n di^solTed'. and 
the dry ingredients ait ted tng^ther. 
Pour mixture Into a buttered layer 
pan. bake hi a ntodrriite oven 25 
mlnutra. When done. cool, out a 
square for each individual split 
thorn, and on the under half place 
tilleed bniiauntt mid pluco-s of mari.h- 
malloflr. Cover and sarnish with 
whipped cream. 

Consolatioii Priir or : i. to Mr*. R. 
Dlrbiiuou, 32 Itu>al Pde. r South 
Pasc« Vale, Vie. 

FRENCH tVVRAMEX Pl'llDTNG 
f^Uartrr pnund stair plain cake 
rrurnhs, li epfjpi, ) rap sis? nr. 1 t*a- 
ipnon i.inllf.i .'lira, ".ufir, 1 rup Mveel 
milk, I tablespoon water. 

Put .sugar Into a fifutcepan with a 
tablespoon of water. Boil atowly 
uJilll brown. Add milk to caramel. 
Cook over gentle hent until well 
blended, then pour over cnunlu. 
SL'uarate yolks from whites of egRe 
Beat yolkx with AUFrar Add vanilla 
ar.d stir into crumb mixture. Beat 
wlillei KtuTiy and fold lntr> mix tun?. 
Pour Into buttered mould Steam 
gently for 1 hour S* a rve h«t or cold 
With whipped rniflin crenm, made aa 
lolloxva: 

YvTilp 1 cup bW«"t crcflirj, add 3 
tnbleiipouns lclns ftinjar and 2 ?RS- 
whites stuTly beaten. Mir tharou^hly 
and add 1 cup Ai'oded rnlfllttA (pre- 



Comes 2 ways! 




cleanser yon 



Vloualy soaked hi water or sherry for 
2 houra). Whip until thick and 
frothy. 

Consolation Prize of ZJl to I; 
H. MePaul, TjnrrxiRT, Tarahja. N.S.W. 

MOCK CHICKKN 
Two pounds bnuckle of ml 1 
rabbit, Z rmrs, 1 trafpnon &all, I tea- 
spoon pepper, i leaspuon [round 
mace. 1 tablespoon chopped paralty. 

Cover the knuckle of veal with 
nold water. Brinp to the boil and 
aunzuer U hauT.i. Strain and re turn 
liquid to aaucepan. Have the rabbit 
Jointed, place it In the stock and 
almmer until tender. Season with 
salt. r>epper, maca, and clwpped 
ptrsley. simmer a iurthiT a minutes. 
Uteti KT&duaUy ttdd 2 well- beaten 
eijerrt, stirring all the time. The eggs 
will appear to cttrdle. but the atock 
will grBdruilly thicken. Serve very 
hoi sprinkled with more clrappcd 
parr j 1=7. 

{ OiLsotaUon I'r.i- of to Mrs, 
Irrne ThuwpMni. 345 Kiiie William 
St.. Adelaide. 

BAKKO FISH 
One fish, butler, .ioft brL-udrrumliv 
I Uhlr^pncn water, I leas-ymun finrlv- 
ehopped paesJey, l iru-ipoon finely* 
minced otdon. I teaspoon lemim 
^Tilee- 

Wash the- flnh. cut off the head, 
tall. nils, and mtdtL' ante that all 
aeojes are removed. Rutter a pwdlah 
freely. Sprinkle in the onkui and 
a layer of breadcrumbs. Add a 
aprhddlne or parsley. Seaaon wtlii 
salt and pepper. Place the prepared 
Ihih On UUa Add another layer oi 
crumbH nud parHley. Season with 
more salf. and pepper. Mis the lemon 
lake with the water. Pour this over 
the fish. Dot freely with butter, put 
well -buttered ureftseproof paper over 
the contents of the plodlah. Bake In 
moderately-hot oven for 15 to 30 
minutes. 

Consolation Prise of ^/tt to Mri f: 
fTilMljll Ifp tl|) r IB Jaeksnn St., Mow- 
bray, Launcnton. Tas. 

SPAGHETTI AXD WKITK K VI J 
One tin whitebait 3oa\ butler, aalt 
prppfr, mace. 1 pint milk, ftojt. spag- 
hetti, a little parsley, hreaderumh». 

Corik spaghetti and make aauce 
by placlniE pint of milk in sauce- 
pan, together with butter. Bait, 
pepper, mace, and parsley. Bring; 
thifl mixture to the boil, and thicken i 
jt with romflour. Add wfeltebsU 
und apauhet.ti tn sauce, and place 
the whole mixture in a pledt 1 -!!, 1 
Sprinkle brrftdcrumbs over It, and 
bake in a meliorate oven for about 
10 to 15 minutes. 

(.'oruobillon Prizr of " In M ] 
Hj^.-ir-;. P.O.. WiLrraodyte, Vie. 

tOQCAT CHUTYfcT 
HiX ri...unK ripe 1-...ju.l:-- 3 pints 

vlncgar t 4lb. white susar. lib, seeded 
raiaina, 1 rup aultanaa:. '& tabic- 1 
Kpuniui nt table ->.( I i. Z dessert - 
Jipoomt of fruund jrlncrr, 1 t^hle- 
*pnon each nT mplcr and cayenne. 



COOKING appeals to pgaethoBy 
every tfomtwr. Here you a« 
pretty Lucitit Bail, RKQ, 
pfatjer, trying one of her favo- 
rite recipe* in her ou.'n kttchtn, 

a few prpprrrorn-i and clove*. Hot. 
irarllr. 

Pitt B&JTlIc through mincer with 
ralelUfi, Put the Icquatg Ui a pan 
with vinegar, bring to tl le boll, 
odd susor, Imit and aeofiohlngd. 
Boil la hours, bottle and seal while 
hob. 

Consolation Price of 3/6 to Mr9. 
Mii Mm Lee. P.O., Borwood, N.bMV. 

STBAWIWKRT MARSHMAttXiW 
BISCUITS 
Ouartrr pound butter. ]lb, finawr, 
1 egf, lib. dnor, 1 tea>poon baking; 
powder. 

Cream butter and sugar, add 
egg:, and beat welL Stir In flour 
sifted with halting powder. Roll 
mixture into balls about the sj«e 
of walnut, nattcn them a little, 
and bake in a moderntu oven until 
brown. 

ftlamhenallfiw; One large cup 
sugar. 1 .small rup water, 1 tiblr- 
sponn puwdrrrd gelatine, slraw- 
berrr jnlce or eusenrr to fiaTor. 

Boil Augur, gelatine, and water 
together for 20 mlnutm Take off 
stove. Whist until thick and white. 
Add flavoring. Pour a little Of this 
mixture on each biscuit. When 
cold, lee with chocolate Icing and 
ton caeh with a walnut. 

( omnia l inn Prii e of fcft to Mrs 
Sewell. :»1 Hifch St., Canterbory. 
N.S.W. 



In the prime of 

life yet not 

feeling prime 



Are ytiu onlj iHjddle-ucstl 
rt!e!lli« reclty old:' 



In Cuke or ToudiT form — vou'rr mire 

to Hfec ih«- wty thi* "|joli«liiii£ nlMnirir ■ 

uiirLt. Mmiv wotneii use until. Thrl lirnl 
Ibe li«nilj B«n Aoii Cake convrnlrnt 
fi>r . Imninf! windows and wniMlwork 
, , . Ihr» likr nV>n Ami TuirJer for 
ketpin^ tlir tmtli ami sink Rnionlli and 
brt^lit ji!t IH'W. Tr^ lion \nii. urn. 1.»i>, 
will like tin- •jnirk. llioro«if(li jolt il 
oWa . . . and rmy on your liHriil.! 



Bon Ami 

a little docs a 

lot of work 




ABC of cnokory 

V»nllli : poiiulai uBvorlus lor pud- 
dings. cnfecR. eu 1 ., cxiracred {ram a 
plant uf Ui. orclilil kind. 

V»n*ovlf npr: A TrtnclJ nun? up- 
plicu raiKdally to a mayonnaise 
mlxturo mntntnlng ir.wit and »sgf. 
tablt» awd to stud cald tomaloBH. 

»loutt: Velvet 'French), A name 
applied to one of Uw foundation 
Bailees, rich white sauce. 

Vermicelli: An Italian paste of 
flour, (to, mode Into long, tlitn 
string* of the 3in»ll^«t kind. 



Lacking vigour . . . without vitality 
. . . no "go" at all— Jmt plain tick 
o^eserj' thing — weriry and worn 

PiUnkUllns druijx won't holp you 
thty only lower the whole system 
You need n tonic whMi nil! ra lli : 
.vrni at oner and build up your health 
quietly and surely In oiher word* 
■ wrscABKis . . . tht- no. 
waltlnB tonic! A lonff course la iin- 
necessary. Ymt feel Letter after the 
first elass, for WXNCARNiy 
strengthens the blood the minute m| 
drink it. And more Important fttlll— 
It fflves you the wm to go on gc-ltlnj! 
better. ^ s 



"F was w kiting avray to a shadow— 
my nerves were in liitiL I' couldn't 
eat or tleep for worry. A doctor 
prescribed Wlncamui I lelt bettet 
at once. In tliree weeks t was wel 1 
»|nli> " 

These words arc typlcn! uf Om. 
fwul* of letters received by wki- 

Eanm 

Uttle wonder WtNCAHrJii, has hud 
over 25,000 recommendations lrotn 
medical men. start a bottle to- 
daj . . . youll feci a dilferent person 
within 24 hours. 

Wlncarnln contains two vitamlnn 
cwar t Urt tohealtli, blended in choice 
Wine. The flral gloss brings vluni- 
ous health to your brain, nerves, util 
body Wlncnrms Is olilalnsblr rjino 
all Chembls.*'* 
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The Homcmoker . . Ninth Potjt 



Si :\ 



A VERY good 
thing, too, because fish 
i«, one of the heallhiesl 
foods available. There's 
a place for it ai either 
breakfast, luncheon, or 
dinner Fresh fish is 
best, but where it is not 
obtainable use some of 
the many good tinned 
varieties 






NOVEL WAY 



ti wn'ifji; aih i, utwiny it in ipurd nxu$e. .Srri 1 
it ujilh mDtaram. See recipe. 



VlWV BftlUKG Utq* dtu hah pou/ a 
ttmp<x*nfut ai o/iur oil twttr the filUt 
■Aim ir ■• tttidtf tn thr pan. 

ipoon CWTry powdrr, J U>cna.(o. I U-» 



SARDINE SAI.AD u a potatahtt- and qwektumadt dtsh fur uimmrr 
tunttttnna. 

/ I S well as recipes 
, ^ryf for fresh and 
linnrd fish. you'll 
und some on this page lor the 
sauces to serve as accompani- 
ments. Good sauces arc very 
important, especially with 
turned and boiled fl&h. 



jairc 

Fry minced onion id butter, ntXr 
1u die flour and curry powder, ooofc 
3 minutes Add slock. Loam to, lemon 
Juicy:, KuLUniiti. and coconut. rUmmer 
all together for half an hour. Strain 
ud mtv.- with Tried Ash. Boiled 
rice is also served when hah in ac- 
companied by IhU jiaUcc. 



HOLLANPAVBE BA.UCE 
Quarter -rap butter. 1 tablespoon 
Imbuii juirf*. i mp boiling water. 1 
rn-vulk*. | iraupo.-i. aalt, cayenne 
U laate. 

Beat butler to a cream tn a baxln 
Stir In Ujc yolk* by degree*. Brat 
Well. Then a Or in lemon Jalcr. w»JL 
and cayenne When required, *Ur 
toiling water rapidly in, by degrees 
Conk aver boding water, stirring uritll 
thick Use as a iraiaking sauce ui 
serve with fried or steamrd Hah 

rlUWN SAUCE 

Half-pirn while UBCe, ! ira-.po.su 
anchovy mine, J lablevpoona mhrllrtl 
chopped prawns, 1 teaM"»r» lemon 
pair* I chopped gherkin*-. 

Sttr Lhr iir.iv.tb. rnvl lemon Juloe 
into thr white sauce and mix 
thoroughly Flavor with anchovy 
sauce- and gherkin* Serve with 

jilcairicd fish. 



CATER AND (illriKKIN JiAUCr. 

Thrtr larfr Klwrkim. 1 leaapoon 
chopped caper*, * LablnpouriB batter. 
I Lablrnpoon flour. 1 cup liuh stock. I 
trupiMu sail, I tablespoon fionii, 
cayenne Lo taatr. 

Well butter In saucepan. Add fltuu 
and mlK wr LI, add alack. »Ur Ul) 
boiling, add capers and ghi*kltu. 
finely chopped, and lastly odd Uic 
vinegar. Allow to summer for 1 minute- 
Servo wlLh boiled or i teamed fb*h 

LEUON SAUCE 
Three- egg-yoU*. 1 en. inter I 
large lemon*. 1 rnp BaIi ■Lor a. aea- 

Mflagaga 

Beat the egg-yolke WlTil lilt whole 

r*;g, Mien atlr m the alock by degree.* 
with lhr lemon Juke. Puur Into lhr 
• j j j > of a double saucepan and fitir 
aver bollinf water till thick. Seaacn 
to taste and Aerve wlLh boiled or 
riteftjnrd flab. 



IKWED FISH rN HPIt'EU HAUCE 
Two whlUnjc or mull mallei, i 
junt nab *lmch ur water. I lablenpuotn 
vinegar, fl r.tam, 6 pepperc«rna, 1 
i>piMJn mtird vplee, 1 teaspoon 
r.itntard. 1 denarrtiEpnon butter, aatt 
mil cayenne lo bute, -loa. rke or 

IVepare nah. Rub well with le?miTn 
■ ir e and place In a fireproof dlaji or 
■-■■Jt*,h which ha* in™ thlckJy buL- 

'■■d Mix the vinegar and atoek 

n-UtT Add remaining tngredienbi, 
nila well, and pour ovnr the hah. 
dver with buttered paper, and 

my In ■ [rHKJi-rutr oven and atni- 
Ri'.-i gently J&-20 mlnutea. Serve In 
ft:- duji In which It was floofced. 
Boiled rke or macaroni 1a oerved on 
-trrnmrmiikniciii 

P^KKJ) FLATHEAD WITH BACON 
Two flathcad about lib. emeb. #oa. 
tnt haeoA, I carrot. Jib. pc**> lib. 
Utnatoea. Zoa. butter, loa. dour, | 
pin milk. 

!"an and preparr Uw* flah and rub 
*lth tenon Juice. 

Cue ilita In the _ 
-t= ■ and Inser L 
Phoatof fat bacon 
*>H Lhe butter Id 

* nreprour dlah. 
PiJi tn Lhr ritli and 
t**kf in ■ moderate 
ttcu for hall an 

Hm r r oaaUng Iroqwentty Take out the 
H'Ji and place on a hoi than. Ltnve 
n nr tabieapoon of butter In the dUh. 
Work In the flour and add the milk 
ftUr until it bnlla and th tckenx . 
Sfn-'tn Uiut iauc* wlUi tall, cayenne 
^ nutmeg. Pour n Utile on the? 

fob- enough to COMt it- Have thr 

3"*rd peas and carrot* ready. Ar- 
^nrr in Little hrajn on the dlah. hare 
■^p trnnatoes eul in two. aprlnkle 

* : - bread cm m bn. and bake m Lhe 

anil uAe aa a jrambui Serve 
plain boiled rice or creaJneil 
DKaujea. 
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BCAixora> II ■■ I Ulilt 

One B»atl Un whJLebnlL, 1 pint 
ihirk while sauce, I deivrlapoon 
lemon Jnkte, 4 tabl r^ p an iia one white 
breadcronibft. I Lable^poon butler. 

Butter 4 acatlop dlshra. or a 
medium •utMd pledlsh. SprinkU* 
thickly with hrcadcnunhti. Add ltip 
whitebait and lemon Juice to Lhe 
Ksuoff. Pout into the scallop riinhee 
sprinkle thickly with breadcrumb* 
fin a knob of butter mi top of each 
»nrl place In inCMjeraU? oven until 
breadcrumbs are a golden brown. 
Garnlah with a eprig of paraley, 

'Hi, . mixture may be icrved on 
alleea ot buUered toaat, m a break - 
faat diah 

HAfU>INE HALAO 
One Un Urge nardine«, 3 tomatoes, 
E lelUee. 1 hard-boiled egg. 1 pirated 
walnnU 

Arrange the ordlnea on a bed of 
crliip lettuce leaves, HI ice the pickled 
walnuts and net in rows between the 
aardlnea. Slice Lomatom and arrange 
round the dkeh. Cut egg into two 
and put i half at eai'h rod of the 
dl£h fterve xalad dre»alii« jrparau?Jy. 

trnimj) fkied etixetb of 

WHITING 
She -atoned Uleta of wltltinc I 
tablespoon anchovy *ancr. 6 tablr> 
ipoocu breaiJcramba, I tablespoon 
chopped parsley, *t»1t and cayenne to 
taste, egg'gbuanc. deep frying faL 
Wipe and aeamn flUela with ult 
cayenne and lemon 
fUh:e Place on a 
nab board n kinrw vl 
judc up and Aproad 
vllh Beajordiig 
made by mixing 
together the 
breadcrumbu, 
parsley and 
anchovy ranee Roll up from head lo 
tall and fauti?n each with a skewer 
Dtp each In flour then in egg-glaring, 
and Uies In breadcrumbs 

r*ry tn deep Bmoktng hut. fat till 
crlfip and m Kolirn brown Serve In 
a hut dlah and stand each roll up- 
right on a slloe ot lemon. GamLih 
wlLh paraley 
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cvprrl wine and lea 
liiiaen, and 403 men. crimen and r'hildern have tviaJr llie 
Kjuilionul Ikrllu^xV bltodfuld leml. All Luled ketl»a;a*< 
t wn f-1mkr« * cat nit other bnikftil cereale. And evei f »ne 
of then uid; ^ftkellogg'ii Oim Rakea are I wire an delietiHia," 
Tlial ■ Berauwe Kello-ga: ■ Com (lake* are isaile fru in 
•pretall; grown wltrtr eom. flavoured willi jual I he HkIiI 
luinh of malt, burnt and aall, baked U> golden beoMii 
perfmion in krllogg'* «hining arena. And thuw- bi^irrr. 
rriftprr, mmrhier Ketloga'* torn Flake* are all rradi lo 
*frvr. Juil pour llietn •Iratjtlil fmm pmki-i fit plale«, 

BMrtkC) on fnrJ — and a-i*C i**e whole 
fdntHr a real break faat Hate treat wilh 
Melkatg a t j»m Flalun. 
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Wind on the Water 

By MYRA MORRIS 




IX llio Ulr afternoon the 
train, a mixed p&sscnger 
and good*, rattled Into 
Blowtl'i Town and pulled 
up with a snort of derision. 
The^lay in warm with 

the ll«Z5' Warmth Of Ml 

AtutrilUu spring, and 
everything hail Hie laiut 
dreaming quality ft a 
mirage. Tils dreary lta- 
tlon buildings bucked by a 
row or drooplm pepper W tlur silver 
illwn of railway lines vimlrtung Into the 
smoky distance; the rusty galvanised Iron 
soods-shed Hanked by a covered stack at 
yellow bags. There was dust to the air, 
The breath of capeweed. and the smeil at 
sheep Iroiti the trucking yards. 

The train save a convulsive shudder, shook 
©n Us rear end and was suddenly still. From 
a carriage Immediately behind the engine 
emerged Bam Addloott. the licensee of The 
Swan at the Pour Mile, and hi* young wit*', 
Fran. 

They stood fumbling with their luggase, 
a little self-consolou* and confused, nh<> 
only passengers to alight en the rough, 
gravelled platform over which a vast suenee 
teemed all at once to have fallen. 

sun AdtUtwt tu uie flrnt to recover. 
Winking cheerfully si the unshaven sts- 
tlanmsster, he lumbered serous the plat- 
form, a stocky, luirld-fuved man with short, 
tapering let*, and broad, hunched shoul- 
ders. Be woro a shiny blue stilt brief In 
the coat, and new tan boot* that squeaked 
u hi walked. 

Peering under the pepper-trees, he 
grunted with disgust, and came buck, a 
Wile of nlo buoyancy gone. 

"Buggy Isn't here." he growled, kicking 
a dinted tin hat-box Into the uhade. "I 
know what a happened rlsht enough. That 
addle-pnti'u Paddy CullBBoaii's counted on 
the train being late, which It Isn't to-day 
for a change. And I warned the lazy 
blackguard. The shiftless, plB-liraued son 
cl a " 

Something to the listening look of the 
Ctrl who watmhed htm, and tile memury 
that Mho was the Ijiide of only, a few hours. 
Jerked hill) Into sflanctB He grinned iiheep- 
lahly and looked round under his laches to 
ear If they were being observed, After all, 
Itlr return of Sam Addicott with a brand- 
new Wife was an event of some local Im- 
parlance. He met the unabsshvd senittoy 
of a lad porter chewing a wisp of straw, 
and wheeled kiiuntieriUy 

"Might as weL start to foot 11 and leave 
the luggage." he Bald In his fat. Jovial voice. 

"Mo use banging round here to be Hsred 
«t, and well like u not meet Paddy a few 
ysuils down" 

Fran nodded dumbly, a little foreboding 
ml her heart. She wore blown, high-heeled 



button shoe* that were boo tight for com- 
fortable walking. 

She was taller than Sam and geaciously 
built. A Mb, lnsy-seemlng girl with blonde 
hair allowing under her hat that was kept 
In place by an oid- fashioned Jewel hat- 
pin There wmj about her something of 
careless opulence, a EpUHng-over Of warm 
good humor. Her cheek-bones, high yet 
rkttuui. nave her faoe a broad, foreign toot, 
deepened by thu upward slant of her eye- 
brows. Her eyes were a calm, steady blue. 

She glanced at Sam aminniily, far his 
Irritation seemed to haw vanlshou. 6he 
glanced at him and saw all there was to 
see about him. The rakish set or his hat 
on tils fair, culling hair. The alight »Ulge 
at the bonk of his short, muscular neck 
that made Mm appear alder than he was — 
thirty— and the whole genial make-up of 
rum that was superimposed on & certain 
evasive bruLishneea. His eyes. bright blue 
and strongly lathed, had. behind their thick - 
bensed glosses, the appearance ot eyes seen 
under wnter. 

They set oft down the station-yard and 
out into the three-cnitln toad at tie buck 
of the peppere, Finn resistlm an Impulse 
lo draw Sam's arm through tier own. Ii 
would havo been better, the thought with 
her cool common sense uppermost. If they 
Imd walled ui comfort on the am t Ion plat- 
form. But already the knew thai Sam wa.- 
capable of swill, unreasonable impulses 
and that It ni better to humor aim. 

The red road, streaked here and there 
with gums, wot rutty and filmed with dual. 

The dust bubbled orrt Fran's shoes and 
spread fn soft, diaphanous layers acrats the 
paddarks where lasl year's grass showed 
white above the grem. Behind the frarao 
thin, weedy crops wavered under the Ureesat. 
a tinge of umber running through Uieir sil- 
ver. H*re was flatness — flume as running Into 
flatnv£A, broken only where the distant hlils 
were lilnwn like » breath against U:e sky 

Fran walked cnurioutly, avoiding Die ruts. 
Cuucwced putterurd the road with ILi buds 
CM color of an eartli-j,!iiinrd penny. Thistles 
were In bloom, and tall nowers with stems 
K thin that their beads appeared to be 
floating lightly Ld mld-tur. 

The rDBd was olmu.; deserted. Occasion- 
ally s waggon passed them, going aUently 
Into the dust like a ship over water. Ssm 
hailed the drivers country- fashion vltii ills 
Dngc-r lifted to the brtm ol hla hat. some 
of the men ware khaki, for tattered uniform* 
were still to be seen ekeing out their lost 
eilu4 r e of usefulncia oh the farmo. 

"And 1 could V been togged up the 
same," said Sam suddenly with a bellow 
of laughter at he bailed a passing dray, 
"only for my short-,ightedneiv. Blind as 
a bat ph long dUtonce, Fran! Vou wouldn't 
believe.'" 



Fran nodded. She was listening to u« 
magpies m the gums. 

■•Like Chopin" she said In her husky. 
nltchod voice. "The magpie* ... I mean 
those little airy gr»ce-nol«»- — -* 

"How?" Bom turned a red bewildered 
face. 

Fran laughed Indulgently, 

"It doesn't matter," aiie sold and tuc&eg 
his hand under her arm. 

They walked on /illunUy. Tl'iougli Fran, 
unlike Sam. hod a quick reodmrea ol limine, 
she feat diitniUlned for spends. A hrooduir 
eonteht lay on her spirit. CDUOtry-boru, 
she telt that die hod at list eome noun 
She was on the fringe a* the Malloe iice 
(surely lhat was country enough lor ai,>. 
one!.i and in a little while even the memm; 
tit those drab, shut-away year* In he; 
aunt's East Melbourne boardlng-boiui 
would bi less than a dream. 

She «ttunbled In a dust-drift and Jell 
a^aui^i 6.,m, glggUm) .•r>i.*j».iiy He Qwutl • 
Uie fleshy part of tier arm between hit 
thumb and roreflneer, and stood wtfji 
face pressed against her. Thure was com- 
fort in tile touch of her. he thought opm. 
placentiy, a soft-eyed widow-woman w::li 
a brat ot four ciin jiti e to hor oklrt*. 

When he thought of the child his com- 
placency overflowed. Tnerc (rented to hui 
a very special magnanimity in his inutu;.'. 
acceptance of the "brat" along with IH 
mu tiler. 

"You dor, t mind walking really, old glrir ' 
he asked jovially. "Anyhow, we better »u 
on a log lor a bit." 

Hi', roving blue eye* setuuied Uie r»»i 
where a cloud of thlnntn$ dust dbclonj 
an advancing buttsy and horse. 

The buggy, swaying a little on Its loa"« 
springs, approached and pulied up, .- 
old mnn't fttee, dark and Jugubrlous. looked 
over Mm side, lbj darlcneu tronsflxea u 
Sum'> Invective poured forth, 

"TrDin was up In time first time I kilo'* 
It," growled Paddy Caliaghnn. whose yean 
o. general rouseabout at Tue Bwnn were 
mure Mian Sam could count. "I didn't 
allow far II running fast." 

-That's because me and the rnlarus wan 
oti board." said Sam with a wink. "AM 
now. old code cr. yonH Ju»t land us buck ts 
Uie pub and then get straight oO muiu 
for the luggage." 

Tile buugy turned wlLh a crllirilng 
wheels, and Ssm helped Fran to nagolists 
the tall tu<p. 

She eat lorwiird between the two men. 
the smell o( itieky leather and vanut.li 
m her nostrils. And as Lhe buggy rattlM 
over the WlUte bridge that, spanned Ibt 
hbfh-bankod rtver. and swayed over u-.t 
ruts, she fell, herrelf committeel to an ac- 
venture. An adventure which perhaps hot 
begun budly, for her feet bad hurt time luut 
half mile, mul Sam hadn't notlcetl sre 
assured hensolf aujutly that ht never «ou;a 
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tings Ilk* that, but there was small 
*.a be glratird ou'. ut the krtowledgc. 



M\ Ju»t e» she had eruweTcd "It 
mutter • when he hurt told bw o! 
isotiier who >Ull Uvea at The Bwan. 
wi-entr-five. run,' iin had told 
h a touch ol pathos. "1 couldn't 
r out. could I? Over ami ovtr I've 
he*: "Vow hums la with me, Ma. 
o> a roof over my head . . .**. 



to the aide oi 



l Above tlx 
I !,r w.srr!-, 



»as a *Jm.mblIng place, whlrjh had 
n old nnt with Lh? Brace fit mellowing 
, but with the dliordortoesj of warp- 
ed. The pants ou the TOrondah had 
jueeure look. The floor of uneven 
It nloped. The paint, an ugly reddlrh- 
was su^ -blistered nod bleared with 



irnous buggy-abed. 

square yard, llttervd with aWtilng, 



■vend Hut! the lake."** 
it Us a long clJInw of 
er. arrot Huma stood 
ms It- edgca and died 
-filing blue-white, reared 

el the lake seemed bo 
syrd Sun througti the 



irfecsnUr away, 

at* It nailed. Sam? The lute. I 



tile reeds with hie shiny boot. "We row 
across In this moatly. xt'j qukkcr Uian 
walking round. ■ . But oume on. Pru.nl 
Ma'll nave tu to into the bar If anyone 
cornea, and jbe'a a heavy hand with the 
glasses. 1 can tell you. Arid 1 waul to oho* 
you the cow* 

But still Addioottl bride atood there, atar- 
lus. with her high bwli rinklng In the 
nrackod mod. and a red weal showing aorow 
her forehead Khero her smart "golng-away' 
tail had rested. The lake fascinated her 
The sturdy little boat moved with a soft 
plop-plop among the rushea. The aliinunL' 
rajs ot the nun nicked out the cold blues 
of the imiaKl-ihclia along the banks There 

up where tint grnse was wet and green. 

And It wwi (till- So ftifj that you could 
rdmoet hear the ground breathing beneath 
your feet. bong, laay breaths of a eleeplhg 
annual. . . . All of a sudden wind oprang 



it* surface. Then the wind poassvi and wax 
lone aa mysteriously aa it had come. The 
take was exactly aa it had been. Molionln&n. 
withdrawn, secret . . . 

Fran drew a deep breath. Your lire could 
be like that, the thought with a hurrying 
excitement. Your life could be like that— 
ptactd and unbroken then In one moment 



led rciiiod vai 
ow end of th 



; ajfaai 

c]-j li:r 



lite way out loads up to the house, The 
igrr-e uoed tn be a bit of atyle tn their 
He yawned and swung his inn 
anli the opposite end of the lake "And 
It Psrkor'a farm over the water behind 
I tut al crop. Joe Park*.-! Went tn Ufa 
r and ft bit cracked In the top-story ever 
at to iot way of thlnklnr 11 
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tew," Be kicked the boat that iBy among 



b: 



tiling 'hut 

. . . And i 



Btu roused Imraelr with a shake and 
tiulled her #hoet>ut oi lhe mud. aware that 
Bam was whUUlog Impulumtly through till 
Leeth. aware el a discovery that the three 
paint*. Sanger's homuitcad en the ridge. 
Parker's Inrm mtd the hotel at toe back of 
her, were the widuly spaced points of a 
Iruingle filled In with pictd water . . . 

"Hotel, " she thought amusedly as she fol- 
lowed Bam back. It was much more like a 
farm . ■ . A huddle of outhDuaee. An old 
burr dray with pink-rayed wheels. Fowls 
Clocking around with their black leathern 
atwiwlrusaiiietallle lustre ut the harah light. 

The farm end of Tile swan." Bam was 
aaying with his bellow of laughter. "It'a 
she Wly thins; that makes the place pay 
Keeping our own fowU. taking our butter 
Into Jarrold i. putting a bit of crop in on 

It was ih« fanti-Ond she was to find out 
that tie talked moat about. Here was the 
outlet for hla energies, the reward for hie 
salt padding behind the bur counter act Vint 
nut drtnka. 



The Buisui. Bu: Ihe elder Addlco'.t had not 
encouraged these outdoor protiUvltk-s. and 
It ku not until hLa doath that Sam had 
been able to indulge to the full his farmer'a 
lnsithcls- 

Ijit tno r.lioamaker rlick to hie lost, the 
cnintryalde had ccunHlled tilm, guOawtng 
1o a man nl hla blundarlng. aniatcurtah 
efforLi. But Sam had gone complacently on 
till way, serums with a native threwdtir-ia 
that the hubby of to-day onuld quite eailly 
bccuine the standby ot W-ronmv. The 
hotel business was not. what II had been, 
in Banger'* time, and aiterwartla, the "pul>~ 
had commanded a good nwltlaa on tlx- 
main coach route to the growing township 
of Narlnune Now It had no meaning, stuck 
there on the roadside, too near Brown's 
To an foz the cauuad nistotut— too far away 



for toe cnatomer who likes lo see a little 
life between hta drinke. 

The passing years had made llttla Impres- 
sion nn The Swan, conforming aa it ilill did 

10 t he standards ol u bygor.o dncide. Devoid 
of convoalenrrra, lacking all thnae ooneee- 
slon* lo rnodtim life that demand* at ktul 
a niodlctun of comfort. Its roams were tllil 
Lhe small, alrleaa rooms of Banger's daj. Its 
cosy routine wu ■till o^uduinfed. 

The bar wu a shabby enclosure with a 
pervading gloom that not even tlie twink- 
ling bottles could dlapel. The adjacent 
parlor breathed out. the aroma or a gtuSy 
past. The patterned linoleum nu worn 
Lhrouuh, Its holes tn places, covrrvd by 
mongy rug:*- There were enermoui chipped 
enamelled spittoons flanking the rcd-oehred 
fireplace, and on the flagging wall* colored 
prlnu from Chrlatmae cupplrments and 
tattered war pictures ol dismantled for est* 
and belching (una. 

A table with a green plush cover stood In 
thr centre of the room. In one comer a 
drainpipe, covered with pillty and studded 
With tiny fragments ot colored china, par- 
tially concealed, a real In the wollpaper. This 
top of the yellow piano, which looted m U 

11 had not been opeuori for yearn, bristied 
with disintegrating pampas (ran* and fly- 
"■yeckled paper flyweri, 

Prun aurveyed the butr-parlur with n alight 
quickening at bar hearT.beaU. Sam lied 
assured hur bllLliely that The Bwan wai not 
"much chop" as modurn hotel* spent, but she 
had not expected my thing (Tine like thia. 

The room smelled of men. and stale beer, 
and moth-balls. That peculiar smell 
seemed to go through the whole house — 
down the two narrow passage* where the 
vamlali lied dried with duat on it, through 
the tiny fandrssoms that opened off them 
like IBe cabins of a ship. Into the very 
kitchen where old Ma Addleott *at per- 
pntuaEly engaged In household tsaas. 

Like a great rat bloated bluet spider 
(U old Ma Addlsctt ImmeiiMly Ut, 
llieiy wan n o shape left In her. Her 
face, scored with little scarlet risers, had 
become a mau of pendulum checks: and 
ds^cendlnit chin* Her imail mouth with 
tta lolling tongue was lost In a crrflce of 
flnalL Old Ma Addluott, whole Hie was 
lived between btnlroom and kitchen: Old 
Ma Adtllcott. whose black Uihleu eye* were 
the eye* of the cockatoo that rattled it* 
chain outside the smudgy Wlndowl 

She looked up now. mumbling under 
her breath aa Sam and ntn wife returned 
—Sam with a slightly conoliutlary aur, and 
Fran laughing under her breath. 

"About time, too," grumbled the old 
woman who luted laughter whan ahc did 
not know the specific cause of It "Have 
yuu showed your wife the new calf before 
she'* had a pegf/tt look at her mother-in- 
law?" 

"Nt'JW, Ma." said Bant pacifically. He 
didn't want to start off badly with the old 
lady. Alter all. ahe him managed the 
place far him iwith Che help, it wdj true, 
of Bert Taylor, cx-barman ur Brown-. 
Town! while he gallivanted en* tn marry 
Fran at the rcglatry office In Melbourne. 

"Where's lhe baby." asked Mrs, Addl- 
cor,:. shuffling across tn thtt nove, "lhe 
baby Uiat I've heard tell so much about? 
Hud you leave her at the siatKm with the 
luggage to be brought back with poor 
Paddy Catlashan?" 

"I left her in town with my aunt," aald 
Fran quietly 'There'* aumebody St tile ' 
boardlng-houae coming sip ths lour ntxi 
week. Bhe'i bringing her'* 
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Tnn's throat Mglii*i»Pd ha *he tltouflhl 
«f the child. Wiiiy furmy Utile Mary who 
hfia bunce-d har greenish ryes and said 
"iood-bye" to her with on tiMiiUdlKh MJIll- 
Pflalire . . . 

"Don't mind h*r. N jwld Stun In ft wluaper. 
mil Fran dldn i mind, though ihe frit a 
twlngf o' diocomtort tit tJur ptoipec: of 
eating their lea in a earner of tht* empty 
dUuug-rwru. while the old woman me In 

Hie kitchen. 

■Don't mind tar," Sum ^±id u-traln, 
ihovetling food Into his. mouth. "She 
*ahl ccrue out ol ihe fclluhrn. She lUct* 
U — see? She'* a darn good rock. Used 
to be a cook before ihe ninrrltrd Duil. 
Eh* won't be any trouble to you, Fran. 
Anri'L you Hungry, awr-ethearLT* 

fTltn iflioiede her head, dragglac her fiiiaera. 
tluuub'r. hat dOft bin tide hair thnr shv *une 
In « faint iia iter nmik. She waa Urvd 
and u Utile appretieJUK-c. It waui'i like 
earning to vour Home, coming to an hated. 
An hotel win tinybcKb'f, home. Uke a 
nanrding'tuiiiM. I* had Iwen Wet thai at 
her aunt's- Anybody's huuse. 
... Wo. -she wmiu't ..-.iiu: ■ She didn*:- 
VftDi anything She only wanted lu iitt 
to bed away Irani the Itxjk of the lung 
ciinlng-roarri with Its empty half-aci. titbit*, 
its kettwftic lump Unit wiada odd pepping 
rrotmtH, and It* laded green curtalus that 
were the color ni Jhmu on a pond 

That »«u the woraL ol bring to terribly 
t«ut ot the mstlrifsfi oi things, to 
that it shouted at you and gore you ad 
actual pain . . . The slimy green curtainii 

, , A ..i!imr of gravy down the front 
ol" Mro. Addicoit's binck drew- . . - 
while iimpv of a spittoon In U» bnr-paricir. 
All these were tangled up hi ihe twick of 
her mind In a *art or grey WW that even 
1 1 lp unfit In Sani'n eyts could not difipeiw;. 

Tt reaiflred MJiuethliiif or an effort for 
hup to ioolc plea-cd when Sum informed 
her tLmt ipothe ol "the buya" were comuift 
In for a beano. An effort to Iceep smiling 
wlille 111- houm dragged on und Lhey *atok«i 
mul drank iwid *ang song, in the bar- 
imilnr Tlmmtn*, Llir coarse -voiced uur - 
tannin from wowt¥<l 'l\iwn — Sack?, the 
bftftat who jJota.>»: Jclie*' ihr rluht Up* to 
htind u nimi. Jw Pftrktr ii-nm o*0r the 
WVUQ wlUi bin dark tmc* twltcldnu iicr- 
\od*ly, Iht Uores Hjilley hoy*. Ihr foothn.il 
herou of Uir dUnrlci. anif half a rioam 
ri*dn: beaked U»cLa (rani down, ttic road - . . 

At ln>i (Hey were *U gone. The bar- 
p.nl:ir waa awkaii and there wna a crunch 
or hrcktm guua under ' > '■ wiim ymi 
walked. Prtui rollu^-cd Sam Intu KM nur- 
tow panw^e nnd nerow to the uedtoojn. ft 
waa the lnrfle^L oednioin In ttn« tviuae, and 
ttn window gave a look-out acrraa thfl lukr, 
Tli^n* wiu worn IWulnunt on the nOOT. 
Ttie bed waa blnck wltri JittU* nlefcet knohi, 
The rumltiiTc old mid dark Bill olid 
tuid jmefied o[ pultsh. The wnSlpapor 
sitUKCfl hi pbwea aiul iliew were ^currying 
rnuntl? U^tuhG !i 

"Mi£*."' eald flam, UH eyjej shhdny flieer- 
fully behind Lhafr gt&Men. 

Fnn went to ihe window fih** could 
aee the lake lying oup wan 'And niyiicerktus 
In the tivoonhght. Strrniue ..luiiira; noi*« 
ctune frtJm it Uke the noisei tliat came out 
of a fog on the aea. A lump joat- tn nw 
throat. Tbla wm really lirr hoiu-ymoon 
M;dit, La;it nUttJt at the frltilil^ning hotul 
In Mtilutiurni' K.idJi'L oddnbed ni nil. Before 
that . - . be? liniifymonn idfihT with Mary's 
futhcr. Thai didn't L-ount ellbor. It beiDru>ed 
Ut a dream. There had been such a Uttle 
timp with imu— 3«Iary*e father. A pale 



gtiual ol a hffWlldrred hay with a brnahad 
khaki uniTorm mxl a soft, atholarly voice 
Hhr looked across ut Sam, Hiie rflDlOTl- 
Urtd huw he Ji«d <<uule la f*ei" "Vt*r thr 
i ■ : s r « . of hwn et Uie back of Utc 
boardina-hoiute. Hhe had been taking In 
thp elothea. TabL«.'*cluUm and *be*t» and 
lulltrW'«ues all wulle as mmr. Hr had 
spoken U* ht-r and aho bad felt hor knrw 
tnrnina to water . . . There had been 
net (ting about Sam- Something rich* 
ahd vbiU ajid nmcere, miw quality that 
had drclded her whdle ahr Ibttcned alth 
orw* ettr to her o«nr accusing her of throw- 
ing hejvelf away on n "mmRhnckh? pub- 
k»per' r . . . 

n^am, for hla part, wnuld always r^menibor 
hU unt alght of Fran, aiandlru; with the 
i*un on her hair, taking in clothes. 

"Sue "a Uw our for me." lie hod thought 
And it was an though be iiad utmiued -he 
word* aloud atwnted thr wundji nicud while 
the bees had booinE'd in the almond tree by 
Uie! kunhifi pttTpi and lie Iw4 dellherAtrly 
ThHiiked lib .itarn fur the. lucky thane* Vina 
had taktui him he wtu in u>wd for thr 
races) to ■ ahahby Ea« Melbourne board' 
lng-iiouse bt5t«ad of lit* dKup ihjU'1. :us 
Uduaj lodging -plac*. 

Att«tns|. the mean bncW^round of The 
Swan hi» had ae«n her in » flaah. V/aitlug 
on the tables . . . beiMlin^ anft-valned over 
hkt gunnJt . . . turning thr butler -chum hi 
tbi> pantry with tlie blur wins in licr itroiuf 
white arm« «lu>wing ■ . . Like that he had 
*tyrn her, and he had urvr?r doubted hla 
power uf hriu^lng hin drearna up to the pain: 
ol rrality. Women liked hhn ^n,-\ he hod a 
w r ay wrltn women • 



Dhnly ha rei 

might iLriW Im 

turn." Her begii 
hJd had jkioi 



bpt she waa what 
irdy termed "obuve 
tad tpfen liner She 
Extras oa ucil 



I in? general curncQlurj], a rip hod. told hhn. 
bmKidiu;. Site hod read a inouiltnin of 
bookB All of which, xhough u rnued her 
filighUy above hhn (he Juid never read 
anything more than market or rttcinu newn 
tn libs life i. did not alter the ewcrjUiil fact 
thai phyalmlly Lhty were u match. 

Ai lor fi-ftu— filu* wai hwbjv ol u hun- 
dred differenced bctwiwu them, differences 
too subtle fur his comprehunMnn. But auc 
did not care. If nhe were, as hnr aunt, Bald. 
LhiowhiiC hfivelf away, then «h* gloried In 
throwing herielf ftwivy. Bum's corning Mad 
u'nkiiiicd her m it were out of a deep .ilepp 
AlniQNl. kt wot m it in that flmt look he 
had laid vliilnnt hands ou her 

' WoatJnu her advantage*." her mint had 
L-J'illed it, and perhnpa Uwre had betn ad- 
vaninues out of the ordinary. 

Hrr childhocid hud been a happy one. She 
ctndd renHunber ail ut lltat pkaaunt tife 
Q'ved In thn litU- Victorian mining town 
where Um popiH^-iu-aO/. ha<l ^nui ut* 
AgA.lruLC tlit sky like clhbeta. and the patiw 
luid hiH^n miLdr of daJtallug quarur. . . All 
the drmm.v country alithto and aound4 . . . 
Th\- scarlet brambles aituuf ins roadidde 
banlm ... Ice in the gutter.! like Irngile. 
greerilab ghw-j . . - tin* ihln, windy crowing; 
ol morning cocks out ol Eoii< distance}. . . i 

aiie could r>;uieniber F tan,. Ute Immense 
L'otored houl« On Uyt countrrof her f <i L I irr t» 
cli*jnb>l'* Ahap . . . the Iniuj brilljanT, wln- 
duwfl of U*.e ILttb- church ^berc-lier mother 
Iilayed tha nrsan . . . the pretty room 
where later she had dropped uwr the gnld- 
flcrolled piano giving those eiutu'sa muRic 
Jwoiu that death lud irflHffWrti • • ■ 

Yt* ( there had been advantages Fran waa 
ready to ndmit. bur. what uie were they 
abua nt iteventeen she had found ravteU 
on her auit'/A wcll-poUBlied step. * tall. Uiay. 



golden girl, too diffident to act ttwl. 
Ing a a*oc>d lltlnv t<*t hirraelfr 

She had jtayed In the Iwuse helpirii 
Clare Aunt Clare wrtis her darttai 
and tongue, muted up in a down tefly 
ocUvltlea. Aunl Ciare Aptnning wtmi 
.iptder wlnda thread out of lu bwrj 
molhering bewiVlefed aoldier lade rw 

it wa* at Aunt Clarc'j thai ab« had . 
young Jimmy Punceil Little JltnrayPajij 
wiLh Ida clerk'* pen put away, and a toldfe] 
iiirltlns money In hla hands. Uitie Jl^g 
Purceil. kinety, and Juat a UUk il.^ 
because of W* wrel presentiment in*! \ 
never wcnW return- He waa twenty^ 
ftM a whole year younger. They nag {** 
cidldren In tove wlUi lave 

■Whkh makcA ll all the roar* nmnci* 
Aunt Clare had aliased, turifinf thr* b«) 
a ittiarse, grey stockimc "but till lb* na 
Deceiiaflr\' tor ym to marry before li# m 
Theru'a the petulun, ami you uiuu Hunk, a 
that" 

Fran hadn't thought of It, and wtien I 
Dually was hers by right ot widSwtwoti 
dJd tittle toward* dulling h*r wondKiii 
grief, h kept her. however, in tf> 
I. Ji ill fallowed, on the good l>.' Aui 
Clare. * 

I, 1 RAN hod worked hard at Aun: vim\ 
but ifbe woukl work harder at r,i 
rtwan Though Paddy Caiinghan did u 
outaidc joha arid the o3d woman the aotl 
lug, thrrv was u terrify big aliKruM uf Uh 
V» bn got thrmtgh. 

There won Ute bar 10 tkiy. and the patfl 
with It* reck uf stole beer, and Uie stciudaj 
giaaaos thai atood about IcuvUtt: 
everywhere. Tlierr were Uur hedrwttui 
do, the butternnaking unfamlllai luiit- 
f,o «ee to, and the iierhxljr wuahiiit vt t 
dh'tv diAhea In the fcitehen, when- uid M 
Aridleou. ahufliing round In k)p-*lu«fl cr, 
pern, gavt* her fumbling ouiitanee 

But nhe waa hapiay. Tlic ahabbinf. 

. jih: ii llie wry u-jilli m ' ■■ 

sobered but did not entirely dejtre 
.Hh*> wuukl xxni alter all bluu! 
hurried about that hrft week, fadllng 
aUy Into her poMitlon of tnbitrert 
Swan, awecplnfj, duatlug, artatehmt 
Irotn Sam Ui dark comer*. U'ajdugi> 
away trom hin encircling armB, 0*1 
waa busy wlih n hundred plana. Slir 
re-paper the bar-parlnr, cover lJic 
tlrj of horsehair furniture with brigtii 
cowrn. H!w woubj nutko new tiorta 
the dbfine-room wtndowrri. pnln*. Lhi 
Vtnrk, ttirotv out thr HciSVy, bM^OJ 
cruris each as bl« »ii a tomtuiionr. ai 
the vaaea niied with fkiweu. Ah 11 
would do, and nuwe. . , 

Sam Iwtened to her rhLtiualaatiu. 
loierant atnlle. Ma Addlcott wlLli I 
lilnt of malice in her black sjres. O; 
Uuui one occasion Sani foil hravlb 
while her grave cafier voire ran 00 
would ahe do— and that. In a Ttuir 
Swan wouldn't recognise ltHelf. > 
v.ould be Uie aaiue. . . • 

-Ijot her i*np away" Sam would Una 
uerdgnly "it'll always be the aumt, tl 
ahe dheall't It now It " 

NflUh bt did know that 8drr., 

would pay nut cheerfully \ur a good e 
a new nuirhiriery part was. wl.icn II 
to the queiUon of the hotel's gqcffarj 
Ixiii'-vably clasc-flAted. There were 
liKe broken crockery, yjocer » bill* 
cher'a bills. Tlioae made him **r W 

It wa/j in tlie buteher'a aitop thai 
Tell her rirat doubt Tufy had dr! f . 
from the four Mtic in meet Idan' i 
BtaUoa. Even with the whbuv fl 



National Library of Aus1fn-t*^iH//n la.gov.au/nla.news-page46243 12 



mtSBSm&SSi ™«t WIND ON THL WATER 



train •gundln« warningly tn the dhtonee. 
Sam hub l us Htm thnt Uiey should pull Up 
Id from of Tanner's 

"Oo In anil do a bit oJ bargaining with 
old Slaughterhouse hluiMrlf," be hail ad- 
tflietl, waiting indolently oirbttdo "You 
tf*t U* belt fiuLs LlrttL- my. and IL'i cheaper 
over the counter." 

Old Tanner, a lowering grLaxled num. wit* 
expertl)- blaeeUna; * natep s head on '.hit 
chopper 

"A roaster beef thli time of Uie week,'* he 
shouted to the *mpty shop. "Don the 
peopl, think 1 kill a bullock t¥t*| day? 
Os-UU wsj J hearing Womuxi alive, 
dyuu ihhdt every begat ho* it hundred 
ladlar . . When it's mutton 1 got \va beer 
they want When Us be©!— ui«> blubbers 
foe mutton." 

"I've given toy order/" nsld Fran firmly. 

Her broad face looked a lltOe pinched, 
her *><-» storing. She had been up earJy 
il uit mom In g , : , ;i I . i- , : £tuj wort) lino- 
leum* and fixing a bed tor Mary on the 
bsak verandah. Her wry bones were cold. 
The day had turned ehUly for Kprhui, snd 
sitting high up. in the buggy ofti hud 1*11 
the hitter wind off tlie pLsm flowing over 
her Use water. 

She Watched old Tanner apathetically *l 
tie rolled up ti purplish mas snd Llirust 
It towards her. 

Hercl com beef, the brat I not. Phut I 
Prime ami freah oft liie hour " 

"But it's too big—and tKtty.' , iimte«ted 
Ami. "It's " 

"Phusr Old Tanner wiped hU Anglers 
on his apron snd turned away as ttiaugh 
the subject or me*l no luugei held any 
Interest for him. TtU est good,' he sold 
indHTtren'Jy. Till est guoil 

"1*01 s fool," thought Prnn tutoring tier 
parcel out "Mrs. Addlcott woula hnve 
done better" 

She we a cotlviIdus af a reeling of f nil Lire 
M Lht$ drove toward tiss ntatlaru u feeiln* 
thai not even tin 1 thought of Mary mold 
*wi*ten. The utreet wwii lull, for |t wua 
* sale day, and the "amteru with tni'lr 
fnmlil»H had driven In Women laden 
with parcels were edging out of alwiu UoorA 
M*n were sitting an the raQj uulsJde the 
faleysrdji where Uie voice o: i.he aucihitveer 
could be hewd. boarae. with a sound of 

anger kt lL 

The train was in 1 > before them. A 
week ago she had come b> Just that MDid 
sighing, gtHEaLlhiff tram Fran looked 
round wlldlj. left Sam snd darted forward, 

Mary was hanging out of a lecujid-olaaa 
wlnduv. an arnclous-Vockhuj soman u-jIlUiu: 
her book. WU.ti a UtUe broken cry of love, 
Fran unk Mary Irotn Hie wanton, whn 
teemod relieved to be rid of bar. 

The child had than htlie Ectfa niultltxl 
blue with the cold. She wore a cream 
ftsnnel com tliuu had shrunk tn tn* wash 
so that her stink-like wrUU protruded 
oddly from Too-»horL slraved. Her hat. 
loo btf to Uii> head, came down mer her 
torehvAd completely ecLipsbiK her dark, 
monkey Uh pretllnesi. 

rrori bade Itie wnnmn farewell, ttianklna 
her, and hurried Mary away. Sam, with 
the reizi* ilreadv LluhlenlnK In tiK hnndJ, 
Woe Ln a fever to he off. There was nUU 
flhoppmg to be doite, a bul or two to be pnid, 
snd a visit to be made to the haapltstfc 
Royal Exchange Hotel next Uie barber's. 

Fran, melting Into Lhr unlet ccmunt, wt 
betweeo the two of them, upprrnlaiuir 
fiaui'* iotiAl attcntloria to Mary and the 
thUd'a 3eif-poflscaed acceptance of hit avex- 



luref. Hi? liked dilldrnn, but you could aee 
that lie WSJ awkward with them 

Site iai Ktraluhl up tuiveyutK the lUeet 
dreamrry. It was her brut real vt^ii tMp 
Brown* Ttiwtu snd olie was preuiued to he 
m teres led. 8sm, with an nlr of .\howmj! off 
lus exclusive pusseislous. pointed nut the 
landmarke. Tlit ru^t-omeai'od water-tower. 
Hie fine houses ou Terrapee Hilt which 
wasn't; a hill ut nil reslly. but which had 
slwayi been given the name af one: the 
LWO new brick bant*: ttte little tumble-down 
ahopa; the Mechanira' Hull snd Library, 
und lust ul oil — Jan*old'a 

They pulled up in (runt of Jsrrold's In 
the sttuclrujt wind. JurrulJ'.i wsa the prUl- 
p| Dros'n's Town — q large garoral store 
wtth loar piiiieHrlfifw. windowa *h Un- 
pcalns entranre. Tliey eold ey^rythun at 
JarrclO* from fertllbers to ILngerie. Bomr- 
ininy of a local leguul had risen up round 
JamaM's, for ihe uiw. eooifurtable uur lud 
been the juutphiif oft grouml ror 
Town's tuoat suecavslul man— John Unilvy 

To-day John Hurley wu the bruin be^ 
hind one of Meltjoume'* mos( modem em- 
porium's, but Lhr Brown'* Town rdsldeiit*! 
W0Ulu point you out twllh a BUM Rfte> 
thv untidy llttie ofllce where Jalui Rurttiy 
had oat btUng hU nails and adding up 
columrui of flfurefl. 

Frtin fullowrd 8am Into thp ihr>p now. 
Mary eluitrinii Unfitly to her hand. Sum's 
holsy laughter filled the piece, makluu the 
yery rroekery on the hill thrives diiule and 
TiUrate. 

"How popular he is,'" thought Fran with 
a Utile tug of pride al hot heart. They 
■a en 1 - nil rnaklng a great fuss of Sam." Mr 
Junold. tail and benriSed with s!e«l-riiiimiM3 
dpetitsnles re^tUiy on JiU hlgh-brldsed nan; 
Mr. Mel toil of the sroeerj' Uke a donrtht 
In hb crisp while laeket: Ul*s Orarnpiaa. 
th*i milliner, rdbbltiv hW Icnuckly hnmK 
That attll bore trsees of reevnt rJillblalns 

"Plwu^-d to meei you. I'm sure. Mr* Addi_ 
colt/' said Miss Cramp ton ln htr ttheedUne 
voice -Yonll inaie Mr. Addlcott itlL tiji 
JuhL now wont you? He's a caution 1* 
Mr, Addlcoct," 

At \ost Mir- were out ln Uie /itreel again. 
A Utile nndei'iiicd rain was beginning to 
fall Tin- ttreen peiululuiir. IxsiU of the 
plane-trees along the gutl.nr wore a queer 
Eirtulrlul look. The wind that came from 
the jaJeynrus had a smell of sbeep Sam 
clteked the horve up and looked At hi* 
Irtrfir go!d watch. 

-Jibrt want to Ln az Royal."' he 
sold Bpolugtitlmlb -Wain he half a tick, 1 ' 

The half a tick wlutava into :en mJuut«K 
TJte ten mlnuwi IjiTO twenty. Fran «at 
there uatciung the street emptying Itself. 
There was a feeling of fluuu'utf. af tiredness 
slMHil tier. She feU Mary 1 cold I title hand 
tqaeeaed Into hers. 

Put yciur heaU on mother's lap and tfo 
to Bleep, 1 ' ehft said. 

"IJoji't want to bo to aleep." sold Mary 
sttirrhly. but she put Iter hood dawn and 
burrowed her now into Prau> skirt, 

Fran aat ttlffly waltlnb'. Stic oould hnr 
men mughbig Ihslde the lioU'L There was 
a w!t click of billiard- balls from Bonvwhere, 
The rain, made a decLalce eflort and lell In 
hard r.pots oil the crown of her brown straw 
hat thiga-Iw and cajIs drew out ftraffl UU 
gutters! and drnve away 

Anger thickened in Frun Sam had n'j 
right tu go away Uke thst and lesv« liar 
to be the laughing-stock ol the street. He 
nod no right to keep her waiting all this 
lime. She wanted to be hack home. 
Inking Mary's clothes out of their liule 



ydliow Uiialiet- liiMtinu UjMUl creamy milk 
for Mary an the kitchen Are 

The rasn' ituupwied. She pulled uu the 
collar Of her thin ooat and Ihruu down 
Iter chin Someone ku& coming, bul It 
wasn't Saoi It wan Joe Parker with Mm 
Porki'r and a small crying child ln Uie 
ofjlng. 

"80m still buddeV «aked Mrs Parker In 
tier wlUning voloe "He didn't -jwv.n: to hovre 
hi hi you sitting out here tn the nUu M> 
wordt I'd U41 the world if I hod to wot', 
round for my old man H 

"Olu ll'fc all right." said Prnn equably 
Konle Parser hod been to see her ut The 
Swan. She didn't Uke Howie Farter 
with hrr sharp little chtai unfl shrewish 
manner. "Here lie u now," ah* mUL 

With the sight of Sum her rewntmtnt 
Jtnd vanished There waa umeUilUfj lb 
the baM, enreins look of fimn mat look 
it right away. The words ot reproach 
died on Iter Hps. 

"There tUtV^ The nhrill nnte in Rcai^ 
Parker ■. voice n?aiUierJ them. 'li you 
Ziaveti't forgQlLen that uauncal aeaint 1 
never eee iuch a man, Joe Pflfker.** 

"She"s a tartar." s«bi Sam climbing op 
Into Uie buggy beside Fran. His blue eyei 
blinked behind their thick glasea His 
whole bfllhg riidlnteii guud natuTB ind * 
ftarm, physical Titallty. 

Praji lauxhed couleiUedly. 

"Sot wet, old lady, ore yOuT" asked Sum 

She shook her head, und his hand, large 
and rrd and rovtrwl with golden halrb, 
p reused her knee. 

She learned not to nay too much, and 
nut to expect U» much, Thal'.i It," olie 
would 1*11 herself fcneourttgingty. "I 
muatn'l rJtpeel too much ~ That wus the 
Worst of her. Kh* bad olway* wanted 
hkoee out of trungs than alie cduld reuMtiably 
have_ 

The sild wotUElu hi the kitchen was A 
continual Uiom tn her 'side. It wasn't 
•hnr .-.i.- ihh-i'fure-rt unduly, or oiode henvell 
definitely anLagOhhitic. but she had a babll 
of L'oMjmidu Llml Was madden in u arid 
atwnyrl aeemeil to tK< oh the pc-ini of mying 
kOmelhltur thai slie bsHtoY qutT.i* nald. 

When nhe Km hot In tin? klUhrn *he 
Uved In hrr durt Utile bedmorn a; Lb* end 
of the back, versndnh from which *h* 
emerged e.irm morning pa won as Faddy 
CiUlsglain had gmmblnKly Hi Ihe nre In 
the *iov<). The room wo* Nluffy, with Its 
window b»l i.itned iltfhfjy doav. and filled 
with junk that she had brought home at 
odd times Irom eounlry Bidet 

Their wan a UWtj three-leggea table by 
the \>c: ;nal usunlly bad a unrary glass 
und a half-empty by trie- Tor eld Mn Anmcott 
wus. as she put It. "fond oi s Jhtlr drop 
iiliu una li-.m ' Ci(\i-n lhr conltiiinn 
perch was UroijgliL hi. and lite hlrd an tiki 
sleep clow a^nhui Lhr rail of the bed, 
Uj wicked beak twioU'd round In. 10 lu neck- 
leatherri 

"1 feel t bavr no right there when she's 
In the kUcrten,'" Fran exploded one day 
"fiveti tiie cockatoo sits sml wwtchea as 
Dioueh Its slxiiii up evnryrfiing thai 3 du," 
Oh, we gut to put up with her," sain 
5nid easily, with the pimu fiood-boy look that 
he alwsyz wore wheu liespoke ur bU tnatlier 
"I waaldn 1 pee :ne Did ludy 'Mlhmit R hODH 
of her own Whnts mine'* httrg j<mf But 
well see what, my alater Pearl aayi when ohc 
comes up for Chrlatmrsa. She rmgln get Ma 
to go bock with her."* 

Uut tli«e was nothing of cxinirlcLlac h' 
I is.- voice, and sh* know It- 



The weBLher grew warmer, fiinuly hot. 
Yellow deepenftl hi tile patch of crop over 
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th* mtr in (rout of Joe Parker's (aim. 
Run hid game chares with Jot In lhe crap. 

l« Witched 114 ripening tinge with 
EdHjflcd eyes, Dus; helped In the roadway 
ouuide the "pub." Its surface psitcrncd by 
tlie feet of passing sheari. What grass theri! 
vs; had an aid, bleached look. The water tn 
the lake sank and hilt a whitish tnark round 
l!u) sdoes. Writui Fran rawed Mary oat hi 
the brFAlhleia evenings there was a cool, 
ceeeytiig smell Hip the smell e( the sea 

It was InsuCpfuhlj- hoe tn the house. The 
nun glared dawn on the lion ioal at the 
hale), and slanted red!}' again!! the windows 
Blowflies biiraed incessantly round the 
back dour, and hurled theirtmJvn* against 
the patehved-up wire screens. The water la 
the underground tank fell, and Sain 
cruniblod avert- ilmu Fran Muted her 



kept running In the bar. 

There were more people atKnit naw. 
Harvest hand* on the look-out tor work, 
brewery- travellera popping in and que Im- 
portantly, isasslrut carton who would clop 

FrAn waited on them uiicomplainlngly, 
running backwards and forwards between 
illntng-rooirs and kttchen, her hotr plastered 
In little wet gold tendrils on her foriibeud. 
n titlih, rtormr f-jik-r p.£:i!;fiy ncr fln'.tlsh 
cheekbones. Fran, fetching end carrying, 
her reward a pleasant loot from Sana, ft 
word of approbation, a squeeze of Ijl- 
heavy migera! Fran, mMress of The S»»n, 
a little ashamed that after all these weeka 
The Swan should show no perceptible differ- 
ence for her coming. 

It was Tie bar-aarlor that wa* the worst 
She stood locking at It helplessly one nirjm- 
inf. hv.r nhBUidrrn aliasing. 

"Thin room." the sighed. "lt'»— Ifj nwfull" 

~W lust's wrong with It?" 

Sam i»ked at her with hie (*oct -sighted, 
bewildered «}E~ Wlint was wrong with it? 
A pleasant enough pier*. 

"I don't &ec he hegan slowly. 

"There's evriythlruj about It." said Fran, 
tavjsfonatrtr. "The horsehair chalm! The 
holes in the linoleum I That drainpipe and 
the pampas grass and the fireplace like a 
hole In a red hlllsW* I tell you It gives me 
a pain— henl Those terrible white Spit- 
toons." 

She win pontine, with one hand laid 
qulverlngly on her breast. Sara stared at 
he? for a moment with puicrfed eyas, then 
padded across to the bar. whistling softly. 

Fran watched, him no, then she swooped 
down and laid hands on the loricst, most 
offending spltitinn. Sh<- hod taken 11 out 
before, and It had mysrer-iau-ly come bark 
Thli time It would tilaapptiir for good. 

With a humorous twifit to her mouth, aba 
marched down cite passage and out the hack 
door. Mary wa» plu.yms ' ladies" irndftr the 
pepper-tree with a bit of Inre twisted InHo 
her blank snako-Iocks, and a wtsp of wool 
tied round her waist. On an upturned box 
aha had arranged a collection of broken 
muaEei-*hclIs and blla of colored china. 
Springing up now. she upset the box. and 
trotted across Id Fran, her greahiuh eye& 
glinting with glee. 

"!j It a amne, Mummy, la It a game?" ah* 
i squealed. 

"Yes. it's a Same." assented Fran, who 
had seen tne old lady looking out ot her 
bedroom window 

They crossed the yard. It wee hot In tbe 
gun, as 11 biased down, ellvertng the 
scattered feBthera that lay caught In the 
lb-led eras. MEnsha were peckma- about 
near the haystack. Yah, yah, yan, they cried 
mockingly. Van, yah, yahj 



Fran threw the tplttoon away amona; the 

spik)- thlctlea with energy. Mary clapped 
her hands and, laughed. 

"Le'.'a to dawn to the lake." xutd Fran, 
with a autiden hatred of the home behind 
her. 

The lake had a sullen, molten look, and 
It<i far aid* was blurred with a faint hare. 
The great gunu on the edg« threw pool* of 
purplish ahodc. Fran bent down and took 
off her shoes and stocking*. The shoes were 
down at heel and the toes turned up. 

-Thai's because I've scrubbed In them," 
ahe tnoUixjL 

Sbe puddled her hot, swollen feel in Ulc 
cool water, und lei the mud souelch between 
l.rr toes. For a long time she stayed watch- 
nig- the dragun-fliee darting among tno 
rqahea, and the snags twisting tlielr thin, 
snake-llge mclu In Lhe shallows. A leeltng 
o: peace itok ovrr Her. Thera was mmfurt 
in that contact wllli the lake so mysterl- 
oualy drawn Into hemelf, so unobtrusive and 
sUii. 

"Oome, darling." she said, and they 
trudged back after drying their teet with 
wisps of slippery grass, 

Fran wenl inside, hummlnc under her 
breath. Thera was a team drawn up out- 
alds, aod the bar waa full. She looked into 
the parlor. The white spittoon occupied Its 
old plan: by the fender, and old Ma Addlcott 
out In the kitchen was murnbltng to tlie 
cockatoo. 

Fran said nothing; what -was tti* am 
o! savins anything? 

("•HRigTMAS was upon them with a rush. 

All around them harvcstlug «u In full 
swing Prom early tnarning you could hear 
the droning long or tra? reaping bloce!. 
Soon the wheat carta would be rattling by 
on taelr way to Brown's Town. Clumpety- 
clump-eiump they would BO like fat old 
women walkhie with wooden shoes. Glump- 
ety-clump-oliunp. . - . 

pearl and hw husband axrlrod at TS* 
Swan on Ohriatmas Day. Pearl nad a fat. 
creamy face pitted with dark crown mclea. 
and a small, aJscontentjed mouUi. Her hus- 
band, Bert Taylor, was a short, middle- aaed 
man with a rlashinesf that eilgrjested the 
racecaurpe. Tliey came in a smart red car 
which Bert ran reluctantly into the buggr- 
ahed. 

Pearl, lounging about the piaca, smelling 
of cheap perfume, was easy to talk In. Fran 
wandered how she could bring up the sub- 
ject or old Mra. Addinott. but Pearl drew 
first blood herself. 

'Tw been having * yam tn Ma," she 
said, yawning Tlitfy were aitthig on the 
front vtraudan bench, and P«arl's fjlnury 
black dress trailed in the dost Tre 
nut it to her tuat she ibould come back 
with us tor a bit We could do with some- 
one to look after the house of a night when 
we go out to the nicks. Bert and mo. It's 
not safe leaving your place at all. The 
burirlnnei that go cm! "You wouldn't 
believe I" 

earn flicked away the ash ol his cigarette, 
staring through the dusk a! Peart with a 
sudden. Hopefulness . . . That would be 
A3 It the old girl went without any fuss 
like. Bui. bhe'd have to go of tier own 
accord. He didn't want to get tn bad with 
Ma— ucrt even for Fran . . . 

"Well, what did shu say?" he asked, and 
Fran, slapping mOsoultoes against her hot 
face, bent forward breathlessly to listen. 

-She wouldn't hear of It anyway," sold 
Pearl. "Went off Teal crook. Fair bit 
my head off. Said shed stay under her 



own roof till she was carried out feet first " 
"Strewth," said Sam feeling the termor; 
ol Fran on Uic bench beside tlnx "well, 
tiubody call say I haven't been a good 
aijn.- he began plouaty. when Mra. Adiii- 
cott waddled through the door. 

Ma Addlcott was angry- K™n Sn the 
dusk you could see that her rasrwus face 
was a dull, purplish color, and her fa', 
bands folded on her sties, shaking. 

"Good son." ahe mumbled breaking lnu, 
a cackle "Oh. aye. and it a a good 
schemer of a son you are, Sam Addlrof. 1 
A good actemerr Her voice rose anc 
cracked. "Irylcf to get rid of your poor 

"Wow, Ma," aold Bom rolling his eyr» 
ansduusiy. "You got II the wrong way. 1 
never once had It In my head " 

Then you wouldn't wish pie to go with 
Pearl?" asked the old woman. *Ycm 
wouldn't wish for me to leave The Swan, 
and Jtstlle in with Pearl V You wouldn't 
adrise It like?" k 
I want you to stay here. Ma." 

Sam's voLdo was steady. His fingers 
found Fran a Jrrklng hand and held It still 
Fran's whole stiff figure, as she sat there 
agalntit the wooden wall with its blistered 
■ boards, was a protest. 

"Weil. If that's bow It Is," said the oM 
woman suetdjig in her Una, "titan it's all 
right all round. I got nothing in say. 
Sam." 

She went waddling back with an air ol 
triumph. Fran sat staring out across the 
graving paddocks, feeling that Sam had tat 

her down. 

She was gathering up glasses Lb aha bar- 
parlor one afternoon late In the summer 
when a girl cams tn. The girl was 
bedraggled -tanking. with fit>wn-a:-heel 
dusty shots and a pert little face under a 
transparent black hat. 

"Yes?" asked Fran In her warm, friendly 
fashion. 

The girl looted aliihtly token aback, 

"I don't want "' she stammered. "I 

mean 1 was woriderfng if there was any 
»wl to be bsai bore. Tm looking far a 
lob. Waitress or in the kitchen or any- 
thing." * 

Tin afraid there's nottilng,' Fran 
looked at the girl thoughtfully, and the 
girl's shallow brown eyes slipped away from 
hers and want peering beie aewd there as 
though ahe were looking for someone. "Hays 
you had any experience?" 

Tve hod a crack at a lew things,'* the 
girl answered with a sort of overt pcrtness. 
"t— I worked here once fox a hit" She 
rubbed Lhe toe of one dusty shoe against 
the hack of bur stocking. "J— is Mr. Addl- 
cott anywhere about?* 

"Ill find him," said Fran stacking sp her 
glosses cspefully. "Have you walked all 
the way from Brown's Town?" 

-Too right I have y Th« e irl made a little 
grimaca. "Say It's Miss Blrreil— Daishrja 
BlrreU.- 

Fran found Sam In the Jdtchen super- 
Intending the making af rcme bran, maah 
for his fowls. He looked healthy and vital 
standing there with his shirt sleeves rolled 
up, his face pink and boyish. 

He listened to her with a little snap of 
tempe? in his ope-!. 

"Wliat the " he began. 

"W* could perhaps take her on." aug- 
tieatea Fran, thinking ot the gixl'a dusty 
feet and the long sun-baked mad that led 
from the township. "If there was some- 
body to wait on lhe tables I'd hare mors 
tuns to see about tne butter and f 
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"I'll fix the tart," Bam said, brushing pint 
her lugpatlanj initutnentlr. 

He lit a cigarette and went out. The oye.i 
of the old wuamn tn the comer followed 
Ulm with a malicious curlunltr. 

Te-he-he," she cackled, lifting the ooeia. 
too on to her fat finger. "Te-he-he," 

it was a (tin day and every door wan 
open. From the pussuige oiltade the bar. 
parlor carnu Sam's angry voire. "Kcw you 
Kit. out oi herel You Juat get off straight 

Ftan feJt lrerseir flushing to the roots 
of her hair. That wasn't lute 3am. Sum was 
kind. People always ctune to Sain, He had 
a cheerful word lor everybody. No, ihul 
wasn't Ilk* Bam . , ■ 

3am strode bsefc. still Willi the look of 
temper tn hi* eyes. The cockatoo was iun- 
nltig its chain aloof the length Df Uw 
wlndow-alll and cackling hoarsely. Trmr.'e 
a good tin, that's a good 'un. that's a good 
"un." 

• Well, did you gel rid of Her?" aa'ned Mil 
AOdrcott with her heud sideways on her 
shoulder "Thai's a bright lad. Ain't hr 
% bright lad, Fran, to got rid of the girls 

SO |. Lick "■ 

"Shut up, Ma," eald Sam testily. Be fell 
angry and aggrieved. That little tart mm- 
[l\if all the way aut to touch him for a Job! 
He'd parted with her fair enough nix month; 
before. Trnchng on his goml-nriiuif — thai, 
was what It was. Trading on his good' 
nature. "Hera about a nice little gkuii 01 
port. Ma?" he suggested kindly. 

Fran. waalilng the glosses under the link, 
suddenly fell the heat of the day There 
won about the old woman a sly look of 
suspendnd malice. 

"Come on," said Sum boisterously. "How 
about taking the kid and going out far a 
ipot of nrJiingJ Joe Parker'e been hauling 
in the red fins a treat." 

Fran nodded, Irvine, to obliterati.* rrorn 
I he mind the picture of a girl with a 
dispirited bark tramping In the dull toward* 
Brown's Town. 

r>ITCHlE was born In October. His birth 
marked the end of Prnn'j first year at 
The Swan, a full year that had gone with 
Incredible fwlflnews. but which left her with 
a feeling of frustrated effort 

It had teemed in that first year that Ihe 
summer would never go, that the hot, crack- 
ling house would never regain any more 
than n temporary coGlnesSj and the dust on 
the road be laid 

But unbelievably It was over. The morn- 
ings had an edptr to therrt The wind that 
oamo Folllokinir over the plains had a sharp 
Knife-edge. The fallows were ploughed. The 
drills were working on the purplish- brown 
slopes. Robins hupped on the fenced Rifling 
curly, Fran would thrust her cold arms Into 
the sleeves of a woolly Jacket and go out to 
scrape the stove In the jatcT ren This was 
Paddy Cailaghan's Job. btit more often than 
not ha was down to his "rheumatics." and 
cribbing time off. 

She loved these win try morrilnyi In the 



the tnrth about htm. ills eyes would shine 
behind their thick glasses us though the 
rnsst had rimmed them loo The fire would 
be glowing redly behind tlw tints or tile 
grate, the kettle singing and tile porridge 
bubbling blandly In tht< old chlpned Hranicl 
saucepan. There would be the auiud of 
bacon stalling In the pan, a sound that 
always reminded tar oi the Yarra bourns 
orer the stones at Waibuiton. und a Jong 



summer day arte had spent there with 
Jimmy She would sit apposite Sam. her 
face glowing with color, her blonde hah 
cau^hr ha.iilly into a slipping knob on her 
neck, and think as she watched him: 

"This is our own house. Mine— and 
.-iam'fil" 

'Itu.r ion tit bnrn on the night of the 
football prwcnttitluu gathering. And when, 
at two o'clock In the morning, a thin, crying 
like a dlGtant cock-cro* threaded the sllant'e 
of uie house, Sam hvnru It and blubbered. 

IN lire tidy, pnnelled uiTke at the near of 
Jarrolda, Murk Jarrold sal stooped over 
Ids roll-top deak. His long sensitive face, 
grey-eyed and gTey-bearded, wore n Look of 
vexation. His white, tapering fingers were 
taming blue-lined puses with Ihe Imperii- 
OBlty of a wind. Sttghltuj. he ran his eyes 
down the ledgers. The petty ledger, the 
long-standing account*, the monthlies 
There was the same tale to be read in each 
of thern. people wouldn't pay. People 
wuuldri I puy, thnuKh to-tlny thoy were 
-.pending more recklessly than ever bcfcire 

Murk frowned, starlnc through lire 
window Into the yard where a dracn cari 
were lined up in front of the old-faahloned 
hotse-stalL There Were 100 many accounts 
-long-standing ones running on far two 
and three years. In the male tliej were 
eafe enough There woro ftlwuyB the pro- 

::. Pr.ii..'..e ; itk y.'Jll r.iri ItAld 

business on promissory notes In this part 
ut the world, but you couldn't hope to work 
on that system lor ever, conditions were 
cliantrina everywltere. and yolc were as 
dopeJadeiTi on the season as toe farmer, 
afore so, since you were expected to carry 
the farmer on your back. 

He opened a ledger and greyly eoru- 
niencrd a new Inspection There wer» a 
doaen tmiiakl lunvslandlrig acuounta. The 
names were familiar through long associa- 
tion. The Ballej3; T. C. Anderson, 0) 
Harlngee; tile HopetcnB tthey had Hut 
bought n atnart-looklng earii the Uullen. 

Hts moving finger came to a. stop at the 
name 01 alulier. They were a, Cermrrrr 
coaple, brother and sister. Be hlinseu* 
had |ju[ tiieru t-ti. tire ttriy farrn he hat3 
once bought from Bcatficote, trie land- 
tidier of tiie dlslrlct. The Mullen, poor 
patient people who hud suffered a fecan- 
duluus persecution during the war, run a 
couple of cows, and grew veaelabici for 
saltt, 

The} worked hard, but aomeliow In spite 
of the .'-ui that hr never dunned them for 
rent, they had never managed to make a 
success of their place. But this lime they 
must poy He had sent out a pretty sharp 
note to Prune Muller this month, along with 
u buuelr or others. He'd have lo be hurJ 
. . . like .Mi;. Hurley Hurley bad never 
run hin business ttrls way . . . 

Mark ruined his head and caDed out a 
peremptory "Came In." as u timid knock 
sounded oh the door The door opened 
slowl) and tire hurnmtr.c noises of trie 
shop stobt In. It' was little Els* Multer 
who stood tiiere on the ihreshfl'd. her blue 
Oermnn eyes piteous, her mouth droopsts 

Mark sot up and nulled a otiatr arrou, 
hardening his heart. He saw the signs on 
her fs.ee. He was familiar with ttmxe alghx 
and hr was netting just a little sick si 
them. 

Elaa looked at him. fine wan a little 
podgy woman with greying floxen hair, ft 
round marble of a chin, and a subservient 

Ur, 

"Well. Miss MuUsr." Mark's yoke, tOU- 



bodled wllh a faint metallic limbic In 11 
had an edge to it* crrispness. "Ts three 
anything I can do for you!" 

"It's about the account Mr. Jurruld." 
Kiaa ssi oanfully. humbly on tlis edge ol 
;lie chslr. "Ol-i Mr. Jurrold, sir. this time 
Franz and f, we were certain to pay. W<-'i! 
leave everything go and settle this up first 
from sold. And now. Prurut " 

Ellao Began to cry weakly, the tears 
welling up In her pule, uasheil eyes, and 
.lpoutins out over her nparse jaahea. She 
took a iiemnu'd oalsneal bag from her coat 
pocket, and blew her Utile round, ihhiy 
nusrt 

"yest" sold Mark Jarrold tmpatlnitiy. 

"They've taken him dowm to the hospital 
at Berrdjgo," went on Elaa. looking down 
at her muddy turned-la uVioes. "It's the 
veins tn his leg that have broke. Various 
veins they call it It's a long way down 
to Bendlge. but Mr Hanky knows a syrette] 
doctor there trial con fist lum. tt.ti oast 
mosey. Mr, Jnrrold, huspitnl and nil, but 
I couldn't ace Frjmr suffering . . . And 
so, Mr Jarrold, as you'te always been no 

kind helore^ ■. 

That's all right." said Mark ■jenlly 
"Don't worry about It. flee to Frans first." 

He passed hin fingers over his forehead, 
and sighed. It was no stood. A man 
couldn't da it. These endieos tales of 

"It isn't as if it cost* us much to live," 
went <m Else humbly. "We live lite the 
b!rd». Frunj says. A little rabbit now 
and then " 

"Yea, yes" mid Mark hastily. He knew 
It all A clock on the wall struck one, It 
was time lor his lunch. He looked at '.lie 
Utile woman sharply. There was a blue 
drown look about her mouth. Hr wondered 
when she bad last eaten. She was the sort 
who would forget the needs of her own 
^ody in her care for another's comfort "t 
must go now," he said scraping back in his 
'hair "It's time for your dinner too." 

"1 oouldnt eat anyttrrnii," said Elrsa lr. 
a low voice. "Mrs. MuTpliy is plclang me 
up at three. 1 can waist about and look lr. 
people's gardpna. Nobody con say anything 
to an old wonrrm who's Just looking over 
frwes. There's some lovely flowers out 
now " 

Mark hesitated, then a smile started in his 
kind grey eyes and spread over Ids bearded 

face. 

'■YouH come along with mo," he said 
flriitly. "I'm Just un the way home You 
can look at my garden. The roses are at 
k^tstlr beyt. And 1 hare my limoh alone," 
he added With sudden enlightenment as 
.•lie hung buck reluctantly. "They never 
writ! for mo because I'm too unpunctual." 

He went out into the shop and through 
tiie drapery department with its smell of 
velvet rma benswa.t IU air of rich conceal- 
ment. Miss Crampton. with a buckram 
snarit- in her hand and a pair of shining 
vision; dangling from u<e black tape at 
her waist, was leaning on the countsr with 
a rapt, far-away exprsssVm. 

"I'm gclrtg new. Miss t^simpton,'" Mu.-i 
sold easily, 

Misa Craropton snld in her nrcst refined 
voice: "Very well. Mr. Jarrold." and vreu: 
on flllUig her mouth with plnn, h<T rapt 
earpresslon still unlmuaired. 

Mark, with Elsa trotting at his side, 
wiiiked briskly down the bit»ilnfis= street up 
to TBirupee Hill, sliahily unwoy under a 
little feeling of guilt.. There had been occa- 
sions before when his bringing of an un* 
Wanted monger to lunch had roused tha 
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household to unsry protest Nat that 1L 
was or Importance-- »iiurely he could do us 
he liked in IUa own home!— but PtMronrilii 
had ft bullying wny writ her that made 
Mp discomfort. Pleasant perhaps to be 
lovingly bullied by a daughter of sixteen, 
but undignified, and augifallve or future 
fricttmi. 

' It was IntsrestSnjf to enri lecture lust bow 
the little chit had coins by her pugnacious 
qualities. He was a mild man. mill !i!i 
wife, dylns two yearn before, bad kit be- 
hind her tnc memory of nothing Wit. Base- 
ness and serenity. Only In the cbotee at 
her chUdreti'n naracs had she ever evinced 
arty aaaertivonrss. VnnbuUr tunica or her 
•-■;iv-,viir;: rnixi.-liiFi — Pc'.roi ill hi anil Yoluude 
with a plain "Jane" thrust hi between. He 
wm always tharikful for the unvarnished 
Jans. It was lilif the (food slab of htmrnt 
cake let in between tm) thicknesses Of 
pastry In those baker* slices called Napo- 
leons, 

He opened lila Kate now with the feeling 
t>f cuniuleteue&i that always swtttnpeu him 
when he looked upon his home. The big 
Harden, with Its patchy buffalo. Lawn* and 
crowded beds wan a moss of eoior. and the 
veraudshrd house, one of lbs few U'lct 
houses In Brown* Town. I ma a iooft of 
solidity and comfort behind its Miauve cur- 
tain of wistaria. 

lie left Kiss In the lung, cool ruae- 
amelllng drawing -roam, and went clown the 
Itall. stifling that tmeawy sensation of guilt. 
In the back part of the iujuse, the half* 
day woman U'fls waahlng up, clashing china 
on tin. Aunt Moudle 'A'aa sealed in the 
glass-Bided vestibule, knitting with nuiua! 
Interest thai always doomed her effort* 
with needle and weal to certain und 
Ign :i :.. ■ .. failure. 

She was a lit tile chlrpj . Ineffectual woman 
oi forty, a slater of Mrs, Jarratd and hod 
cotne to lake charge of the household tliree 
yearn before. 

Mark leckrd at her, smiling his whlm- 
alcal aaiiie. 

"I've brciuitht- eomrone haoie with me." lie 
Bold gently. "A poor little bit of a woman 
tn trouble. Miu Muller. P.enieinber the 1 , re 
out tn ins coir.utje near the Four Mile? I 
suppose yoti could er— dish up something 
ejttra." 

"Fatherl What — uaaln!" tt was 
Fetrcnella Hwinguui Into the vestibule. 
Pctronrila young and vital, her dark sldnus 
beauty spoilt only by the predominance ot 
gier lilgh-bridgvd nose. "It's too Imdl" 

"Just something like a little chop or a 
gullet," said Mark smoothly, "or " 

"There are tliree crumbed cutleta," nd- 
tnltted Petranella sulkily, "but sbsoUitely 
|K> extra potatoes. " 

"Nonsense," said Mark In a inlkt voice, 
•'ehirely a man may demand a lair quota 
Of potatoes tn hla own house." 

He went out stooping- a little, and his 
Mice, high and pleasant, could be heard 
Vaiusrlng his guest him tlie dining-room. 

"He's always doing It," said Fetronella bit- 
terly. "TiiBt funny HtUc otnnan vaman.'' • 

Aunt Maudle Went on kui: If-: What 
ahofW) the finished article would taie ehe 
didn't quite know. A baby's singlet per- 
haps. There were a number rjf new boblos 
about Mr*. MaeQreffUr had told her that 
there was a new one at that ramshackle 
liotel on the Four ldl]o - , . And tt a 
adnglet didn't materialise — wrU, there were 
fehvaya oorLes . . . Castes hadn't sleeves, and 
voollen cosies were always u&cfuL 

•THE (fnfltjl*n nlsyed la Uui OMnetery down 
** tho road. 

Fran knew thai they played tiwre, but 
phu Mt unperturbed. It was better for 



I hem than hanging round the hotel, and 
site illtLVt HXt them to uo down to the 
lakv tinacconipsiued. 

Mary was wvrn nt>«, Kitrh'e t»t> He 
wus a stolid llt-tli? fellow, easier u> rmtifltte 
than the Imaginative alary. Hn would loll 
down and filnk blmseU up attain w tthout a 
wlttmper. He had aie stiirlng blue eye* 
o! Sam, atnl a arbor! of coarse sti'sw- 
ctilored hair ttiltt stuck up on the crown 
of his h«-«d HIk rteat little lees miuld 
carry him for long distances, but Maty 
uked to push him tn the light go-cart iluit 
Sam had bought al. a aate. 

Man loitnd tlie cemetery a fawinatlng 
pbtce. 'Phere wu A a drooping oleander a: 
the gate that had flowers like soft Pink 
roaas, and a very heavy smell that nmde 
you feel a little sh.'fc. There were lovely 
travelled paths and louibnunies with tiiie*r 
shapes. There was one made in the shiitw 
of un angel with the wmga marked like 
tbr pJMriist Mint aroi:iinta Aodlontl nicked 
with a fork. The grass was thin and luni:. 
more slippery than the grass op the rood, 
and starred with little red ilowern like 
bits of glass. 

Probably the children would have gone 
on pbiybig In the ceiueK-ry t! Mr HoukMoii. 
the rlvrgyinait from Browns Town, had not 
come nl'ins to The Swan liust uny 

('ran Icsutied of hit Visit wlm a Little 
treptdalion She '.like 8am. who had no 
religion but tiiought ll an excellent thing 
In other people i had ausolul«ly. no Instinct! 
towsrcii churches. Mary had been bajiuwtl 
at the hcspltflJ— and Ritchie (In deference 
to Ma Acldicott i wlshsol: but there it hud 
ended. She went into tile bti.T-|iarlor re- 
hic-antly. 

It was a warm KosBmber day with a 
nfioll of honey in the wind, and pallid 
cucioeo calling over thr padiioclu far and 
wide. She had been scrubMng the back 
verandah in an aid sacking apron, arid the 
water' had penetrated through i;o her skirt. 
She ffioubj have contented herself with 
running a wel. mop over the icugii board* 
hut for the old •Maman, wbone «ly oommeaia 
on dirty floor» would htvre been unbearable. 

Mr. Hoiighton, a hearty man Willi the 
physique of a priw-ftjhier, sat crou-legged 
on the horsehair couch, laughtos nw.-oir.- 
ately at I1L1 own jokes and conriur'lna a 
monologue that was ffavored with statis- 
tic . Eow much they had made at 
St. afitlr"ii for Uu- lost fete: now many 
thousands of new bricks were sllll ni-ded 
to complete the unflnlibcd edifice til the 
church gmtinds . . . how many conununl- 
cants tlmrr h.ul been lost Easter . . . 

It was heavy going, and Fran slates 
motionless as only abl knew her to nit., 
with her large hands folded on bur lap, 
and her eyes steady and serene, gave him 
little help. 

"Surely." boomed Mr Houyhtrm. joining 
satl. white fingertip la fingertip, and >tnrlng 
at the fly-spceked celling, "sutely >virli the 
lorl^lulilly church 4*rvioe so olose In the 
Utile hall, so wry close, oiy drar '.ody. It 
would not be out of the way, not the least 
bit out of the way. to attend occasionally. 
You will? Ah. splendid— splendid !" 

"t have too much work to do," said Prnn 
with her cae^" seif-posoesgion. 

"Tljere Lc always lime for Cod's work." 
Doomed Mr. Houghton, and, as that was 
unanswerable, 3'ran smiled her warm, 
friendly sinilo mid waited. 

It was at that moment that the children 
came. Fran eculd hear the soueaking of 
the go-cart wheels, the up-and-down turglc 
of Mary'« voles, a nattering of feet ouudde. 
Mary, folloa'ed by a dirty ambling Ritchie. 



rushed Intra the room. In common with 
cuts and well-bred people, she had tin 
faculty uf not seeing those people slut wai 
not Unmcitltitrly cocretwd alth. Sl» 
brualied piwt thn ricar of Brown's Town 
without being aware of htm. She wore s 
faded pink frock, a lorn straw nat with ». 
loop of chewed greyish fdairtte under h-; 
cliln, anil carried a handful of wLlii.r 
flow era. 

"I've brought them for you. Mummy 1 
she cried In her deep voice no like Fran 
"The lovely flowers from Hie dead people.- 
gravest And some letters we found In the 
Utile gardens-" 

The little white cardboard strips flut- 
tered to the ground Mr. Houghton picken 
tiieni up, iinioothed and read them, Over 
pis square, clean-shaven face spread a lout, 
of absolute horror. "Heat in the Ijk< 
Mrs. Wluiplr; he read. And "Pcrevoi 
with the Lord, Mrs. Smith," 

"Not the cemetery," he cried In a shot^ke-J 
voice. 'Stiirli inn the fcnirtcryl Clod.- 
ttCfel" 

l»mn looked al him In surjirtse. 2: 
sounded like mi expleti™ as he had aa^: 
It, Then she understood. Of emtrse. 
Odd's acre! Her moiitn twisted humor- 
ously, and Mr. Houghton's face darkened 

"Why, it's sarrilvgr," he said. "Sacri- 
lege." 

"Oh, surely not," countered Fran, Ruffl- 
ing, "Two happy little children " 

When Sam tame In tie lound Fran with 
a deiper red in her face, storing ui tr.e 
floor, while Mr. Houghton's booming routs 
went flowing on like a steady stream. 

"Hullo, what's 11 all about?" he ankr.: 
Jo'.liilly, perceiving a teiifloii In the uu 
He waved the children any. Hicchir 
Irotled off immediately, but Mary favured 
turn with her long. Inimical stare befon 
she went and looked towards Pron io: 
connrmation with that steady quastsatdni; 
gaxe that always enraged hbn. 

"Mr. Houghton is upset because the chil- 
dren play In ilie eemelery." said Fran 
calmly "He suggests thai Mary, tn ornel 
to leam. Uie error of her way?, should 
sttetid the aundtvy School service berort. 
chuxtih every iortnlffht The suggestiun t 
that I should take her* and remain on " 

"Well, why not?" asked Sam pacifically 
Willi n lltde iurtlve wonder as lo whethei 
he mriight ask the parson to Join him In a 
drink. 

Sam liked U> do the rtuhl thing. Will: 
ell hla appearance of casualnes* he liar-.: 
to stand well with people It wouldn't d>? 
he thought swiftly, to come up aealun thi 
i i i hi '1 dreard, small as It was . . . No. by 
gntlL Fran and the kid had better go alnn^ 
ca ttie person suggested. It would look 
Bll right anyhow . . . 

Mr. Houuhtan depsrled pacified, rubbuu" 
his hands and ejaculating: "Splendid! 
Splendid!" Sam rumbled away to lite bar 
that was tilling, and Fran went out (o th.' 
kitchen laughing as though nhu could noli. 
In her jmiivmrnl. no longer. 

"Laugh asiiiy.'' mumbled Ma Addtcott 
who had been Listening at Hit doot. "That': 
right— laugh! Vampire; — that's what thev 
e>e — my grandchildren! Vampires! Ghoul' 
Rubbing the dead. It's a wonder- " 

"You make me tired," sold Fran with a 
look of hatred. 

<AM bough! the chuir at a late. It was an 
eiiOrrnous red saddle-bag dripping with 
tattered green Irmge. and sunken, to Ihe 
middle 

Tunmins, the auctioneer, knocked It down 
to Sam with a coarse wink 
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enec* unoftr trie hammer. 

]' II do for mmrlf," parried Sain with a 

He superintended the removal of the ehnir 
to & dray which would paw by the hcibeL 
II waa h nice chair, he thought, oe he 
threaded hi* way back among thn crowd 
Preui would like U — though be would let 
H be atrutuy underatood that IL wo* hi* 
private chxtr. Anyhovr, what more cuuJd 
Frnn, ceowUsssty bemosnltur Uvf lack of 
WWifort in the bar -pax tor. want in the way 
of furniture? It had real rlow that chair. 
And would yivc u> the parlor thai tony 
Uxik that Fran wa* «o a*; on. 

t=u in and Qi^ chair rocking In the blue 
dray, arrived at the hotel together Sftfn 
helped, rreekled young Murphy to llfL It lnLa 
the b4--*p»rtor. treated Win la a Tnuty drink 
iimj 'vent lo find Fran. 

He wo* In a high roUkklna good humor. 
He had had a word with Lamb, of Sheepa, 
Plain* and Larch can of the meat huecv&s* 
ful rormens tn th# district, n mim who had 
started barely « do*en years belttre with a 
fru- scrubby ncrea and a Purnhy tnnlt. had 
k been bmh nJBablr ntnl Informative. There 
wan a move afoot he hod admitted to cr.tn.b- 
ll*h a mill Ln Brown a Town, and Dure: ay 
firothers af Mtlhaurne and Bollurat were 
noiing <iui, the lay of the land even now. 

The choice lay between Brown'* Town 
anil M unkn.r i Plata higher up. but Brown'* 
Town wna favored Tor lu grrotrr accewi- 
bLLltv. They were tentatively opening" nesn- 
nation* for » altr already, a Mm n what tick. 
Ibih aprraUati himi" available bit ot 

aaleabte property adjacent tn Thft railway 
yard* lay with old Josh He&thcate. whose 
riiflinclmaUon to part, with an Inch nf till 
Iflntl either for love or money hod provided 
far yearn one of the chief convexantlonnl 

Yes. Lamb, tailored and bailed hi the 
best traditions ot the auccessful furntPr., 
had been encouraging, imd Ham, hanging 
round the edges of talkative group*, hud 
gathered a word here, a word there, and 
felt rdmacU well jfltUHcd. 

A mill in Brown'p Town would put It ias 
he had *ald> on the map! Everyone would 



hang about the radiun of Four Mile, fol- 
lowing the foothiiU in It* afason. the hare- 
*hoou and b chance af apart; along the 
edges of i.i' ■ - k i . , . 

Sam visualising a huge spreading bulk 
of building^ that would rear with castled 
tups along the railway line, Sajn glimpsing 
■ Wra nrtfamlJlarSWAn humming with pres- 
peiiiy from donr tt> door. paUiled alone th* 

Pnm wiw in the hack acrnpffifc raamirp 
out of a broken-handled barrow on to the 
mctugie garden. Her face under It* bat- 
tered straw hat held a loult ct stratiffe tn- 
nopi'ner. Tliere wtu about her »omelhlng 
(i* elemental jimplirlty a» che atcud wltli 
her broad foot preaaed down on tho nrUr 
of the rusty »pade, her e>'«x rmpur of all 
com idernUans 

LaughlTur u Utile, her waist encimled by 
hia arm, ehe followed Sam Into the bar- 
parlor. 

Next to the talent. >-enow pUno. *pr»wl- 
i:- across the Hour 111 all its blutiLut 



hlrlrouMHrs* of red plush and roLtliu* ^rwrn 
(rtOge, anm'n olmlr marie tti presence tft&m 

"Pnr the old mnn." walrt Sum with hiu 
hearty bellnw ot laugher, "lan't ml a 
beauty. Fran? T not a bnrgam (Jiat ittne. 
I can fcrlt yon," 

AH the light faded out or Fnw'a fuce. 
Something tn Iter ro*e Hp Mid Hpread. Slic 
felt an aclual achlraj pain, ftw earth- 
*uir»ed lnuida trrept up her tircasl *Jid 
ftayedj there croancn. 

"Now yon goL what yah w*Dt*«d.'' jxld Sam 
t'omrduumtlr. -A btt ol the qornr rhnr -,on >• 
always yapping ubuutl" fiLruck by her ntlll- 
oe«B he looked at her. an omased wader 
creephig lnLa lib gym "'Ynu dan"! tnoan lo 
suv vim don't like It Frnn?" 

"EI.V. !rrrihlr," Hud Frnn hi a low voice. 
Terrible! WhT did ynu have to brine it in. 
Bam? There wan no nood for it. n wwn't oj 
If we wanted It I I ww going to dn xome- 
ehJria with IhiM rooui. I had an idea. Just 
green l •haught-swn and white. I bought 
iiome cretonne al Jorrold's with the rstra 
manrr for l hose eggft. . . . And now "* 

"By The Imhr HtUTTl" T-hetl waa unbear- 
able exuxpxirntlon In Sam* voice. "There'* no 
nleaalng youf What'* It matter, anyhow" 
A pi we of furnlturo. Aiiybodyd t -hi-iit f 

"I knir*"." admlued Frnn in t hnt low run- 
nlna volne. "I'm a fool, but t can't lielp IL . 
Unnecessary UHlln^an. 1 con: brnr it It. 
glvea tue a pain— here. , . . I'm sorry, Sam." 

But Sam had turned furiously. RTindins 
hia he*4 on tiie rloar. Hb delight woa gone 
— amaiUied to bha What thn devil did the 
mean? What dkt she want? 

Whittling angrily. Ire went along to the 
bur to rellpvo old Paddy Caluiziuin. who 
behind the nloppy fminter was trying out 
with a njuhL brown battle at hiu elbow a 
new. tnfftillble nire for his "rhcumatlca." 
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in hr entrr- 



thun? wide fcwakr with htr ntght^town on, 
itnteulhg to (he Uir-tnom rtorie*!" 

"Wfnrh only goes 1o ^hott." mid Mi«g 
Hounlitfl:]. the woar's altdier. fiententloiuly- 

AT ihe end qf the autumn a dcpuUUotl 
* rnndemliii the Miablbthmiuit- of U» 
Hour mill in Brown'i Towu waited on old 
Jain Hen I h rule. Thta wa<i nette^ry. »lndn 
\hr tRnallon brnught about bv hi* owi- 
Uuurd tehirlaiice in nl".i)U>j r n r- !j'rrnfi rrf 
the eoie of liui laud by letter, had developed 
ln(n 5omeihlnn uf un Imprwe. 

Finchjim. n Melbourtw wUeltor, ropee- 
aimtrcLg Barn 'ay Braihera, Edward Lnnib 
ahdJarrbld made the kuirucv mil toHouili- 



'n open ear xufTerlnu 
(Irbpnj^d away at lint 
• MooifUi-nd Hiandiuff 

ooUiflrbonid defiling 
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Aiut no Fran, reciter n UtUft, fluff de- 
iirni» of mukhifl umtnds, drank more 
robustly titan uoual witu Sam's acqiialti- 
toncM. ami made no demur when Mary 
iwaklug lu ^rror from a drenm of blood- 
jucklng vnrnptrrt wbluti had its orlnhi In 
Ma Addinott'n eautionary stnnes' Rfrught 
the friendly bar-pvrlor and Fran's aruu aa 
a ihe Iter. 

It unforlunale that the new Browne 
Town policeman, bont on cleariing up thfl 
dbtrlcl and making an example of the moct 
pexsutent law-unittkiu-'. aluuld have chnnen 
just thU night to carry out tua punitive 
nprrutloua. 



hrce porU ruU of letiionarfr. 
not a whJ: bfUer alT than 

;lk7n nnri the praoeinhngi <le- 
enllj at great Lenxih ln the 



TKtrrapitc Hill, fhr mibjei.t invltsd deruure 
dlmuxdnu fur wneXn aTlorwardi. 

"Scomialouii," wan Uie opinion oi thn bank 
mwmcrr'* wife, delivered in a loud* Impor- 
tant voice. "They nay that AddJoutt'* wife 
utm there drinking with the men, A big 
nlattirn of a woman — yon mujhr. him seon 
her ubniit the town. And a child too— a 
Utile innocent girl of «vcn ox eight sitting 



humtug ! 
In hU lu 



oeated. hi nn-rrfd hi* car with a arantd. 
bent hnnd. rileadlng n hardiwst af liearbig 
thai was more appansnt than rnal. and 
lut*ned tn their bUflUGss wiUt an air af 
/ricflrlnu incredijlhr ay lliough he wero 
for fhe flrrtt time nwore ol the orimnroi 
that had been put forth. 

Al the end he gave hli deel-lnn, which 
hurt been obt-iouii from the very start. 
:Wr)l; iiclltr« Rentlemcn— not aellingl" 
He was rtdUTnant The Fuavrnes* of 
PiiiL.iintii. the Jocularity uf Edward Lamh 
availed them nothing. 

"U'ii my laud from here to the "River 
Flat*, and" half nf Brown'* Town." eiutfttftd 
old Heathcote. "Acrea and ucrea ot tL, ami 
they can't take It frrnn uu\" 
You could h*r hM potion for thp land 
hot and atrong, ketiphig life 
iuak of a body and lighting 
a lamp behind Mi cawmed eye*. He would 
ntand at hit lniserable door aud atare odU 
iilMtliig over the sheep graslrtg on hia 
atret^hlng arree, yearning hungrily oykt what 
wa« hit and paseiQidng. to pewscs^ ctJft raore. 
Onjy onc« had he In it mo/rmrit of wcak- 



in.! 

m 



For year* the presence of thone two 
rTfeatheoU' hatfid Grmion Wood wuh i no 

■ loriR-liv iliut lie icrved land* luid been 

a thorn hi hla aide, and deep down In 
nutted a grudslnc- haired agalrtnl Mark 
Jarroid for hla repuflied rciuMla t.n burn 

Now he looked at Mark with an 'ancient 
cunning, itmklng hln raeserf. yullow-Atamird 
Deurrl 

' There a lhai. bit of land you had from 
me. Mark Jurrold," he ?-tdrJ. ■ Srii 11. hark to 
me on the >pat, ur turn out iha; simtlnss 
pair o" Himn- Da that and 111 nnrmiw t:9 
think over rhat you're aiU-r aBkiruj m*, 
giintlrmen, Not that I commit mysch", mind 
".nu," lu- arhled eautlouHly. *'htti It wil£ bear 
thinking over." 
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Mart laughed. 

"You know that's Impossible," he oald 
sharply. "I refuse to turn the pair out- 
they*vc suffered e nougb already at the hand?, 
ol unimaginative persecutors. They're mak- 
ing a decent living there at present, and 
Fran* Is |»(ting ever his tail lef ." 

"Well, then'i no more to he said, gentle- 
men," mil old Hetitbcote, rreraplng bark till 
chair and ahuBBni ant 

• You might ptacftte the old fool." sug- 
gested Finch am. 

"I'll placate nobody " raid Mark, bristling 

"I tli Ink you'd better, tide time." retorted 
lAtnh. mhhinu hln unllrrcd lee thoughtfully 
He was a bit man In the neighborhood or 
Brown s Town, and accustomed to glvlna: 
advlca. 'The old fellow's barmy, all riKhL 
but If there'* any otnghe way nf Betting him 
to listen to reason, we osn'l afTord to miss 
Mint way flint, bh of Hind doesn't mntter 
in voit one way or the other, Jnrrold. jo •" 

"That's entJrnly brynnd the point." mid 
.Murk "Donl you see he has no Intention 
ol evrr coming to terms) it's » trap. Ill* 
mltid Is mute definitely made up." 

Flncham get to his feel with an air of 
falht disgust- He was already bored with 
the' whole proceeding. What a confounded 
fuos to tnnkn over a lew feet of desirahlr 
ground I Fox his part he'd prefer to see 
II* mill established lo Munkari, higher up. 

He'd said w from the benlnniaB Not In a 
one-horse show like Brown's Town. Tt they'd 
taken his advice they'd have gone ahead «l 
M.uiikar1 months ago, • - ■ 

TT was fairly law wlien Mark got home. He 
In himself into the house feelmjj more 
than a trifle dispirited. The wnolfl thing 
Had crashed, through the obstlneay of u 
grasping old man. and though, there was no 
venae In making a song about lu It was tm- 
powllDt la avoid I lie dreary sensation of 
defeat 

Ba pnEM-a stealthily down tho hull, look- 
lag Into the drawing-room Aunt MaDdta 
wus probably In bed. bul Potronella was nllll 
entertaining. The room seemed to be over- 
flowing with people. Someone was picking 
ont Isolated nolc&an tile piano with Uir soft 
pedal down. Then ware cone* cups every- 
where rvtroiirlla was sitting on the arm 
of a chair, smoking pally, with her buck 
turnvd 

They were oil young, ukl Mlf-sufllcleot, all 
deughiiullv uncarltiis, Truly didn't want 
him. Mark went uulutly down to tlie 
dining-room, where the remains or a maliee- 
root. fire ommildorcd In tlte open fireplace 
and dropped Into a comfortable choir with 
an odd li-cllng of IrsfartThaW. 

Petronello found him there after thr 
front door bad banged for the last shoe 
She wti t followed by Yolande, looking impish 
In a pair or over-long pyjamss. She was a 
prttty child, her big brown eyes in startling 
contrast to her etraigriu golden hair. She 
had an irritating *'ay or MnKins up ihrmiRh 
her think curling laahcB. 

"yethfr. 1 wish you'd ipeak to Yrl" 
Petronells'i voice wo.i hlgli with dlspnt. "I 
rah'tdo anytlilm with her. I've put lmr v 
bad twice, and each lime she's come hack 
Just, because there are people about? Bhr 
slmnlv can't Ijoar to mtss anything. At her 
I4M Winn!" 

"Come hera. Yo." 

afark opened his arms and WtUsovl ■ 
word Tolande crawled In. putting out her 
llr.tle red torurita. 

•"nierer cried Petronella fttrloualy. 

Rite ost down on the hsarth-nar. Miniat- 
ing out her narrow feet, to the nre. Yolnnde 
alghed a Ions algb. and closed her eyas. 

"You look tired. Ffltherr Suddenly 



Petronella ws» aware of tho wearlnesj that 
underlay that more than usual universal 
grey look. 

8hr put out her hand, stared at Uie 
U'll-trtte nicotine ntalns on her ftngen'. and 
pulled It hack hastily. 

"t wish she liiitin t done that." thmrgh! 
Mark, wondering why she hod com» to bun 

"It's been rather a wearing night" he 
.mid rtmking Yolande - * hair "Tlie mill 
won't be establWied here aflw all. It's 
Bolng higher up tn Munknrt— all because 
that grasping old curmudgeon ol a Heath- 
cote won't sea thum the site." 

Potrmwlla listened wrathfutly. 

"Tim old beo/ii." »h« crtrsl. "And that 
kuitp»post of a Lamb I He's Quite capable 
ol noising it abroad that you were thu 
stumbling -block. They've never rorglven 
you L^rrouse you didn't spit on every Ger- 
man you saw durlnx the war. wasn't that 
It?" 

"aotnelhloii like." idinitled Msrk witii a 
audio "X auppnne a eomitrs jtontkeepet 
In a amall town can't afford lo run agauvt 
the eutTfnt . . . What It It now. 
Petronella?" 

"Jane." said Petronellii placidly. "That's 
really What t came In lo ask you. Jane 
really must go down to whom and get 
something dinned into that utile anuare 
block or a head. Thtrr's talk of > Higher 
Klemrntjiry s<.-liot.I (.tartlne h*te, but Uiat 
mightn't materialise for ages." 

She looked at Mark nimlriatlrtgly. her 
largu hose throwing a tliroe-comered shadow 
nn her cheeic. 

"t lta.d tliought of Miss Ambler's school," 
-.tie wont on, himtrlng her knccA. "'Phf.* 
mtlier go in for the commercial side there, 
and if Jane la going lo do your office work 
later shell have to be pretty fly with 
ngurea. Those terrifying wheat turns 
faUicrl . . . Then do you think Mlw 
Ambler's at Eslemwick?" 

-Juiit as you tike." sail Mark Ultung 
tly sleeping clilld. 

Alwaya in the end PrrtrrmeUo got her 
own way. though alio carried off iter 
tt-lumnla nlcoly. 

8am took the disappointment of the mil; 
to heart. It would have made a difference 
ho said, Business wasn't too good and thi 
brewery tnvdtent were not as accommodnt- 
U<» as they had been. Atld the brewer v 
ernwtl UtemaeliTt woultl suck blood out 
of a stone. Qtrkik payments was what 
they demanded One montli — perhaps, two. 
No waiting there, by tile lord Harry. It 
wan a ease of pay up on Urn knocker or 
out you got 

Etflm mnmcd round llir luirel a Utile 
bond He hod put hi* ringer mid no 
farm ore plea this year, and tliore was not 
enough -for hiro to da. >Tau began to 
took a trifle Jodtd. 

One mrrmlng. tn a fit of restless irrita- 
tion. Bom Hun* oil to Broun's Town, leav- 
ing Paddy Callnghan in charge of the bar. 

tt km that morning that the plnnn- 
tmwr came. He wns a timid Utile, white- 
faced mitn with a blnck bag and long, im- 
eaiiy hands. Fran, glad of Sam's absence, 
tnuk htm Into the bar-parlor, glowing with 
excitement At last, after al] these years, 
the piann wnidd have a vale* Bho would 
be able to play again, pm out all her 
music thai was at the bottom of her case, 
l.tatt and Chopin and Beethoven. Teach 
Mary the meaning nf sound. 

"I'm only Just realising how much I've 
missed IU" oho thought as she dung up the 
lid and displayed the yellow keys, many of 
Uicm Willi broken imrlre 



The piano-tuner made his eammlnatli!' 
and was dubious; It would be a long lob 
a mstrer for all day. he said. It wotitc. 
be ■ matbfr of new fella and a doaen 
difficult adluetmenti ... It would oast 
three pounds. 

That'a all right," said Fran happily, and 
left him running hts flngera dl5ccmaolnt#W 
over the bared strings of the piano as 
though they had boon the strings of a harp 

All through the moming thin, jangling 
sounds came from the region or the bin- 
parlor. Ping-ptng-ptng. It had begun lo 
rain, and the rain falling on the roof made 
a murrrrrn-ing obbligato to that wavering 
ptnj-iilr.e-iilr : a llw plane-tuner with lit; 
head bent sidewaye ow the board ran hu 
fingers down the keys. 

"Three puundsl" screeched Hie ©id woman 
who had Ititcned at the door. "Plddlc- 
stlcksl- 

Thcn' *ar a purplish look about her face 
nnd nhv brrnthed hearily, Aftir 'he mldds^ 
meal she disappeared Into ber room, saying 
that she felt hud 

8am ri'lumed tn the aftotnnon a little 
fM| of sorts, tn the township behind tlie 
barber's shop h* had apant an unprofiinblr 
two hours. And now to come home to Fnr. 
ami find her as delighted as a kid. because 
— limply because— o little man at In the 
bar-par Jor maldrtg hideous noises oh the 
piano! 

He listened to Fran lowertngly while r.he 
explained with a smat'-ering of Impatient 
contempt what was wrong. The* fclta . . . 
the wires . . . everything was wrong . . . 
you flea It war so old . . . 

"Three pounda!" Bom swore. Til ran 
him oul Where"" Ma'" 

"Lying down.'' said Frun. miffing battle 
"She Isn't wdL" 

Bam went with tils light step to the 
door of the old woman's bedroom. She lsy 
there on the bet^ a black huddled shape 
with a swollen look about her, The cockatoo 
litwi leit its perch and was walking gravely 
Up and down the, dressing- la bTc, picking at 
the litter of plush pln-cuslilona 

"What's tlie matter, Mil?" a£kcd Bam 
kindly. 

Tin bad," »ld the old wnmra. Her fat 
hands plucked at llir patrhwork quilt. "It's 
toe head, and that noiae In there ia makiric 
it worer oh ey. lt.TI fciu me if 11 goes on> 
aend him away, ion!" 

Sam went back to Fran. She was stlli 
in the kltelien cutting up big green pct- 
temcd mDlotts tlmt bod the cold, sweet 
etnell of the sea. Tlie rain was druiruTiIng 
an the roof. From the psrlor came tha'- 
faint, uneaiihly ping-plng-nlng_ 

•nl tell him lo go." Mid f5am "It's grt • 
ting on Ma's nerves. Besides — tlitee ponndii 
roan I That's plain daylight robbery," 

Frun pushed post Ritchie, who Was mak- 
ing little blnck mountains of melon aeedr 
nn the floor, and faced Ham. 

"You mustn't do that." she said. 14 
mustn't be left half done. You always 
promlHid me. Sam. lhal you'd have it toned, 
and It's nry pleasure. I don t Imvo much 
pleasure. Ham." 

Sam'« bright blue eyes glinted behind 
their thick gloatea. He stared at hex hurt 
and puzzled 

"Strasrth." he burst out. "what 
ytm wiftit, my girl? Haven't you got a 
di*c*nt hum*>, pitmty to tmt nnd drluk. n 
hunk and who tuaaes over you mil two it in* 1 
What Ih* 

fltim*th]nB la her try*** mfcdn hla own <Jrpp- 

-All right," hn said humbly. "Have U 
four own way?" 
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Before dUBt the runrr went Jumping 
an his motor-hike and sploshing into the 
puddlsr raid. 

"And not spent a cent in the bar." 
mourned Bum. Jingling pennies trs his 
pocket -Of ail the Ike*!" 

He strolled hack Into the old woman's 
bedroom, Frsn had made her comfort- 
able with a tint-water bottle and * nicely- 
set tray, out she lay with HI angry, con- 
jested face, breathing heavily. 

"Listen," job tried. "She's at It now!" 

from the bsr-purlur came the sound o[ 
Fraii'i playing, inextricably muted with the 
hurrying wind and rain. 

"It goes rlirjit through iny Head." the old 
woman cried In a Wry. "1 dnn'l like tho 
piano] E won't hav» Itl Tell her to atop 
tola Instant. Sam . . * 

In the parlor Fran's fingers drew sound 
ouL ot the yellow key* iandcrly. lovingly. 
How long she had been waiting for this 
moment. More than (our years — oh. much, 
much mora thon thatl It needed that 
she hs4 been waiting all her Ufa. . . . 

With fumbling fhign-rn she broke Into 
Rachmaninoff 1 ! moot hackneyed prelude. 
Boom. Boom. Boom, Tbc echoes of 
the rumbling bass were covered over with 
the wind and the rain . . . 

"TOUT! have to atop, Fran!" Sam una at 
ber elbow, his face a pale blur in the half- 
light "The old woman - * klrkl'lg up a 
dust In there. Baora aha can't stand it." 

"Oh. rubbhhl" Fran laughed, lifting ber 
ftngcrs from (ho keys, then slapping them 
down again. "Shea only behaving like 
that out of spite. Ill atop in a moment, 
though, to see to Mary. Shc> out hi thf 
bathroom changing tier wet cloche*, Your 
mother can't really hear suythlngl" 

Caressingly pile rippled her fingers tin and 
down tho rather Uniy treble— than turned. 
There wafl a sound at the door. Old Ma 
Addicott stood there swaying, her puffy 
face convulsed. 

"You bod ungrateful girl" aha uiouthcd. 
shaking her fist in passionate reproach. 
"You want to have me dead between the two 
of you." £er black eyaa to lUce the laah- 
I059 ayes of the cockatoo, flickered ovr-7 
Sam where he stood wtlh a helpless air 
beside the piano 

"A good «on! Hd! Ho! No he (Muktnt 
turn his old mother cut! He was too good 
for that — too kind and good! Do ynti know 
what he done. Fran? Made mo ilsn lh» 
pub away to him arheh I want right-like 
In my head! . This pub his father left me 
with his dying breath. . . Bill he couldn't, 
put me ouL Hot Hti! He had to keep 
ttui here ... I had sense enough fnr thai 
■ . . Had it down in writing, black and 
whit* I hid! ... A roof oviir trie head! 
Your fine Bam and lite pack or " 

"Look null" Fran's voice held warning. 

Ma Addicott Was totlermg. She put nut 
her hands, sawed at the air. and went down 
slowly, her skirls billowing about her like 
tlie skirtr. ot a ballot dancer. 

TT waa a rtroka, the doctor said, she woulrl 
nessl nursing- Fran drove across to the 
Saunders' and brought bark trie eldest Mlsa 
Saunders, pale and gloomy, with s htnl of 
morbid ouria&Sty in ber shallow, red-rjmnied 
ayea. 

Fran's heart went out to asm that night 
There was about him the pathetic look of a 
small, lost boy, aa ha tip-toed through the 
hotel with an acsdouB ear cocked towards 
the hack bedroom. His aggressive vitality 
vac toned down, bis complacency gone. She 
felt workine In her an obscure pity. He waa 
rough, he waa lacking tu perception. He 
could cheat she had gathered enough from 



the old woman's tirade to know ihat But 
he was Earn, and what In anybody, els? 
would have been UuidTerasle waa in Sam 
merely one expression of tho Individuality 
that made 8am. 

They clung together seeking comfort. 

"Little love." Ham tokl her. "It was true 
What the old lady aald. I got hor to sign 
away the place to me. Ehr didn't know what 
flhe waa doing." 

"That's an right, Ham." TTcm said, and 
pillowed her bead In the orook of his arm. 

Ma Addicott died a fortnight later. Fran 
did not go to the funeral. She sat in the 
bar-parlor with the blind dra wn a little, and 
Roattj Parker came acruM and stayed. 

A good deal happened In Ihe neat four 
yeara. 

Tlie township was quickened into a brief 
activity. Building went on. A Higher Bte- 
mentary School was established for ihn 
needs of local scholars. A now Picture Hall 
with a deep, ornate balcony, sprang up in 
pluoe of the old draughty barracks. A 
cheap-Jock ihop that went in lor cut pricea 
opened In the centre of tho atrecL 

At, Jarrold'j tharr. ware new plate-glass 
window and showcases with chromium 
uiounta. Little square Jane Jar-raid cam* 
home from school in tho city, and settied 
down to attend to her father's buoka lu tlie 
panelled ofjlte. Aunt Maudut. dmwtng out 
her Irtsurance monej-j. took a trip abroad, 
and aent poalirards lrcm every foreign purt 
to lira whole town. Out on the soldiers' 
Settlement gay ur.Ur nanlcns blootnot! in 
the parchhik innd. Thare Wr.te more motor 
itara about the country now— fever townr- 
htg, boei-to-back huggies and rattly gigs. 

At the Four Milt the changes were neglig- 
ible. The ea'aft. a little shabbier, a little 
more ih oend of a wholesale overhaul, 
drowacd by the roadside, otTeriiut its scanty 
iittrocrlons with a cake-it-or-leavt-it air. 

Elia Muller. wnlklng across from the little 
farm tiehlrid the cemetery eoeh day. wrirked 
now In the hotel kitchen. 

And Fran, after eight years of It brnod'-d 
cm thv fact that she waa now thirty-two. and 
proceeded to take her first holiday 

There was aomathlug of an adventure, 
about that Journey. The day was hot and 
the train tan excursion that stopped at 
every tiny station) packed with people, but 
Fran. Usuorliut discomfort irarec! out of 
the -window with the cyivi or an enchanted 
child. 

Ulti^hic, a sturdy boy with golden freckles 
and a zmidi snub nose, jot on Fran's knee, 
Mxij- oppot^tc vrixti httr face glued to Ehe 
window Blnsa. She waa twelve now, a wll 
ChCd fur her age. scarcrly pretty, bul, dlf- 
tinetlve with her Fine black hair, olive skUt 
and odd, grceutah eyes. She had a reputa- 
tion tor cleverness at the Fuur Mile 5chttol 
HnnnrniKj they called It there'. »nd Fran, 
remotuhBrtng It now, («Jt, tlet heart yearn- 
ing after unspeakable blessings for Mary. 

The train got hotter and hotter. There 
waa a smell of burning wood and leather. 
In the compartment people slept their 
faces lifted up towards the crowded lug- 
gage-racks. 

Spencar street w«a an oven. Fran stood 
poised and quiet, waiting tor her luggage 
to be brought There was a slight delay 
because Mary In bar eaclterhent had oaten 
hair ho- ticket and the guard, a morose 
man, wsa difficult to convince. 

At last they were to tho noisy suburban 
train rattling out toward* the sea, and 
Fran sat back and closed ber eyes. 

They were going to a cottage at Cat rum 



Auni Clare (Who was now running a guest- 
house In the hum at 5at*afrOA> had mads 
that cottage pusulble. It had hera lent to 
her by a friend, and unuble to make uw 
of It herself she had In > moment of rata 
conriliieration for her niece passed the iu- 
vitatkm on. 

Fran, utaniug hack clutching the raggrd, 
hot-minute psrrels. thought klhoUy of Aunti 
Olare . . . uf Sara , , . of little SUa- MulJer 
worktnil in the tieiited liltehari of The Swan. 
Sam had been stulahie abciilt the hollUgr 
from the ven' Deginnlng— aO amiable that 
Fran, smelling the sea with liar eyita still 
dosed, wondered why she hod not fUff- 
ifeeted ooming away More. 

'VSR hot daya of the holiday wore speni 
always on the beach, Fran in a greun 
oM-fash]oued bathing sown which she had 
bought at Jarrold's for seven and sixpence. 
When it was onld olid *•*'! (whloli It fre- 
tniant.ri' was) they walked through the 
dim. lea-tree groves towards Seaioid. when 
Uirre •in* a ^mell like the smell of damp 
ferns In sunless gullies, and perpetually 
the faint t'lnlih'sound nf acme wlufe-shaftsd 
fantall sieging. 

In the evenings, after the laat, vestige ot 
color had been squeezed out of the sky, they 
would sit in the little made-over living, 
room, Fran dreaming contentedly. Mary 
reading in her greedy, avid wav with hrr 
eyes licking up Ihe printed page and tier 
black hair tumbling over her es ra_ 

Tiiey had found tn a funny little ficoanrj- 
hand shop on the Point Nepeau Road a 
miscellaneous collection Of books labsurd.'y 
cheap) among the odds aha ends of elec- 
tric light bulbs, candlesticks and furniture* 
that nobody ever seemed to huy. 

h. was somethtng new for Fran to fee] m.6 
home with books again. At the library m 
Brria-n's Town, where the librarian, a taci- 
taru young woman, kept a secret hoard 
under the desks for her .private friends, 
there were a doaen difUculiiee in the way 
of hor ■stung the boe*a she wanted. Tho 
peering cut of a aiibscrtjiUon, Sam's reluc- 
tanqe to wait while she mode her rhoiL-e. 
h«r awarnnesa of tlm Is-.", tllat iile il^d 
lost touch with current htrTsriire. Acric-d 
to which was the realisation that h waa 
hardly worth while to bother since reading 
at The Swati (with casual people drlfur^g 
Into the har-partor, her only slttmg-rocnn, 
arid the consciousness of Sam's uneasy 
presence always with hen wsa trss a pica* 
sine than a disappointment 

Now. however, there was time, thera won 
peace, there was opportunity for ooncen* 
traUon. SprawUng on the sprtnsiess couehj 
wiui a book tn hnr hand, and the muffled 
sound of the sea In her ears, she Would 
thhsk with a quiet ecstasy: 

"How at.iu hi ik i Kb one to titamp up tho 
passage arid bftwl out nn orflcrl Ho drunktn 
feet "luting over the at'p— nj snoring frcra 
the bvdi'ocnizi My house at, laat— not any* 

Bhc wrote to Sam, long letters scorvd 
across ahd across witli happy detail Bora 
let . a week go by before lie wrote at all. 
Not that he was unkind, but because ho 
was what he would have termed "not a 
one lor letter-writing " 

The letter when It came was almost im- 
personal tn Its mattcr-of-faotness. So 
cold nnd stilled, so much a refutation Of all 
that Sam really wna. tha; Fran had ro 
laugh with tears in her eyes. 

"Duar Fran 'Sam wrote! I as; glad that 
you are enjoying younsolf. It hae been very 
hot here. Joe Barker caught two sntuteg 
in bis paddock yesterday, six footers . . . 
Bum sot that girl to wait on the tables and 
help in the kitchen. She doesn't shape too 
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well . . . Business is not very brisk 
looks u If we might be in for u bad i in- ■■ 

. . There on- a lot of duck* sbpu!— Hie 
first !or years. Uioks u I! w might have 
» good erason. Lovr to the nippers If you 
are about you oughL to have a look at John 
Hwky'j bouse In Totualc. Thev lay It U 
a mansion rum well worth seeing . . . 
Have a good time Lave, from Sam* 

Mary found some children Co play altli 
Thry cimr from a big wlde-verandahed 
house a little farther along tha-beach. The 
Bin's name waa Vicky Hnwltt. She tiail tin 
long fair plu.ii*. dazximg white tre'-h snrl 
en air of always txtnu rtirreotly dnraied, 

-Anyhow. I'm In » blghcd grade at nrhml 
than she ia." Mary will Fran triumphant!/ 
one night while ihe undressed. "They drj-.'i 
call them grades where «he goat— they rail 
them formi Anyhow— I'm In a Higher cite 
I wt-h T could go to a school like thai, 
mother," she adrjad pulling hor ulghtdrr.vi 
over her thin, sunburnt shoulders. "All 
tlin ptrL* seem to have such tun " 

Fran, making the first advance/ in her 
casual, friendly way. became, acquaint ei 
with the Howllls, who eat moat of th • tin;, 
under an enormouo lulJp-coltrred sunahade 
drinking; blackiah tea out of thermw f]a>jt'« 
and talking iiuccfeaaniJy. Mr?. Howitt vat 
a pretty, fluffy-hatred mlddle-airrcl wapxgd 
wl-in divided her rime between bridge and 
Pekingese pups. Her hu*band, a lean. bald- 
headed man with a twinkle in hi* eye. waa 
an accountant in the r.ity. Fmn listened 
tn him talking about Mary with a stirring 
of pride. 

"That Imp ot yours," he aald Ui might- 
ftilly u they lay out on the fine, sun -warmed 
sand. "What are you going to In eonu! 
her? Site has more than the averag- IE- 
telUgtiice for a tibUd-and what It better 
«!t tiu n mine unchUdult— well. Irt m 
call It an iiwnrci trss t've braid her 

talking to VlrJt7, Have you any plana for 
net?" 

Fran hesitated, running the soiul through 
her Anger*. Slie hud had d rearm for Mary, 
of 'eourae. but none of them had become 
trryalatllseti Into definite, ■Lin.pe. 

"It's so difficult." «hc admitted Pur » 
while she talked frankly as she had talked 
before of Hie third-rate hotel on the dusty 
Mallre road. "You sec. Uwre'a always the 
question of Mpenne ..." 

"Than* lire such things as scholarjnlre. ' 
said Mr. HrjwIU "Lord, a [nan tun get 
to heaven on scholarships tune days: Puul 
out. about litem. A soldier's daughter. Isn't 
ah*> Thru malt en it caster." 

They we-nt un to tha clt* twlee OgkMI 
In a pantomime and Che no. Onee to flu 
.tjjme chopping and mic Pearl, who wna livlnu 
In a crowded atreet m FVmlngton 

Trorl dldn'l look too happy, one bb4 
the chitHren out Info the gurdtn to play, 
and unbnnlnneu hpr.vlt to Fran. 

"K'.-i Ihat Bert." !=he complained lunntng 
her mLLtlitlltUrwiun hracelaLi up rrr:i1 dnn . 
Iier plump, white anil. "He'e always »nlfT# 
Ing After tho girla. I iiet Unrd keeinuj? nr.- 
ej*ei on hlro, if j'nu know what I mean. I 
mean to soy a« noon a* be'» out of my aight 
he'* throwing the coctte-hlthcr took at eonie 
dullrjd-iip flnppT Thni> rrwn for 

'•ou." 8hr t lisnged her toue with a aur- 
prlslng- nwlftnerw. "Hmrt Bam toehavlng?" 
Dh« tntiutrtfj mnaningly. 

Fi nn kroked at her In amiteerrtent, Pedrl 
hum iier Blank tntlly tlreui, Iter Utile [minted 
rilieotilentad mouth. Iier vnrnlnlied ftOJpyN 
nal!* thpt were lite ir*t red bcrrlej At t.ri i- 
enda of her fingers! There a'aa a certain 
a\y au- of waiting about Pearl. Aa tf she 



were waiting to be told •cimcthlne un- 
pleaennt and at r.l)e same time eaelllng. 

"6»m !« all rtghl," Pmn aald atlfllj, B»S1 
her voice »-armed- "Bam and I— well. *i 
earn know the value of oompromlee per- 
haps!" She laughed. -'We're happy Pcnti: 
la it o!a-fkJih!on«d tn tw tn love «till-ai 
oitr agej?" 

Pearl poured out tea. crooking her Utile 
finger □ellcalely, She looked faintly dlr- 
appotntad. 

"Wri: iivr me a bit of comfort with my 
sort of love, 1 " tht. aatd crosal}-. "A racuum 
and an le«-chejit and •ometlUm' on wheeli, 
If you know what T dhiui . . woulan t 
be tuidt In that Ood-fursakan pub tor a 
million poundn." She itoied at Fran with 
a hint of Sam/, good-nature III liar eye*. 
"IH mind the klda if you want to do euiy 
.wmppinit one of ihrv- dnvN You're too tall 
for theae larrlbly short frockt, Pran You 
might oe glad to knr/w that polnta an 
oomlnit In They look awfully dtstangy on 
the right, people . . Well, come ngnln 
my rtear . . 

But fran didn't route again, tnatead. 
[hey went home jvkput inun they linrl ori- 
ginally intended— one day ahart of the 
tltrre weeltji utid rio^n m the limit of their 
tiolldnys, 

II Mary- hadn't eorte out lu the Howltte' 
ronoe with a dreialnar-sowit for a aatl and 
nearly drowned hrrorlf In hor attmpt to 
mrdte the nhore, Pran would have utaycri. 
holding denperately on to I he la« minute. 
A» It was. the tight, or (vtnnr'l little white 
fane In Ite dripping hair wnke In Pran a 
sulden unbeambie terror of lite «e*. ruid 
a dfteTtnlnaUan try be g»»y from It 

Ifp at the Pmir Mile, Sam nufTcrluB'y 
adjuatid hltnaelf to the changed cnti- 
dltloni. neeaslnned by Pean'a abaenc*. 
Buiilneii. waa fair with the wheat-eartlns 
atllt In progresa. and Rlaa. eleeplng lote.- 
imtfirily at, the howl, worked tiuramplutn- 
ingly throiigh the long, tultry da^'n. but. 
nothing aeemed Ute eame with Pran'i rlrh. 
crjlnfortlng presence withdrawn. 

There was. too, ihe matter or the slrl 
wiium Kiea Iwa brought In lo watt on the 
tablet. A alilftlesa. Inept young oreatiire 
wtitrnr he.nT hand with the n-orkeo' drove 
t3nnt to despair, and ttrjally led him lino 
srmltns her pnckln; 

There wets a eduple of wilee In tAe 
vlelhlty. and cajiual pemile dnltlng In lor 
meala at oil lime* of the day. It was 
e-.'.eiitlal thai, tliey ihould hiitr it satire.** 
and 5am. driving the aetiond-hand rnr 
that he liad bought for a mhij the previous 
week, journeyed into Btnwn'n Town one 
sweltering nftemoun In order to lav ju,- 
hande 'fluuTativeiy tin* time. noi. ltLerallyi 
vn someone euilaljtr stitom lie sdrmlntd he 
might find lhreugh the good offices of Hie 
baker's wife. 

But. Sam did iwl get as far as the baker jl 
In the yard behind Jorrotd's wtlori IM 
backed his hattrrtd. putting car. hr dl9- 
coveicd Olad Olad separating heraelf 
from a Utile group pi people hanging in Hie 
rear, to do what; she would call "figging up" 
her face She kxiked older. Bam thought 
after a furtive glance Mian when he had 
seen her last, lew mire of hernelf and a 
lltUe shabby. Her short blue silk dfeai 
aa'lnging hifl abxn-c her knee* waa created 
Her atmw jjat pulled down oi-ar her fare- 
head tmrJ a iiut-ii|Hm sppearanea. Bui 
there wan t-h* old myiterioiii smile nit site 
erosoed the yard, picking her tray deli- 
cately. 

"Hullo, Sam." 



Hor voice had more than Its ordjtiarr 
flatness She stood swinging her little tar- 
nished me.iti-luig, one hand playing wittt 
tha moonstcnTp necklet at her IhrdaL 

•"Bulla, ai»d." Sam's blue eyei flickered 
nvr-r her. "What aro you doing up here 
again}" 

"Looking for a Job— for the time tike." ahe 
gala, "Ethel wasn't too food and she 
asked me to eorrle up and gtTe her a hand 
like, and stir would pay my 'are back 
Now she can't cough up. Bob* always 
moaning hard lime* since the mill mver 
alarlod, and lie tool his lob on the rail- 
way. 1 Uinught I might land aoinslhlng 
in the waitress line at ihe tca-roonut— 
pp-.: for a week. But tli<-y istd I waa too 
okt" Bhe tossed hor head. - Twenty - 
alx." .. 

Sam 111 a eJiarelle, threw the mateh 
•war. and breathed out a puff of smoke 

-Well, we're all getting older," ha said 
portdcrouilv. 

Glud looked at him with a Qlaeondj 
nmlle 

-I atrppoae you don't know of anythirg." 
she said ar length. 

Sam frowned, grnppled with an Idea, 
tossed It away then cunt back to It. Dash 
It all, why shouldn't she? . . . 

"I got rid of a girl yesterday," he said. 
,- ;mil I gol. to havr another- ter a week 
at least Till Pran comes back, atie'tt 
taken the nippers owny to the ees." He 
looked at her brooritngly. "Ho funny 
business, mind. Glad." 

• What do you take me fori"' aha said 
in an nrrront*U voto:- 

Olad. who had worked at the holel before, 
too* her old place uriabtrvsh-ely. At night 
she occupied Use second bed In Blsa'i back 
room, tifiunlly slipping in long after the 
worn-out little arnnnn woman slept. Sam 
got ii-ied tn seeing her about the place, 
waiting on the tables, wiuihlng-iip, clean- 
ing the bedrooms with a sort of lifeless 
rtllt^cncy, Iter mrtut.h a llttlr scarlet wound 
In the white mask of her face, her slightly 
Miulnting eyes as espreultinlrss as tlie grey 
lake- water. 

One night when her week was almost up. 
Sam came tato the bar-parlor to And her 
tilting there In a settled attitude at watt- 
ing. His eyes widened In swprlse. What 
She had done with her nights up till nOw 
he nod eounted rut no concern of his, but 
the Putlit of her sitting une^nectsidly at 
this moment (n his big red etiatr stirred 
tinrl infln.med turn It had bnen a swelterln? 
tiny ami witt. Iwne-tlred. eonscltnis, too. 
that he Mod "turned it on" a lltUe too orten 
in the It* r that nlsht. 

"Ynil'd lieucr gel tin." lie said. 

She looked ut him smiling faintly. The 
little dangling moonstone* of her necklet 
raslad on her Uiroal like little itrparali- 
drorw of water Sain moved towards her 
eciHns noltitng else . . . 

aa«a waktng later with a Btart, rctnem- 
bertug lliol she httd forirotten to closg the 
Iront, of the rml-lmt »ujve. got up and 
crept on her bare feel to the kitchen. The 
first grey iirjht ol dawT woe beginning to 
filler through the house, and there was an 
unfamiliar sgund -.oniewhere. Has shuffled 
alonp tint postage The door of the parlor 
was hnlf-opeti She looked IB . . . 

"Meln Ootl." murmured Htsa creepins 
tanctt wilt! Her head bent over. "Meln 
Ooltl 1 always: knew Hint one waa no 
guild (rom the very first day." 

Pran. cam In k buck unheralded and so 
Hihhhtg Sam of tho esqulalte pleasure of 
r.illlni; (or her In tlie ear. had perforce to 
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and, her heloruf. ceding 
wheat- cart that htm wil 
Me, He v 



tl*fyln-r mtci complete In ti.. 
that rounded off her lovely 



rttntpMt had fflliMI "II 



rhBTe were 
ifr elutbni 



no* i rrcun a-lilch. he 
rted. 

drntl hm-mtipII. untied 
iclla packed In urniinc 
uid dried weed, a new 



rhi 1 i"" 
■liven hrr 



Jifr roiJ4hl,v 
"f-K-Air, Bam.' 



■I't-enMul nt.lll. and Fran 
thai and lilt llnx l-lanlt 
act lh»t hrr pt'tiimture 
him out or driving ha 



n lo wait on the table Oner 
rue *uil'.'c olid Snffl ipota- to 



rebuked Fran 



•era *or»»ir WW iMettUtt, mound Uir. 

PTnn went Ihrturffh the doontav rallnut 
hi l ir had come. Bam t:ond In the 
laa-up** In ururt-urwven and an old straw 
mi Hi looltrd faintly our,;lrvfd at iK'!n 
il nrr Hie. law drooped and hla eyes »rtr» 

"Wlr. . Fran," he cried, pulling hrr round 
Pntc I Wr tililn t rxpi.-ct 5-011 till to-morrow 
i'ou'rr kinking- very fit. and hnmlvoim'. 
mrnant"" 

Pran waited trmlllnaly ((it him in ay bow 



>ren ji new air I," oald Sam ca-nu- 



'n.Ar**8 unt.lmeSv tcluru had allnke.n Ham. 
hir he hnrt rlrniKd in ST 1 the pr'-l <H4l 
llw hour* bflnr" Iter nrrtvrtl Slur* Hint 



Thr cnjital tree hung wearily like, a 
drooping talrrh or a Utile willow— like the 
Aah Tree 01 tlii' World that *be had cnoe 
worn plniured 111 *. book on He.audiiui.nnn 
tola -lure It nit Ilia color of dew 011 utum. 
and whichever way you looked at it, tfwm 
wtu a thread ol allv-T rut'tUng down like 
a thin. arttrj atreak ol rain. , 

Fran laid her howl against flam's aleexe. 

"Hi too lovely, taot M the trwittwl 
"I'll (ileal in a down Umea • day liut to 
Me IL It woe three pouudr— tail Atlll " 

■ Three pound* I Tlutl thing!" 8mn made 
a rcmieiniif.iioi^ tiobse in hie throat Red 
rah into hln rare nia very ryn looked 
Inflamed "Yt-H'rtt mod Fran. Mad!" 

Fran ateyrd very atlll. her golden head 
atlll n-ialrui, hia atr-cve. 8ninei,l'li-g id her 
•sccrne.1 to drooii and the 

"Don'l you llkn It. Sum?" 

"If It "»Kl copt, sixpence pc-mape,' lie said 
with dU<uiil. 

Mary aldled anmu the mom 

"Don't listen to him MoOier." the nld 
piMlnaaldly. 



a'aya Irrllal-wl tvir. "We're to linve a crowd 
ir the opening day, Fnu>. The ducki are 
1 lili k Rli uena thla year." 
'Ie dellvtrred Ma nnnl pioco of nowii with 
'irttlnmicaa that could not entirely cover 
nahv aai laritfl.lon. 

ButM> In 1'omhm rwrn old girl. Inr the 
iijtliiil T/ir John Hurley ami hla brother 
. 1 Mid I noiilil put 'linn tin, The 
:rlrv». Frsnl Hi) pill. l!i:il hi : nur (uric jncl 
oka III" 

'ran. mrinlm a enmb throwtli her hair. 
-Iilnt a lirtfc al li'r face tn thr Blaf/ 
.vel-wenrv fltirl mwrnlllna. told hCTwlf not 



I c«i Lhe 
ilcr It 



■ WId.i a lool I am! It'a unrewionaDle to 
1 angry. I waa Juat the aanie when Bam 
ouu.li'. home Itla chair . . There you 
ive the l\t'o pointn a! view utterly 
reconcilable . . . Tin* dlfferentrit between 
kin and me la the dlfTerenoo between thaL 



Frt 



Sfltrr 



was aektnx. atroklntt ner rut 
hot hand "Ptrhaai lrr.'e ti 
•on, nut t eotnrtn't it Witts 
krw." 



intj her ear wnu 11 rouflli p 
nettr be a patch on her 
but ibe'tt have 1.he boy*, ro 
inuiiil litmey bt'fore ymi 



can aay ilauk 



uiiHFtiitiijf iii f'rnri cami! alive, rery atlll, 
y watchful ... 

"Indeed no," srir oalrl In a soil volt*, 

»«tr»n J'vn 



Bhe hod 

wren tlw sir! rabw her eyebrowr* and ata-re. 
A mirer nirL one thotifht. with her amoolh. 
pale face, and her crooked eyea the color of 
OH miKin.'innei in her ncdrktl ••Yuu 
ahouldn't ptck people np ao rJtarnl'i." 

flam Bntnted, and there wa> ■-. odd 
hrctinf. look on Ma face on he t-rurnbUnzh- 
Ifot ready to drive fHinf Into l.hr towiuhlp. 

Fran had unpacked by tlw lime he n<- 
lumcd. She woo itahdlhtf tn thr bat'-parlnv. 
bar face iln(eat lo a aoatrn-uruwrt by the 
mih. druopln.il ortrr a little Hbuvty Ir-nc on the 



. and Ted rt oiaa an eequUll* toy. She Had paid 
wilt Uiem three nutinda for It. and oven rhm tlte uateii- 



Tl 

beta, johli 

(to Id 1 he 
now atom 1 

"A 

liila'" 

"We muni buy her n tilevele 
Fran vety calm and mm "I 
la ■ M HiBli Sflhool until 4h« wlr 



r Maey at all. I ce 
!. Bhe miL-.l 
n'i Town— 



giirfaw-ed Sam. "Whol'a 
ini.iiiui'd 



Re |t 











11. Otiwn at Cainim 
teaa moat mill 'ent. 

repeatijd s«m with 
'II you I'm not net cm 



ever done for you. Fran7" 
She lauihiKl aofUy. leaning on Ma 

w 0h, Sam, Bam, Baml Won't you nvw 

"T can ace the now and two eye* on any- 
body'* fitee." Mid Bam deferulvely. "11'ial'a 
Hood eiKiuuh tor me." 

John and hit younner 



rpHK II 
1 brothi 
a bis ipu) 



"Yon don't 
Joiiii Until'-.. 



rami ahould hare everyUtltic 

ip, Fran. the. soap!" 

. to bin lilting— brDm and 

k of wood, and dcvlllnb alow 

athur. 

r,e armicd lavender m my 
d hi 111 rh nek 1 nut "I bcllsv* 
' Thn titling aroma for auc- 

hm Willi amlotu rnptwtns 

neem lo undtirttand. Fran, 
ic tmuit b« «i»rlJi — 



head on one able, her hautle (in her eureintf 
hip* "He'i I he local Dlek Willi 1 in Jtol 1 
d-irlliLc. In lll'.t 'ernn Itney'i! have woven 
a loRetul ftround hlm and hell lie acrvvd up 
aa a abtnluia rJtampJe to bored ochool- 
boya." 

Sh* waited on ilutm that nt-rM at dlnrwrr* 
navcr flurried never Daurwrdftyi mii.iliI--, 
thoaiah the illnlnt-nxjiii fcaiiin In Ita 
ocnrlet and while war. unplcriMritly I'rotvdcd. 

John Hwley Im.nrtd hack, onil the tStft) 



libi liwpplnsj ol w/cesa 
aplomb 
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sonallty look oil * deeper meaning. Light 
of limb, with i small compact ltead and 
hlKh coloring, he suggested a urlry delicacy 
rooted in viflor. 

Fran's eyes resled on hhn with, a quick 
Quia of Interwt as the expertly removed 
plates and mitwrituted fresh one* aam had 
introduced her wub. n nervous jocularity. 
Sl;e had replied pleasantly but briefly, in 
manner of one who had no words 10 

srSJItO, 

Now *be thought with • dim »nrrirh» : 
-He has hands that, would be gentle With 

biTtlS." 

On tile verandah afterwards they talked 
fitfully In the warm breathless darkness— 
, Sam and John Hurley, two commercial!! 
aiaying over for the opening, imd a lew 
ptragslln,! sportsmen who had their camps 
pitched at the far end of the I»ke- 

Eomebody was talking now Of snipe. 

-Eight brace of fetids. Mr Hurley . . . 
Funns' thing— snipe. Do their Hying hy 
night. Devilish hard lo shoot because 
they will scatter all over the plat* . . . 
different with quail ... the Utile beggars 
have an nhllgln' habit of flying away from 
you straight . . •" 

. *I remember when I was tn Scotland — " 
began John Hurley, clearing Ills tiroat. 

Rjim:* got up atlenUy and faded away 
In the hotel a lamp burned law. Its BTerti 
oily bow! thick with dead trisects, at the 
end of the passage. Hennle groped hi> 
way toward* the bar-parlor. There'd be 
no one there, he thought He could hnve 
a pips tn peace, frEed from the necessity 
of -ti».^ >inLT mosquitoes against hta Taoe. 
then dntt off to bed. Tlicy would have to 
be up before the dawn. 

He put hh bead round the door and draw- 
back uncertainly. The parlcr was no: 
empty. Standlnc at the little oanlre table 
wiih her >i»nn> on her lilac, wat the silent 
Addieott woman who had watted on their 
dinner table. But* was her lnunouillry 
her profound absorption as site stared clow:: 
at the Utlla crystal tree, that nemile 
clutching hie pipe, made as if to go. 

Pran locked up. compowi where another 
woman would have atarled with inrprier- 

"Dan't go. Mr. Hurley," she said. In her 
deep, grays voice-. "Vm ortls hern for a 
moment.'" 

Her hand touched the tree, and her touch 
waa an unoortfclous caress. 

-Thankx." Betrnle went In with lila 
peculiar aide-stepping gait. He said with 
hia quiet faun-like glance, "ft'l a lovely 
thing that. — Preach, of eourae-" 

Fran eat down quietly, folding lira- hands 
TO hrr knees. 

"HurteyV alia admitted wil.b no single 
trace or embarrassment She smiled her 
candid, confiding smile. "Whan I til a 
child there waa a little th!n white birch 
gmwtng outside Uw window. One of those 
weeping birches, you know. After the lain 
It would be beaded with little twinkling 
drops. This is my tree here— caught in 
glass " 

With a "May I.' Itennle seated tilinseil 
and fI.Ued nis pipe tn alienee. Tr. wua a 
atiesce that held repose. A repose that 
emanated like a perfume from, the blonde 
woman on her ugly horsehair chair, and 
drew him Inside. 

Iir talked on if 11 were expected of him, 
of the duckahonl and the chance of good 
lug*. Then he went back to the crystal 
tree. 

"The beauty of Inanimate thing*," he aatd 
niUAinrly. He rave her that fleeting 



that 
I and 



imder-look whtah had In It aonwthtag of 
deilalon. "It Itn'i for eeerybody." hu aoio 
sucking at h.ts pipe. 
She sjnlled. 

"I muat go now," ahe *aid. 

He rate and stood whila ahe passed from 
the room. Her feet had a weary. down-»t- 
lieel Imi. The gold knot on the back o. 
hnr hair war slipping, caught with maecure 
plna. Yet thee waa apparent in her aomi 
serene poise, some balance or r 
reduced thrac to negligible qui 
piqued Rennie's tnterett. 

Fran sighed on her way to the kitchen 
. . . The way he had. itood with Unit ffiui- 
nu-E or deferencel ... It waa a Irmg time 
atnee a man hati dona that f-or hflr in tlte 
bar-portor ... . 

She bent over Mary who waa domg her 
homework at. the end of the litlertd table. 

"Oo lo beet now, pet." 

-All right. Mother, 1'i'e Hnlshed " Mary 
anappad her book* tugethar and stood rub- 
bing her Iieela on her stockings. Her hot 
little white f»« had a drained look Bbout 
it There were hollows under Her eyea. "Oh 
mother, I wtah I could gn to mil High 
Schiml like Yolande Jarrnld. I wlah " 

"Bo you ahall, my pot," Fran tnld her. 

In the stuHy bar-parlnr Bennie Bat Willi 
his long legs crosjed. listening to the sing- 
ing of the tall petrol lamp and thinking 
disconnectedly of Pran. She herself had 
gone, but It woa as though the echoes oi 
her low, graVE vote* were still Utere ha the 
room. Hr frowned, trying to place her. Or 
couldnl she be placed? Had ahe a place, 
or waa ahe like hlmielf, an individual who 
possessed tin barkgroiind of her own. 
caii^e she waa Incapshla af babig absoibed 
mio one7 

It was perhaps ■ pity. Rennlc muxd. 
musing hii pipe. Dun he Itad refused so 
kmg sko to be absorbed by ttutl vast busl- 
new buDt up by brother John . . . Lack 
of ambition people had said (Jnhn amnns 
t.heml. Lack of arablUeu and sheer plain 
lasiness . . . 

Thus, Bennie, puffing his pipe In Trt 
Swan. Ills narrow grey eyez cilnUng w!Ut a 
aardonic humor, Bonnie HurJi'V, light 
dabbler In a doxen hazards, who more for 
the sake of possible adventure than from 
any latent sense or duty had undertaken 
for thr next two years to give the London 
end of the firm the benefit of his pretence. 

He toufed himself now, stung into aware- 
ness uf time and place by the neify echo 
of Sam's laughter from the wrandah Clone 
on Barn's laughter came the sound of a 
gunshot from the direction or the lake. 

"Home apoll-anort unmindful of Uie 
jeutlemtLnly ethics of shooUnt," thought 
Rennie lasily. 

He rose, yawned, and went to bed. 



The anootcra wpre asttr before dawn the 
next maritluj. Sam disgruntled because of 
the prerAature firing. 

"Shouldn't wonder 11 It hasn't driven, the 
birds down south to Relay's Bwampl" he 
growled 

Rennle coughed a little Id the chilly air 
and tightened his coat collar, conscious of 
John'* tll-gmiccaied impatience They mode 
then- way down post the looming stacks and 
across tiie pacdock to me lake. At Hut * 4g« 
of the water two boate wore moored among 
the reeds — Sam's and Joe Parker*, Joe was 
standing up in the bows, a lank, drooping 
figure against the dim. nae-smeared sky. 

He beckoned Reniue to climb In. and John 
Hurley cook hi] place in the secant! boat 
with Sana. 



The two bouts slid out ttrouili '-he 
6am motioning Joe to go ahead. Joe 
his loug paddles d«rte-rouily and tit 
nllpped away under «wm . Hidden t 
his screen of leaves, Heunie peered on 
dartln,- eyes that missed notluns 
was a faint, dolorous crying from the 
of Lhe take A long smear of black 1 
the waner. 

"Steady." warned Bennie. "Slead; 

"Dam the hUehbars." wlnkpered Jor 
» his of disguat. 

Willi necks oiilatretehed the s-»-s:i 
above lhe water, making a crescent 5 , 
the eky. 

oo| 



at Joe. Tbaj 
till* part t! 

little. Tli* 

thutting, RetitH 

1 I, t.VI 

enty or four'. 1 
rurr.an las: oi a 
occoum that 



Rennlt> looked cur 
Iheir sport serious 
globe, he tliought. p 
aeem-ed beside him? 
hue mouth opening 
moved Impatiently. 
matlE? if they hagj 
for hlmHy— ho to 
It was purelj' tm i 
waa theri" lurking behind the ioreec i 
leaves, a |rtm In his unfamiliar rmten 

Then all of a sudden Job with a lorn 
drawn whistle was shipping his pact!]* 
lying aiictriwd at the bottom of the :on 
and paddllnii with little, ohort. round Ijlida 
Rcentc lookrtd along his barrel, elghteo u 
fired A dark cloud roue from the 
brake and scattered. There was n t^sj 
errtne. a wlurrtiig cf wlnipj as the ducii an 
tuwirt!? the dEad umber. 

™3ot 'urn by Quml' 

Joe was firing with maohhtr-like pre •. ~ 
his gun-shots anaweTed In every direntioj 
Prom the reedy shahpwa, from thn use 
thlcketa where the Hrej or the campet 
sbownj wanly, tlie sound oi firing came t 
a rapid Utmhardmrnt. 

Joe laughed aottly to hlniKlf. Bomettilq 
broke In hla brain. Something that hac Id 
there blurring his vision for years. Fc- u 
first time he ceroid foel. he could t hink , cm 
and unhampered. . . - Ha-Ha! A man lite 
again. This wtlv something Ilk*, thb ™ 
. . . A* good as the old artillery Ore bu 
in the tranches. ThO-t hud been somtriii? 
like living, thont . . . one of the boy? 1 . . 
Bang! . . . Craahl , . . Bung! Siieli 
scrvamlitg pant . . lights flarlns is to 
sky . . . black mud spraying up ... am 
up to your ankles, to your knees, to yn 
hips. . . . Bang! CrashLSetjj! . . 

"Hey. youl Cant you hearT* It was Sunt 
loTlal vnl-e vdnxlng over the water. "?tu 
up the birds antl we'll make down lea'lB 
Sanaer'* end " 

Som was eianding up tn the roefcin 
beside nlmseU with Joy. Hta aim «t 
thot mGrnimj Picked off stivcn. he i 
the great John Hurley's three. PSeJc 
off Da noat as nlnepinH. And therv ■ 
day yet Hhey had their tucker Mtb 
anii a ehanoe of bagging sqmetluny 
nsnr Sanger's where tie willows t-E 
little cover. 

The rosy early morning opened 
cool grey sunless day, real -spor. 
weather " The water took on the 1 
molten lead. Rennle. who had slept 
bCeftn zo fee] a pricking of weartnesi 
his eyelids- Prom the region of th 
and away, bipyond the rivtsr flats, bu 
firing sounded laterinltcrrttiy. Joe 1 
pullins in hir, birds, padollng thi 
thrc-ugh the water with his eflcrtier 
lived tiiroitgii the houra In a edit of ■ 
dream. 

The feel of death was in bis cocked I 
nnjEr: each hollow gunshot echo rou?. 
be a new ecstasy oi remeftibering 1 
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back with the platoon again, but with the 
boy*. tasting the only mum companionship 
with men thai he Lad over shared . . . 
Bark to the Mrtiln Held . . to the black 
earth torn into little moimtaliui and pitted 
with shell-holes He could joe it an -without 
closing his c:.e£. . . . 

No ne«i to think a bleated day ahead . . . 
t«v> wife mid aqnavlmg ktds. . . . rfo Roatr 
with her moulh drawn down lo glory, nag- 
ging «i ■ bloke from dawn tin dark. . . . 
-You haven't chopped nw any kindling. 
lr» , You might bring me UP a bucket 
or water, you Jaay hound! When ■ woman'* 
back! breaking ..." 

CtaM to J« I ear Rennle fired without 
warm Be. 

Joe clapped hti hand to Ids head, swayed, 
overbalanced, and tipped Into the water 

Rennle flabed hun out (they wrre In the 
shallows* and jot hint ashore. There was 
a blue ting? in Joes tmr and hla hands 
war* tightly locked. "He's not shot, of 
comic." Rennle wjld hlnnelt after 11 hasty 
look, but he war. rciterrd when he jaw Sam. 
followed by a reluctant John, running along 
the bank. 

"A sort ot HI, I should Imagine," enld 
ftereile to his alow, modulated voice "I 
fired suddenly and the shock must have 
been loo much tor him," 

He regarded Joel limp bod; Irowmnaly. 
Whnt shall we dn with Um poor fellow," 

Bum had hut answer ready. Sanger's 
homestead «nu up on top of the ridge 
behind the trees. U <s»s only a walk of 
a taw Hundred yards There wai an old 
pemnnneT on the jiloce— Jimmy Quirk— ami 
pern ape he could dn something for Lfiem. 

leaving a disgruntled and rather scornful 
John Hurley behind, they carried the light 
bodf ftt Joe Parker up the p&lh from the 
WfflMK 

Banger's horoctead wai a square 
weather-board hou» with long windows 
opening all round on to a fcreeper-srontrierrd 
hakonj What once had been u oxtwrj- 
residence of some distinction was now noth- 
ing mtn than a hallow wooden shell 
steeped In decay. 

"A pit* to In l » property like this go to 
rack and ruin." Rennle aid a* they stag- 
gered up the steps with the larrconaelouj 
man. 

"Oh. I don't know," said 9«tn always with 
an eye to the commr-ro'sl vntitr. "Lands 
too poor along this ridge anyhow," He 
took his henna gently from under Joe's 
arms and let him down cui tin* rergndnit 
'! hope. Sir poor covon pick up." 

Joe "picked up' In the kitchen, an enor- 
mous kw-eeltlnaeil room with a gnat, niaty 
fatltte- Made comfortable by the plrtnu 
i!d porwdoner. Jimmy Quirk. swathed in n 
irngy blanket while Ills clothes steamed 
hy the. Are, he drllted bock to normality. 

Rean.lv. who had Hatched Sum depart, 
torn between the drnir to jee tit* friend 
through, and hla desire to placate tho wait* 
Ins John Hurley, drttsrrt aitt Into the 
rarden. 

"A man could be happy here."" he mused. 
Tf tltu plane ware mine " 

He broke off abruptly. From inside the 
vcisc Joe was noisily demanding the return 
ot hla sodden alothes. Ha looked up at 
Itc-nnle when he returned. hie long, lean 
face lugubrious and shamed. 

•"Thought I was back hi France, t did." 
be sard violently . . . "And wlslit, T was!" 



Fran told herself that she would be glad 
whan the duek-*hnotlng was over. Quite 
apart from the endless work Involved In the 
preparing and cooking of the birds (Faddy 
and KLsa shared In that labor), there was 
her lmluippy and rviT-prescnt consciousness 
ol the little toft, feathery bodies making 
Panama across the sky as Ihey went to 
Uirir deaths 

The ducks had streamed down now 
towards Heldj'i Swamp and U»" drying 
marshes beyond Noruigec. alid the men 
were following Mum the o«*t day. But tor 
to-sijght the atmosphere was stul redolent 
of dnett. and the same noisy crowd filled 
the hotel 

In the bar-parlor they wero pL&ytng 
poker. On the front Terandah In the cool 
durkncss thry wi-rr lolking Mury In 
bfd. and little Ritchie who had fallen aalorp 
In her arms crytnR with toothache . . . 
r^Tttt! Hstened. Fcgnlng Bgahut thr door, 
her fljure drooping wlrn ncnnnr.a5. Mcd 
were standing hi the rjass&ge outside the 
parlor talking men's tisni tnllr nnrl smoking 
Utelr endless cigarettes. 

Then the sound of Ritchie's howl, ululat- 
ing and long-drawn like the hm»l of a dog. 
came to her . . . Ritchie's loolh agrUnf 
She riiahed down the passage and out the 
bndc odor to Hie verandah where Rilehle'e 
bad was doaa to Mary's . . . 

"Hush, darling." 

rVan aoolhod the child, pressing his head 
against her breast to stifle the found of 
his orying. 

Sam came tn the door, u fan of rants 
In his hand. 

"Good Lord. Pnin. t wish you omird make 
Mm! IlI-I slop that bawlmg It sounds 
awful 1 can tell you." 

"•It s his tooth." sold Fran pllicufle. 

"Tooth."* sneered flam who had the 
Itesltliy rttan'e contempt of psui in othera- 
"Toothr 

Sam went away. Fran sat there with 
hT arms mund f.hf crying rhlhl. 

"Oh, it's n's-fuL" blubbered Ritchie "Bra 
awfnl." 

Fran looked round with a white derpers- 
Uoo. thre* ft thin piece of blanket round 
Ritchie*' shoulders, and stooping, lifted 
hun out of the bed. 

"Where arc yroj gomg, MotheTV" Mary 
sat upright, Iter bind! hair stuck out iirouwl 
h»r head. "Jin comlns, too." 

"All fight." «ald Frsn. "Wnll go down 
lo the lake. They won't hear Jlltohle down 
there, and all the shooters have gone " 

They went iiuhrtly. Fran earrymg the 
.tabbing Ritchie. Mary pattering along at 
her tide, an old Mat drawn over her nlght- 
n ress 

The cowji Were chewtog contentedly domn 
by the hayauejn. Plorcrs wore calling 
harslily over Ibe plain. Dnder the wispy 
moon the Nike eiTlnod to etrctch on into 
Inllnlty. 

"Its lovely. Motlmr." snjd Nfsr/, dragging 
h<?r feel In their sloppy. imbutToneil shoes. 

Th«r wit down on the grass. Mary wtth 
her knees drawn up under her chut. Fran 
rocking Ritchie, whore sobs were becoming 
Ictut and leas. 

Rennle fnund them lherr> as he miked 
aimlessly along the edge of the water He 
had come out to be slonc. for lhs nghl 
and the sound of Out hot. overcrowded 
hotel had all at once become dUtastaful- 

Fran recogniseri htm immedlataly. 

■ I ve hnd to btiriB Fltrlilo a'wny from 
the bouse," she egplatned us a matter-of- 
fact voice "His crying wna disturbing 
the noker-pIaycTa." 



"It can be terrible— toothache," said Reti- 
me "One of the most demornlUlrif pain* 
a man can suffer. Even the Red Indiana 
who used to cut Ihejnselves about- with 
knives would cry under the anguish." 

"I wouldn't cry." sold Mary. "Only If a 
vampire bit me In the throat and drained 
my blood sway Then T'd scream like a 
mnnrtrakc. Mother, what Is a mandrake?" 

Pran laughed, still rocking Rlictun. whoat 
BJM were Dow closmf. 

"lis a. plant, darling" she said remem- 
btirtiig back to a little yellow-*! alried bot-rk 
she had one* picked tip at the Eastern 
Market "Mat an animal It has roots 
thopr-J like a man with arms. If you pluck 
It out of the ground lhey say ll*Vill cry 
and Ml you-'' 

"Why?" asked Mury 

"I don't know." Fran laughed again, 

' ask Mr. Hurley.'* 

R'nnlc sat doan on the hard ground. 
He sat with his arms around his sum 
scmngely ui, peace with hi* .•lurroundliiga, 
teUUn! hlmrlt with s matshie drllght tliat 
of ail iituktlaht, thtr— >.o fad himself sitting 
by the moonlll wnim of a Mollfv lake, dla. 
cutstna Uin maslcal properti™ of a rnystja 
mandrake with a "pub-krenrrV wife and 
Hit children— wan the most fantastic 

Ritchie sfept. Fran stared at the leater. 
Mary lifted her nightdress and walked doll-, 
cately over the dark ground elngtng under 
her breath. Rennle made no attempt at 
conversation. He felt that It was tiuneces- 
niry. He did not look at Fran, but he was 
aware of her through every fibre of his 
body. She was like a dark presence brood- 
Ine there bv the water Primitive, ege-old, 
uncltaii£c*blc . . . 

He looked out acnoM (he lake and beyond 
It A vague glimmer nf light marked the 
Hiorfdy tittle Isrm that ilteltcmtl Joe Parker 
He bad gone rtglil up Ifl the htrase wllh 
JiK 1 thai nflernoon Ho rememhered the 
dcpntpit shedt. Hie fowls necking rntmd th» 
raick doer. I lie greytsh dishcloths flapping 
an Um wlndow-sUi: remenUjo-ed Rmte with 
her shrowlsh mouth, her eyes nevw still, 
her red knuckly hands niechanically cuffing 
an Infant. "Poor dPvil." he hud though! 
then "Poor tlrvd." It? thought now, ykual- 
leing Joe'r dork. Iranflported face and Jerk- 
Ins elbows. "Holl crock up for good one 
of tltcae days." 

Fran was getting to her feet, slowly, awk> 
wurtlSy. holding the sleeping boy. 

"There's a cold feel in the wind." aha 
natd. "We must be getting Imclt Come, 
Mary." 

"Iflt mel" r^ild TtTinlc 

He took Ritchie In ht< arnv, gently and 
irnlttwl towards the timise. By hitn went 
Fran, scrttittig to make no sound or her feet 
tnored over tlic earllt. She wan there al 
hli elbow a dark friendly prrj?rnr*- wirho'it 
ahnpe. without meaning. And It seemed 
to Rennle as they tolled up past the odorous 
stacks, tlic Lhrce of thom keeping abreast* 
r.hnT 'he tiail walked rhur, ocrnn ago through 
primitive meadows— a bent man with his 
woman arid child. 

It was quiet In the hotel the following 
morning. The Ahoetars hnd departed for 
a trial of ReldyV ewamp ant! the country 
beyond Karhtgee. 9am. loaded up with 
guns nntl gear, makirtg ho pretence of Hilling 
his honest enjoyment, had departed In 
Htirli-y'A big car 

11 was g warm day with a gusty wind 
blowing from the north, "A good drying 
day," Fran told herself, rmd oils to be 
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ullllsed There was every indication or 
another heat-«Ttvo an the way, when un- 
neeegtuy energy was to be (voided. Bo 
like « tornado Fran MwpL through the 
ho»», whisking dusty covers froui the lanlea. 
ripping scotch-marked linen from (M bed- 
rooms 

In the b«r-par!or she gathered up a 
couple or dingy beer-atalned cushions and 
eammenrctl ran the cheap cretonne cover «J 
Hani* ci^ red-velvet clijilr. an uli.'iailhfiic- 
lory proceedine hHit;^ she wtis not an expert 
needlewoman, aim had relnfurced the cnt- 
lon ■il.llcHlllirs with IJttle '.neks Tug, lug 
tintl Ftmn pulled recklessly, and the stun. 
3 tin with dirt, cume away In her hands. 

SoinclhmiE Jell to the floor with a lalnl 
Ih'nrv tingle. Fran, tropins on ber knees. 
ItHind II and held II up Tt was a mcon- 
•tose dangling at the end of a thin golden 
h6r . Fran looked at It curiously, puih- 
lor boi;k Iwr hair from her aweatlna foTe- 
nead. When had she e«n It before? . . . 
Moonstones liie color ol shallow water on 
it girTu whit* nook . . . Suddenly IV nnm 
to her. Tltlr girl waiting (in the table the 
night ahi! had corns home ■ , The girl 
to wratm flam liad spokeD with an uncalled- 
for sharpness . . . She could see the gut's 
eyns, nalf-lnaoli'iil IjuU-IutUvb . . . and 
Bam'j face wim its odd hating look . . . 

Fnin ?ot up very stlflTy and walked out 
10 the fchchen. heavtly. a« Uiuiigh all the 
life hid drained out of her llmha. 1,111.1c 
mroxirlEa or word* Hpciken came back to 
Imr , . . Tile lilri who had walked out 
from the township that day . . . and 
Pearl's Innuendo* . . . Pearl wailing avidly 
1.0 hoar something to Sftm'a discredit The 
look on Pearl's Jaw. * cheap sceptical 
look . • • 

Elia was cutting the heart out of a cab- 
bage, white like Ivory and whorled like 
coral. 

Prnn touched lier on the plump, freckled 
firm 

"Elsa." r-hf said quietly. That girl who 
w»a here watting on the table*— do you know 
anyth'na ahoul that «lrl and Sum " 

Elina washed blue rycji hcli! out against 
Pron'§ rtcudy snrc. ihen they npouted with 
Wn uid dropund. 

"Bhe woe a bad lot, Mre Addlcott, dear " 
mid Elsa. fumbling with her apron. "Bite 
»as bad I knew from the first day." 

r rHEKE was nobody In the har-parler that 
night. The last of the shooters had 
vanished. John and Remile Hurley had 
cone into Brown's Town to visit the Jarrolds- 

Sam not back In his chair, his snort legs 
qnead out The chair had a crisp, clean, 
patterned cover and the cushions wire 
frtih, but Bam didn't notice. 

His eyw, however. unobservant ac they 
*rre. drtectcd a change In Fran. 6he 
walked itirfty as Shough she were hurt 
innlde fomewhere. Her lace, with Its high, 
flaltlnh clieek-bonea inrf gencrtHlij mouth, 
bad a drained, empty kink, She seemed 
remote, withdrawn Into herEelf away from 
nil possibility of ouoddc encounters, 

Sam Watched her picalled- He had come 
in he^rv and talkative aftrr a good day's 
r.pori,. to be met with this sulky Indifference. 
He began now 1o trim hb nails with n 
poakeli-knLfe. laboring untinr a florae or 
grievance . . . Prelly think Jor a man 
tired after puddling through miles of mud 
To come home lo this wrt of Tfimg . . . 
Sam glowered. looked up and mer Fmn's 
eye. 



•That gul. Bam." Fran wan raying ger.lly. 
T know all about |L Wliat wan t!i<U girl 
lo you?'' 

"Which girl?" Bun Wintered. 

Gods and little fishes. Bam swore to him- 
self. Bo that was IL was it? "Which jlri?" 
he asked acntri. 

"You may well Inquire which girl," Fran 
answered with that slow maddening smilo. 
"But Uita lime I mean ihat jiartloulsr one 
who wps here quile recentty. 'CJltid/ 1 
believe jfui called her. she-wore a neukiaw 
of moonstones around her neck. I found 
port of the necklace fallen at the back of 
that very chair you're sitting on — this morn- 
ing." 

Sam moistened hi*, lira -with hip tongue. 
There wa» silence in the hot, airless room. 
The- pendulum of the rlock ticked loudly 
behind 1U walli of frosted glass. The clock 
struck with an asthmatic whirring sound 
like a man's Ktrnligled eouslilne.. 

Fran waited far the ttobse to dip il»'ay. 

"There's only ono ihtng |o behave now." 
she eald in n druflged voice. 

Sam's hlue. ■iluirt-ijghled ej*» roved rniuid 
the roDm and oame back again. "Pr»n. It 
didn't mean anything. Not, a brats salt I 
■wear It" 

Frnti wne mmloniess. looking down at her 
folded hands. 

"tt'n horrible," she whispered. "It flits 
me with nrwme. I ln\ed you. It's so 
vulgar — — " 

"Fran I" there waa a torment of pleading 
In Bam'a voice. He pot up and wetu aeroa 
to her, atood with his red hands twitchinc.. 
"Fruo Uiore's never anybody but yniL Vo^ 
know it " 

"Don't touch me." said Fran, and hli hntids 
fell to hie sides, 

"All right. Fran!" Sam mid humbly. 

He c.rept out, his old aater-IOEgoti booti 
siiueaklug m lie went Later be luwd lier 
ninvmv. lier things Into the old lady'a room 
at Ihe end or the back verandatL Heard 
her opening drawer*, shutting them, mov- 
ing a bed. Cursing violently, he padcH^J 
buck to the bar In Ills MWlw. Here It wk* 
tetter. Ttlc twinkio of hotde.i behind the 
counter ... the old comforitns smell. He 
drank, smacking Ula llpa and liunklnn en- 
courmimgly. 

"She'll get over it. They all do!" 

AT Jarrold's they sat out on the lighted 
* verandah where most of their summer 
life waa lived. Petronfinn hAd set dawn 
glasses un a red-lncmierrd i.iible. and oena- 
■Kgully there came the cool .vtund of clink- 
ing bottles like breaking Ire. 

John Hurley lay hack In the deck chair, 
hla large figure, monstrom in rream flan- 
nels, lapping over the edpjw of the imnvsii. 

Murk, whose lined face rhowed. slKhB of 
weerlneaiL listened to Hurley talldru;. 
deferentially, bur. with a oerukln «d scep- 
ticism. He had taken Hurley down to 
the store with him. Hurley had looked 
over bis Did ground with a melancholy satis- 
faction, making a damn sugneslloni for Im- 
provement In the manner ol a man to whom 
money and Ideas ure concurrent. 

John was sptuklnu now, liking his lime, 
uatng the deep-pitched smooth voice that 
made hltn sound In chsub] cumvcr&atlon as 
If lie were addressing an audience. 
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"Tliere's not so much qion 
thene days In the country a. 
country storekeeper who kr 
and nllmenta ol every cuAUHuer'f children, 
and who handed out bags of sticky lollies 
every time a bill wits paid, it finished. Hell 
■oon be u extinct as the dodo , . . The 



counlry atore, loo . . . Oiat'a don*. I! ■ 
going to cost too much to keep runnim 
. . . Conditions are changed. People •-:< 
not ao easily satisfied. Tile farmer's wi|. 
wanUj more for lier money.'* 

Pctronella, sitting back In her chair, am 
rool. ourjed under her. Quivered with vcri- 



that quit* definitely eac^uded her. she bid 
stayed home from a party at the bank not 
.»n rrujatl lo please Mark, who hod made (1 
suagestlon. as to satisfy her IrmlLti- 
curiosity ocmccming the gmat Huxlevs. 

The grtnl Hurleyal Wriggling Jn fce- 
ehair. Petronelta kneir a seething dlifpj.^: ul 
hemelf Big John Hurlev who. wliilr h 
talked, looked blandly through you teithon 
Melng yon! ITia hrother Rcnnle, uncoir.. 
Mtunlcallve, iniddlc-o^ied with efow's-fe^ 
round eye* that seemed to be pcrpctuali. 
laughing at something which nobody but 1 
could see. Neither of them the least far 
aware of her ... the leaat bit interest/' 
or Interesting . . . She looked up at Aur.' 
Ntaudie. Aunt Maudle doing her net 
tapestry, pulling lon^ threads of fhln acarl" 
wore] in and out the heart of a canvA. 
roec. 

"Wtiat am I doing here among these age- 
ing people?" she thought reatleasly. "Wt 
am I here?" 

She get up nrtftly and went to mote tt- 
hoee. her white frock lliitlertng down tn 
garden path. 

Renrae looked after her, miming his pip r 
Shuuid lie have exened himself a till ; 
ii'iire. Vic wondered. There had been aamf 

!!,!.,: t'k- ',.1'f. J. '.r "SJ^Jlfl 0. r t" 

He looked otter PetranellB and rone rtrirr' 
tiU eltalr with a weary reluctance. Hawli 
nnoed. grey-eyed with a stmight proud prv. 
file ahe did not, lie felt, conform In lb* 
standardised type. The type iiiafc knew : 
Httole obout evetylhlnjr, and nothing mur.: 
about anything at all. 

Rcnnle drifted down into the shadow- 
garden. 

People wene coming up the path. Lltlli 
sandy-haired Dootor MacOresror from ue», 
door who would talk all night, unlass hd 
were stopped, of his tirlllluui yuuruz medical- 
student son. Colin, and Jane, square and 
compact, a tittle sulf-consctami with * Ik 
music book under her btju. 

"Gl'e Club— tn thii a-en.thrr." sale 
Petnonolltt hniaqucly. She looked at Reuni'. 
a tittle bored. Ronnie with his middle-age.-: 
pipe and aloof oven. What a dull night' 
"THej-'re enlng to play bridgu now. Do you 
want to play?" 

"Ho." He ahoo* hla head. "Do you*" 

Pi'l.ri>ticllii itiovl'd tj:'- sproying - 

stream of thready quicksilver over the 
pahns. 

"Then let's talk about gardens," said Ren- 
nle lb his charming modulated voice. 

When they relumed to the house bridge 
was over. Auni Maudle hal ing deliberate!: 
rlllned the ruhber by bringing to Uir 
coffee too poon. Bridge was no good to 
A'Uil Waud l c , who wanr,ed passlunately iti 
talk about her travels. 

"When I waa In England. Mr. Hurley " 

alie began. 

"Wouldn't hnve.lt on mv mind," inter- 
rupted John Hurley, -spent a inlscrabl- 
wlnter there once. Slerl. fog. mist, saov. 

"When T was tn Ennland- — J There wa? 
a iirnunew ahout Aunt Mnudle'a mouth, 

"Mr, Hurley's going for two years." sighed 
PrironelK who Jelt that she had grown 
old on Aunt MnudJc's » lor tea 
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WIND ON THE WATER 



Web. we'll bx.it, to be getting buck " 

Itennle. anxlotu to bit gone, looked at Pcl.ron- 
«Ua under the HkIic- Hi- ihitught he would 
temrmber her hawk-iunc, lntr smooth 
shingle black m ripe apple-feed*, the 
vigorous note In her young vulct. lur • Iuok 
while. . . . 

The Hurley* drove tack along the dr- 
atted road. The dim: hung oo thickly that 
It waa like drlvltjfl lit a fog. Kr.nnlr eotujlicU 
dryly In (hi) rtmi 

"Well. I'm glad I oame up lo have * took 
«i the M pl»or." .Inlin in raying hi he 
»n the oaj 1 Inlo the yard o! Tlie Swan. "II 
only to convlncn myself all over again of 



r mr with n ahudrtrrlnt <lc- 
Jairnld will never do any 



praukm. . . 
good there . 

To Rrnntea murmured "Charming 
daughter." he gave * blank look "Win ah « 

I 'ilrtll I 1WIKT " 

Hurley's rmgrnramenl In himself and hla 
iiiulneu hml Irtlt Him little Lime Tor the 
cultivation cd women. 

They Kit the next day. it was a hot. 
breethlew Murium with a white glare thai 
Ketnesl to ctrme uLrulghl uii out ot the 
parched urciurid. 

"A hundred and Ave." Hrnmlo said with 
a glance at Mo thermometer. "We're lucky 
lo he jottliiff back." He held Pran',s h&iul 
lor a moment In hie thin, hard flngera. 
eonttilcnu of a vague dUtreaa There wan 
an much ha had wanted io know about this 
tug, gnldrn woman, and now he would never 
know "Perhaps wc shall meet attain. Mre. 
Addiertt" 

"PerhiipC laid Fran, eompoaed anil 
friendly. 

QN the third day the heat-wave broke, the 
cool chanae heraklrd by a fierce durt- 
itorm. 

The. ntortn broke suddenly n-llii a black 
cloud detaching Itoell Irnm the (luri-eolortii 
iky and weeping low over the earth. And 
In one shuck came the wind with a mighty 
roar, bending the topa or the treed, and 
aror,ping up the red, crumbling grouruL 

Pran rushed the rhtldmi tnelde and .shut 
the window*. The house wa» teetorh.K like 
a ahlp m • 1 1.. 1 1:. until II, seemed that I'j. 
roof inn:-.: lift: off. Dust drove ogaljijiE the 
glaae with the apattar of hall. 

Fran, gritting dint bclwaon her teeth, 
ntabed to the bock of the house. The 
Pa inirr-lxtrleji were lilting; In a blown. rOivy 

"0)i,Mntlier,"|l'e lovely, It'a lovely." Mary 
danced beeldt Fran with a stolid Rllchie In 
tow. Hrr llttile 'allmr fapp wu lit with an 
unearthly excitement. 

Fran iitwlird her back initinLlent.ly. 15am 



root of lire loarnjouie hail become. ilLikitlKcd 
unit was bowling with great bound* towards 

"Bant. ~ Kreflmed Fran from the window 

Earn dodged attain, but the clanging Iron 
icvmed to leap with a juiBursle life of lt,i 
iwn and enauif him He AtaggeTcd bark 
jnder the altock. hla eyeji IjllnrlrHl, hl» hand 

Ffan Hire* open the door, and Sunt and 
[ a fury of wind entered togetlrer. . . . 
It waa a deep, Jagged eut Uuii ociAed dark 
irteklw of btood. Pran looked at It, blehch- 
Int, a* he lay back on the kitchen 110111, hU 
faoe white n. p - paper. 



"Tlie Iodine, pearler Eten paltered away, 

rrltntei mi 1 lihtlre [ore lit 

a>f ahe wcnL. 

She wu back with > little brown boll It- 
fran tlppad It on to the wouuii with a aleadv 
hand, and Mini roared like a hull 

Frank looked at him. ahoJcms with pity. 
He had removed hla glaases. and tUa ajfta 
had n awn II en look. Rio (ace eeemed to 
ttare up at her otil of aome troubled eheam 
that held ihe hollow »ound of the wind, and 
the rattle of rain on the roof. 

They led him half-falnttnit Into the bed- 
room. 

"Ooa* it hurl much. Stun?'- 

Pran drew hbi head down nu lirr rhouliler 
and rhr,kro hjti'k it ^nti T: wu • g'Hki '.'i lnwr 
Sam here again w clcuie to her. 
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■ iliac excluded all 



I irr ehoulder. fee 
Into aome aweet 
iii/jojuie etuuioej a 

"Bvtrythlnt all right now. Prtm, old uttl?" 

There w«» 1. talk nr etitreuty tn hla 
swollen, BrHirt-elgltticd eye*. 

"Ye?, everything;'* all right nee*-. Shjii." 

Prun itared In from. Yea, eWrrytlitng wju 
nil rl«tht. Kverythlrig . It would be the 
mine alwiya. . . . Inevluhle. No matter 
wluu happciied ahe would come buck to 
5am eoonee or later. Lllte Ml^ briomerang to 
lla owner ihe wuuld rtiturn. flruwn by aome 
iveed deeper than hereelf- drawn by hit 
need ot hrr . . . 

"IH do anythbui (nr yuu. Pran'" Sam'a 
voter wile ntlll humble. "AnylJiIng lo make 
yoti happy ' 

Fran kuand him holding lilii face In her 
hands. 

"Tin ihl* for ine. then," she aald %'ery briak. 
very happy "Men ni- tutlt-wujr with Mary, 
dnart lei: ber lii.Lo Hie lovrnahlp t/j 
school. Buy her a bicycle! Oke hir a 
chance.* 

"All tight, sill lady you're boy, here' " 
blnm hettved hlmeell off tlie bed. padded 
acroaa the r^itn. and holding ihe aureoled 
lamp lilfcth 1.1 cioirtl I1U1 bmudWKCd bend In 
the mirror. After all, he thought good- 
tiBturedly, a bicycle wan a i.mall price to 
"fayy. 

\TABY wsm bcr ncholnralilp Ihe foltawtng 
year. It wan a generou* /tcholarahip 
offered to tlie uauuluer* of Ueceaaed aot- 
ttlera. and woe tenahie far ihrte: ycara at 
on approved Melbourne boarding -teliool 

On tht day i.lmt the good ncwa arrived, 
fran w-Kk in the throes of a luilated eprtng- 
slwnlng. t.iuc UO the ultvrnnon alio took 
eft Iter milked aptun. aiul eHI.Inu an the 
front i*erandoh etep .with her chin In her 
handn, gave her&elf wholly to Hie acliauotu 
•deU»ht» 0( the hour. 

Ttirr>. wai a aWgS or wild tionev in rhn 
air. and the wtirm brnath of fading wipe, 
weed AgAlnat the ekylhto th«- kxlinpv treot 
wavered tn n ftuad of golden hg'nl like 
irect In water. 

She wont Into tlie bar wtiere Sntn wua 
iwlkshlng gliuees wlUt a dirty mg tiling 
round hla neck. 

"Sam," ahc cried. ''T in gotng down llin 
road 10 meet Wnry," 

"All rl«lit. "'Ian" 

Therew»sa«nie»,rof aUveriiltmi; ine road. 
A Utile Uw hare fird by In a flurry of while 
dual . . . And then Fran aaw Mury. Bl"- 
wan flying almu/ on her bicycle, not atttlng 
on Pie seal, but ntandtnil up as alio pedalled, 
tuff Bun, ehJIdlah body lurching from aide 
to aide. Her face was cj'tnuoo, and her 



gsBstal hat hung prrrarloimlY at the back 
of her head. 

Blie threw lwnclf ofT in a whirling tangh) 
ot anna and leg-a. 

"I re got It. Mothor." ahe nald, In a high, 
■niimlutml voice. "I've wfll it. Mr. Heilley 
told me to-day." 

Klic bunt Into team. 

Fritn looked el her ItagUng tuider ay 
abdden Aerue of oomptntlon. 
Something wae flnLtlie*i SooieltUitg waa 

beginning. 

The ynaj- n on. Bam wae fre. 
tiuent.ly .10 .%urly Uiat Pmti and Mary held, 
whispered cannuiuttlon* out of nil heal- 
ing. Buauiew waa wvrae than ever, and w 
inakr mattera wor>c he had gone linlvca 
wHh .i«e Parker In a wheat crop that 
wpuldti'l. be worth taktnii off for tit ae«L 
Tlie M<aaon waa a bad one all round. No 
rain had fallen, and. the ground woa baked, 
dry. Peed waa ecaree, and tn plana they 
were nuiiri-feedlug the afcock. 

Bnough to give u man the wpllm. Bam 
Would thlr* -.luutiiing hi the bar door, hla 
ify*s rutins up arid onvm ttie duity road. 
Mot Uiat Uierc waa anything to look at. 
In- would tell hlnuirll curalng the cara that 
m:tlr-.i iiitnt. and wavltn,- .^n tlie fitragnlejw 
nf that and army that poured ttaclf oul 
PVef the nmuitryolde. Sntrded trampa with 
little black bllllrta, hollow-eyed and ttnpe- 
lcaa. Idoktng for work. 

Towattta the end of the aiiminer Mar-r. 
burning wlih eteliement. went down lo 
Chrrtwty Behool acootnpanietl by Yolancto. 
and PeU'onella, who. lo nave Fran Cte Jour- 
ney, had volunteered to are her Milled to. 

Pron oppreelitted Petrourllo'a klndneaa, 
liiiiiwlnu thai Sam would have vetoed the 
Idea hud ahe talked of going" heraelf. Etam 
wu growing "tlifhtn " than ever with money, 
though his meaniiesii had not prevented 
him rruiu laying hla har.uo on afi much apart 
eaah aa he mult! muster, and huytng a bull. 

Il wiu uii ugiy red bull with lasto nanka, 
eye* that looked out from under a curly 
crown, 

Pre 11 hated the bull Blie would tuok at 
tl oAkaure U grawd In the little pad- 
dock near the curved end of the lake. It 
made her feel vaguely aahamed. ft re* 
mlwlecl her In a fliieer way of Sam. 

Hut with the coming ol the bull, Sam'a 
aplrlLn revlvwl llr wio, proud of hla 
ueweM acqiiliillJon. It was not a aorub bull; 
tl wae a pt-JtBreo brute. He would go down 
and atare at It, bands In pockets, fru-. - 
olnated and awed by ite amooth alreiufth, 
ami lu HKHtrliva niaeeuliiiny. He boasted 
of IE continually. Ahowlng It off and declar- 
ing nnlAlly that he knew wluire he could 
sell It cpute ?ie>n for hall li.s much again 
nr, he had paid for tit "'itie bull la half 
the herd," w,ia an axiom coastunUy on hla 
tP, ... 

There wu/v a da;, wlven Fran, retundng 
from Parkin 's, lehe had walk' J for a change 
Instead of l-aklru! the boat;, ct,mc Tate to 
face with aha bull tl hail broken through 
the rtlntey fence of lie paddock, and waa 
walking towarda Ihe lake anucllng the 

gTOLUld 

Tiif hull looked at FmrL Pran looked at 

the bull. 

"It'a abeurd," rhe thought, forllng her 
heart rtuiti up into her thrutti "it won't 
hurt, ine It'a |u«t thai I've atartted tl 
coming fi'ttm behind Unit clump of Lreea 
eurtrtenly." 

She begun 10 walk alowiy with a tlttla 
tremhlhig in her oneeA. Tlie bull put lea 
heart down, took an nncertaui atep, and 
etaxted pawing the ground. Fran measured 
the dlatance from when ahe itood to ■ 
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WIND ON THE WATER 
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stout, Icnr.t taut enciowd u tiny field of 
Sun's oruisnx. It aha ran . . . BuL yon 
shouldn't run with a bull . . , you should 
kerb- your head . . . 

Prun etarted to run, her head bank, her 
arms bcatniK a: her Aides Behind her Uir 
hull wetted by the eight o( that flying 
wnito tiffura. let out a menaring bellow bi.-:' 
cave cliujc. Pratt could hear the animal 
coming behind her ... Oh dear Imveii, 
It couldn't be It eculdnt bo that anything 
was taint to happen to hcrl Pun sobbed 
as die ran . . Tltjerr was Sam . . - 
There was Man" There was mvhir 
All thoan people who loved her . ■ . And 
she hadn't done anything , Her Uir 
was half-lived and site hadn't done any- 
thing . . . Hadn't done ■ ■ • 

With n goophig cry Fran hurled hrraeii 
ccvoitgn the apace between Uw wooden ratta 
of the fenr?. H*tr aleeva caught on a nail 
and Jetktd tier bock for a moment. The 
bull -tunvlered by, wheeling In tbrco la 
avoid Impact with lite fentie, ami I he point 
of lt& "nom tipped her sleeve from shoulder 

Fran laj for a moment onions the brist- 
ling union-sterna with her head to her 
arm*, then. res«ured at the sight of the 
bull trotting back quietly towards the take, 
the walked, ashen-Ioced, up to the house- 

At the back door Sam met lier with a look 
of conotrmniinti Hn let! her Into the bar- 
parlor, thrust her down on the iwiinli. nml 
brought brandy. 

"rtui, Inve, what u It? What happened* 
Won It n snake?" 

"It was jour precious Red Boy." 

Finn, reviving under the stimulus ol tho 
brandy gore htra the story In an iniiLg- 
iiant voter. 

Sam bit. lilt. nulls and gnu wed at his 
undaruu. 

"That'* a mighty funny thins, Fran," he 
aaid jtrttably. "Wilt muni have annoyed 

"I annoyed II. merely by Inhabiting the 
eame »Wi(" She showed Iter torn sleeve. 
"W«tk til limit Hi lucky my arm wasn't 

"Perhaps you ripped your alctve on the 
fence," said Sam stupidly. 



tman to dawn on jau. dear man. that I'yo 
narrowly escaped being gored to death, tt'a 
not a death that, anyone would annose. 
Your precious bulll It'a obvious tliat 11 
means more to you lhan your wife!" 
"Aw. Prau. don't he alily!" Sain patted 

Bttt there, waia tllicomlort In Sam'* laugh. 
He had hated tislenmg to Fran's story. 
Fran In aiuuterl Br Heck. It wax terrible 

. . but tied Boy ■ • • good old Red 
Boy. Why, he Was aa gentle m a lamb . . . 

"The animal la a menace dawn there, 
flam," Fran wa* anytes, looking up at him 
trnm the eotioh, "Thst fence rqund the 
little paddock wouldn't keep n cu la. The 
wtren are Iwne. and the pasta rnttoi. Toull 

"Oh. I'll pull rl-it. wu'eo a bit raghter," s&ld 
flam uneaaily. He went to the wtndnw anil 
■tared our. racTthif: on hto toes, "ninn'.i 

•'NothlnK to worry nboult" Prau'a voteu 
HUlverod with mini. "Tceie'a e?crythtng w 
worry aboDI Tin Parker children cut 
aoxOAji by Hie end of the laite Uierc going to 
.■riwn: A trhoie •iirtnit of. litem. To any 
iiatliir-B of an oceaglonul flalierman or u 
iaar. oMur ducka. Itta not ante, Sura. 
It's " 

"Oh »hut up," «td Sjtni wtarUy. Tout* 



getting a nag like Rosle Parker." Re ahot 

hta bead .round aa Ritchie trotted tnto the 
mora rattling a dirty tittle calico bag of 
marhlei "Oo and tell Elaa to make a cup 
of Ka for your mot Iter, aon." 

Mark Jitrrold aat aquaihod close agalnat 
libi desk, leaning hti head in hte handr 
Then Ite rooted In Hie witaut-panor b&sket 
for a crumpled letter, and read It alowly, 
Tin-it' were a numbpr of crumpled le'jbeTB 
In the hMkflt and they all began with the 
Dim* words . . . "Ucnr Hurley 



Mark aat a I 
wtUl Hie idea 
oil the eYll t 
come. He nc 
art tt He I 
overdralL at t 
more for htm 



aomeiit lorteer. He had played 
all day. It was only putting 
nnmettt which would hove to 
ndEd rr.nnfr and he'd have to 
lad reached the limit of bit 
lie bank, and they could do no 
, The pulley of the bnak wo* 
inn just now. they told him . . . 
fu aejeete^l a olean ahnet *jI lite ftnn'a 
nute[iune.r and nuide a fitah atari. John 
Hiirlny had mad* nlmiwK oulte tie»r. "Any- 
time you're in a tbrtit comer. Jarrold. get 
on to me. and til see what 1 can do. The 
ttld place, you know . - - " 

But n« Im wrote. Mutk .lurrplcl tota him- 
•iclf tueakly that he hud uevnr hated rtotnf, 
anything quit* bo much. 

PelroneJa wan walking la the garden when 
lia got home. She had a light bunco of 
fM rose; m hot hand that gave hor long 
blue frock a barbaric look- 

Shr held tlie xoaea taughlniely under Ilia 
now but drew iliom away in itn Inatant, 

"Wfcitt'a up. Pat.hrr?" she afiked tenderly. 
"Morn Wiwrted Itian U9uaj7 Whul'a It all 
nbout-7" 

Mark walked atlBly up Hie alepa "1 
wrole to Hurley. I didn't like ■ 

HLs wtce trolled off. Petronfllla atarrd 
i*. htm without a word, then she threw brr 
roaoj down. 

"Purhcr, ler's leavo hem " There wa* 
sa;nething frl^htenlnit in Petronella'a face. 

! ' the ticu.-m and tile ahop and clear 

out. Why kesp staying herel I could gut 
iqnaetnlnii to do in town — and Jane, ol., 
Father, lela gal' 

"Never " Mark looked at her curJoualr. 
"We'll wie the bati tlmea Lhroueh— aome- 
how. child I" 

"But. Father, I want to xol I mysetfl 
I'm dying heTe oeeHtiae iltere's nothing to 
live furl I lucii't to notice It once 
... But it's horrible now . . . The year? 
nrawllng and crawiing , . . This horrible 
Brown* town. It'll put a blight an us. 
tinning. It's put a ought an ua now " 

"But you have a good time. Petratuilla" 
Tvtitrk'j voice wai a little uvtatendy. "All ol 
.van here " 

"Yea, ye*." PdironclJa titopped and picked 
up the rosea. Tnare.wnre tears in iter eyes 
and arm wasn't going' to let anybody pee tier 
In team. "Lai'e go Inside . . ." 

John Huclrys reply to Mark's letter to 
rind In a few days. It waa couched in t lie 
rrlenctltet a; term.*, hut tea general Utne 
v,as one uf itDrrawtul rctrreU 

Mark rend it with a wooden expresaton. 
"Cannot m« our way to da anytlilng . , . 
The universal shortage of money . , . 
The falls ui gilt-edged stocks and tharee 
.mil tlic liorrllilc difficulties of the cxcliiinse 
■Ituatioa ... All of u* In Uie stttnn 

Mark towed the Irttatr ucrom to pelronalls. 

"A flop," he aald with a abort laugh. "Well, 
it iicrjui't matter. Read It all thnmijli Hlv 
iirothor Ie coming up for six months to live 
at the oM Ssrujvr homestead. Then'i no- 
body In It now. He wnnta to come north 
for tlte winter. The TUmtinii climate prob- 



ably played up with him whfla h* ni eve: 
there." 

"That will be nice." aald Petrorulla 
smoothly. "He'll b* what they call an 
acquisition to Brown's Town." 

In her heart ahe said: "Good 1 A ml 
live man! . . - Oon't g^t so exelttrd. Pctror- 
ellal You uual have changed, my Hrll 
Two yean ago you wouldn't have lookcrl 
at btm," 

ALTHOUGH It wna April the eprtfl tu 
" Uke a roek Fran Etmsiled to forc- 
thr blunt spade Ilirougli the atony grouts 
but It wavi bitter, bnrk-brra.klng work. 

It watt a man's work this, she told herself 
df.-fwfrltigly. PBddy Caltaglutn oouW hav< 
done the whola thing In a trice. But Sam 
had assured her that Paddy couldn't tf 
iparrd tu waste tJme vn footllnt Johs like 
puttlruj up a fence far sweet-peas. 

All of a sudden Pran was swept by » 
sense of demlmtng rut J 'try. What was t.l» 
good of It all? Her aweet-pea fence. Any- 
thing. She had hren here nnw for rlevr- 
vriira . . . " n yeara . . . and whe' 
was there to aljow for Ihol :imr that Wlti 
uiore than a de.i'ade? . . . flhe though' 
of Sum Sam with hi' blundering good 
nature, h)> lark of all perception ... his 
i.ttj'r inability to crasp what waa not Im- 
mediately under hta eves. They had been 
Quarrelling a lot of lute. Btuplrt quarrel, 
that sprang up out of nouilng and were 
no longer tiesJed by n«5s«3Tjaie rnotractlla- 
tttm* ... 

Mel remembered the quarrel of the pre- 
edtv; night It liad begun by Sam gtvtnc 
Ritchie a glass of beer (a drink. The aty 
look In Ritchie's eyes. Sam's guffavln^ 
ninout ustentcnt. hurt roused a dnnion In her 
Ktlcltle and 9ant." ahe had thought. "Thn>. 
two bantted agiitmit me and Mary" 8he 
tiad hit out wildly, and 6am, stepping bark 
taunilno her, had tripped leaUwt the tahle. 
elntlt ^m! pnlletl down the little crystal tn» 
which had t>m(i»hort totnilnteri. 

It was more than at tree Unit had been 
broken, ahe thought now. Dressing her foo' 
on the spetle. It wax mare than that. Much 
more. Sam had liuighnd at first Nneerlngly. 
but later a look nt shame had come Int" 
his ryes. Yen. Bam hat! broken more that 
the eryital tree. In breaklii^ it, that pale 
pure symbol of beauty, he had broken some- 
Ihlng tn her. Sam had brotam— or life had 
broken— somethfni ta her that wonld never 
rotne alive again . . . 

Tears came Into her eyes. The ache fn 
her brtdr was frightful, t'rtniltru: down her 
lliishs. ond creopimr up her spinal eohnnr 
Bhe straightened herself uaatn. draagdnr 
the palm of her hand neross her forehead 
When ahe looktd op, blinking her blinded 
irjntB, she raw aomeone earning across the 
WM . . . 

Hennle saw tier lit the aamte rBotnent 
tltai r.ir saw htm. 

The llMimhl came to Ulm swilt and mi- 
oldden; "8he carries the mark of aono*- 
oti her." 

"Why, Mr, Hurley!" 8he greeted ban a- 
serenely aa ahe would have greeted a EUes- 
in n drawing-rootn, unconscious of trn 
spectacle she presented, Pleauttire ranr 

In her voice. "Whatcvor bto yon dotnc 
aere!" 

"Staying for a few days until my thtetir 
arrive by carrier.'" ho said, smiling the aid 
disarming smile. "I want to apend a 
winter up n<inh I'm trcing to dig myre:t 
Jii ot lite old Sanger homestead over the 
lake." 

Bae looked at him amUlnglr, thlnklni 
How nice that be'* coma again. Sam 
will be glad, too. t wonder If Sum gave 
blm tilt front bedroom, m hav» to see 
to fresh coven." 
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She wu* suddenly conscious of tlte trpndo 
In uer hand* uul the hal! dug lic'e with 
the hard atony earth thrown up all around 

"I wag digging." she said. Shu besl- 
tuteil. "1 ought to finish U." 

"Glv» Of." Mid Rennle. Ho took the 
spade gently from bet. and thrust k m-o 
the ground "Von shouldn't be dolus ' 
thla, you know. tta too hard for a woman." 

"Nothing li coo hard for n woman," 
amid Fran. She watched him swooping 
out lumps at red rubble without a trace 
of embarrassment. "I'm going to havo 
■ fflnoe here for my sweet peas. Mary 
plrJcrd tiwm from Petrooellas pianu." 

Hcnnlc stopped In till digging «ud thro^- 
a slcte-lanB }oak over tits shoulder. Quite 
plainly Ire could see Fetrouclla Jorrold 
with her beaked nose and dlidatulul pro- 
ale. 

"Do you inow Fetrcinelli"" ho attired. 

Fran laughed her low chuckling laugh. 

"3ho doesn't know mit." 

"There, thaffe done!" anld Ronnie, throw- 
ing down u» ipsde. . . "IT! dig Lhr otter 
one to-morrow far you u you like Where's 
Mary 7" 

Fran told him. warming to her subject 
as. she went on. 

"Afterwards Itn hoping aha'll ga cm to 
the University. I'm ambitious for her 
and she has brain*." 

"Umpli." said Rennle doubtfully. "Why 
the University? To equip her for Hie 
business of earning her own living?" 

"I suppoee so." said Fran frowning. 

"That - ? all Cnivorsitlei here are good 
for." he grumbled as thsy walked back 
towards the house. 

Fran led htm through the hack nan of 
Use hotel into the bar-parlor where Sam, 
playing the Jovial part, of host, had brought 
drink*. 

Sams high spirits lasted well. He liked 
to have men lodgers In tne place, especially 
good thinkers and 'even better still) good 
shouters. 

"Ocdng to run • few sheep, eh?" he asked 
Renole w the petrol lamp 1st site parlor 
flickered out 

"Oood Lord, no I" Rennbe laughed, "ni 
probably do a bit' of onrlbblins, pnint 3 
few hen-coops, grow «omo beans, inn out 
up a bit of wood." 

"One of those bom lostcra. Fran." Sain 
said later as be jo; out of his dolhea 
and threw thotn untidily on the bedroom 
Boor. » 

Fron did not armrer. Braiding hrr Ions 
hair Into plaits the was thinking cl some- 
thing that Rennle Hurley had said. 

"But the little crystal t,ree has gone, Mrs. 
Addtcott I knew something was miss- 
ing is soon as I came into the room r 



out of the Am after two negligible years 
In London, had let*. John man mlgnnj 
than disgusted, and he had even viewed 
the Idea of a prolonged stay on the edsn 
of the. Mallet with enthualnam, end helped 
In the* matter of mating In quirted. 

"Quite on excellent arrangement," he 
had said approvlns'.y. "You need the 
brisk air up north for the winter, old 
man. Tlie London fngs dldm. improve, 
your cough any. They'll make u farmer 
or you yet, up there." 

PerroBcllii, swinging Her tang, narrow 
feet, wits finding Ftennle mildly exciting. 

"We'll ue drigglUB jtiu In .'or golf rjul 
tennis," she said carelessly. "And then there 
will lie ,1 couple of dances. You needn't be 
burled so long aj you have your car." 

She walked ac'i'iira the room swinging hrr 
ektrc and opened the door of a Utile cup- 
boiinl. 

"CocKtalir' ahL- Inquired with « inoeklus 
Inflcxlcn, "Manhattan, Martini. Bronx. 
Lovb'a Dream? Oli. we are oulte rnodern 
ha'e,'" fihe said, "we ara cfUlte modern.'' 

Aunt MaudJe was silent for a long while 
after RennWT departure. Bluing drawlnsf 
thresds through canvas with alisorbiid 
nngers. 

Wlien she molted up there u/es s calculat- 
tng look In her eyea. 

"Thot nice man," she said eloatlMly. "lie 
has the most charming manners, and hv la 
a great ttuveller. 11 Li travel 1 slwnys say 
*hnr RivB5 people poir-r '* Her glance brushed 
FetroraUa'a and n s*«y aBain. "It 1« a 
BTest pity Oi»t Mr. Hurler Is not our truest 
Instead of ntnying out at that terrible, com- 
fortless hotel until hi* chinas come." 

"Hoi. 'AmU" asitcl Petronella wllh un- 
necessary vigor. 

But the? Mme tooajftrt hod been L11 Mr 
n^m mind. 

pp.AN waa leadlni; n letter IrrJa Mnry. It 
Was a sharp autumn moraine with a 
t/iuc!: of irost In tlui alt. Bile look the 
letter out into the buck ysrd and. finished 
It in the sun. 

"narllna Mother" U-I»ty had written), Tt 
la still lovely here though the girls are 
awfully stuck up. There are other soholsr- 
ahlp girls here and tt is a curlmia fact that 
nearly all of them have bunk toeih Id 
because of their brains Yo Mys-^anyliow. 
fm gtad 1 haven't buck teeth or platpltw. 

"Miss OTIarD. the gnortn mistress. Is tilnne. 
ahe uvars the most divine olothes. Yohu'do 
and I are infld about her. Yolandr npent 

and Cahn MncOr^sor. whose hntr Is testlijl 
a most tcrrrflc red. hrougb t her home In the 
merit gorgeciw hlt'e snorr,s nir. He's finish' 
Ing being a rued, sitjiien: this jenr und Hlu 
be what he colls a rejldotu In enmo hos- 
" pltal. 



ftermlo found Potxontna softer, mortt 
anxious to pieose than the l*ttrQnfilla be 
had rememb-rcd once or twice In London. 
Bhe ml In the window embrasure the day 
ha called, regarding him with a friendly 
look that dispelled the last fear he had 
of Sting an embarrassing visitor in iLc Jar- 
rolda 1 house. He* knew that Jorrold him- 
self had written to John for a temporary 
loan, and John's refusal on the score 
Of his own pecuniary losses had seemed 
10 him churlish and inadequate. 

It was true that the Hurley stock had 
gone down, that the arm was inevitably 
feelinpf cho efreoa of the univi'rhai drprec- 
iriou. out they were not suffering to such 
an extent as John believed, or pretended 
10 believe. His own action la cutting 



Bfi ire doing "The, Merchant of Venice.' 
but I dnn't know hoir Portia coisld have had 
all those men mad about her, alio Bounds 
so dreadfully dull. SVe went tci see a picture 

"Miss Florence, the Knjjllah mistress. Is 
preTity scict She had a face like, sn ant If 
you could see who I an ant's face is like. 

"Oh, mother the trera from at? window! 
They're evzry kind of brown and nale gold 
Ilka (rotter. The garrtnnor mokes little piles 
of dead Icbvw and lights them, and erery- 
china goes wimmy In a Icn-ely blue smoke. 
It makes me think of the dead trees In the 
like, and you. and I go all goofy with home- 
rirttrrgw, 

"Mj love to Dad and Ritchie, and you. 
darling mother. 

"From your hrrtrtgest chlict, 

"MARY. 



"P.S Meet of thr girls have their tuniol 
loriHirr than mine " 

Silting tin tlie huimy wrandah step. Prun 
smllEd **ith a little cutch at her heart. 
Sometimes she missed Mar)' unbearably, 
Bba 'Anndered uneanllv if *bB neglscted 
Ritchie for Mary, then comforted herself 
by the reflcctloii Lhnc Hltchie, stolid and 
unimaginative with all of Sam's unquestion- 
ing acceptance of cxjsimg condltiorj. wua 
suflldent to hlnirvell. 

5hn watched indolently ns Stun coma 
round Ihc side of house follawcrt by 
Monk Mnthswo, u da; laborer who spent n 
euml deal of his tune aud nioncy twhnn 
be had Itl In the bar of Tile Swan. 

-A letter from Mary." FVan oiled. "3h« 
wot you bet love." 

Monk Mathews went his Uunhllns; way 
dDwi: towarua Uut stocks, but Sam hesitated 
and turned bucli. 

"How's Ihe llteie pu«*?" he asked, then 
wlihcmt waiting for an answer pointer! to 
Moults retreating back. "I'm getting tutu 
to Ivnek erut tome at the stickers down near 
the lake." he said. "It's ■ Job that wants 
going, and 111 see soma of the money back, 
again In ray pocket." 

"Down past, the nnlnn pstch?" FTun 
frowned. "Truil'f next; to the MUl'i pad- 
dock. Sum You'd belter worn film obout 
H«l Boy." 

"Oh. I'll 1*11 him." said Sam easily. Hi 
stood jingling coins In hit pockets and 
whistling. "You've pM a mania nbmit that 
brute, pran. He's u gentle sjj a lamb n 
you don e rJh? him." 

-Then leil Monk not In rllo him." Fran 
snld sharply. 

Late In the afternoon Paddy Callairhnn 

came calling her as she Ironed In lbs 
sdtcben. 

"Mrs. Addlmtl, Where's Mr. Addlcoll? 
Wr.ere'e Mr. Addicott.7" 

Paddy's lorui. lugubrtetu fsce was longer 
than ever. He 3tood optnlng s.nd slinltlng 
his mouth. 

"Quick! What Is lit" Fran's heart seemed 
to Uirn right over. 

"Mink Matthews." The old man's cal- 
loused band pointed w the lake. "It's the 
hull It got him down. I saw all of It, and 
there wo* he taking of his red handkerchief 
off his rrsck. hanging it on the fence like, 
and leasiruj the brute I seen him teeao 
animali before, ramping mad. They fence 
wasn't strong " 

"Is he dHd>" Fran's face was ghostly, 
bar eyes staring. 

"Not aa how voitd EtrUeaV" «*ld Paddy. 
"He* loTlug on th« ground hack there, and 
the Murphy boys, alter coming over frrrro 
Joe Parker's, are malcli.j shakes to take 
him off to the 'orwplule a'- ffartngee. Qnt 
him bt Hie groin 11 did." 

Shehi>M the flat- Iron tremblingly against 
her cheek to teat Its heaL heard Paddy's 
voice repeating the story m the luti, and 
tti* busts sliding sound o! Sam's feet as be 
went out. 

"1 knew something would bullpen," aha 
whispered "I always know," 



hit 
of 



with delicacies, of he.-' orrn 
into tint word alone. She 
a lialgntencd color and a 
quietude, tor Monk's eyes 
sgiuist Sam nod benn full 1 
said nothing of tills, bowi 
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drove bark, ru-crning himself mulcr * con- 
wiuuoniesn of duty nobly done, and a tr- 
solve la have the bullla fence strengthened 
without turthtr delay. 

Mary amt home for h«r holidays a fon- 
niitht liter. It wus fun. ihr Ihouglil, all 
the preparation tor corning home, but It 
gave, you a oncer sinking sensation in thr 
pi: of yhur atarnuoh that made you feel as 
If you were not there ... It wat divine, 
though— all the packlng-up and the flurry 
nf goad-tiers', the purposeful iiil'flltiii (if the 
senior girte Who wore to have kept an rye 
mi you . . . 

Fran met Mary at the station— In the 
old buggy with Paddy Cisltakhun driving, 
because SlUn could not leave the bar. 

Hhe wore her best, black ond n f»ll hat 
with • wide brim that showed up her bright 
ekin. anil her ft noft. girlish Iwjlc, 

Why. Mother, you re like. » tat Josely 
rnec just before It fall* to pieces," screamed 
Mary, her wlflr mouth working convulsively 

ivhrr rhey arrived at The Swan, ftemilr 
was sitting In the bar-parlor looking * utile 
untidy In old flannel slacks. There was m 
pinkish, rxpcruiive drink next 10 hi 1 , eihoa- 
fur Renitle waa a drinker of eacluslvti taste* 
A fact which iftim appreeiaied in the tllli, 
ana which went a long way Inwards rawping 
til* regard for the younger Hurley unim- 
paired. 

Efnnu- nail an oblique glanro ui Fran's 
direction. There was a dewy look abiiut 
her. lie UiouRht Happiness, prpSahly,, Kr 
hud never acen her In black before. Black 
mudn mast women appear older, but I; 
deepened in her that look or stranger ins- 
ecure that wai hers at times, Rrnulr knew 
judrjralj that he was clad t<, ^ gating iu 
rhr same room with Fran. 

Mary wit* challrruig wlUi the unmrudoua 
eaae that .the hw.1 inhonted from Fran. 

"f must find a bracken stem," the was 
aayirta, her voice suddenly deep and grave 
"Mather. Ill dm if 1 don't find a bracken 
item— qulrkly. Ther If you out a stem 
across yoaill find Inside a little tiny picture 
of the fern Sfctelf. Mother. T mint trio* If 
It's tint" 

"It's quite true." said Hennie Be lifted 
his eyebrows and hla face took upon Itarlf 
that arch faun look. "Therc/fl a tut of 
hearken growing near an old leaky tank at 
the back of my place." Ho turned to Fran 
at she aat leaning her elhows an the fader), 
tprje tablecloth, "tf you and Mary will 
«ime bc"u-» io-raiirrow. you nth both cut 
bracken stems to your hcnrtH content" 

"That will be lovely." aald Fran She 
added simply, without eoquntry : "I win won- 
derinj. when you would Hnk me." 

TT waa an atlll u niecp and colli as (tlrtv ui 
Rrnnle'a lovden. Mruy walked up the 
pn'.li puelUng her feet Ihronnh the deflr). 
mrlrd-iip Irravea. A birtrher hlrri wns a]n*. 
^nf out of alght, loudly with n Joyous rol- 
licklnt note, 

Hennie met them at the door. He lookrd 
icitgfitlv III at eaue. 

"You're late," ho said. -Did you rt»- 
oc*r7" 

Of cour»e," said Pran Her level Raw 
won calm and friendly. "Shall we come bun 
yetn liouae flnrtr" 

Ronnie preceded l.hem tnto the Ihrlnff- 
rwrm and loll thpm tltere. coins ou» Tlth 
rhn nir Of a tlellsrhtert Mihnalboy pntertaininf 
furtive guasu, Into the Raiint kltehen. 

Fran looked round her eurtomly. Ronnie 
had made aomethtnif of the room whleh. 
wlih Ifa ornate cicl]|n|r und elubomtely- 
palnlert door. »tlll held iiomethlnt o' lla 
old ihowv <piendor. There »Tia a • thlrk 
riewii patiemed rug en the floor. Parrot- 



coiored cuahmna nid the aparae r.halra. 
There waa an Uiluld oabh.et. A carved sta- 
rt. rw. A acreen with a ullk tiemgn u ( mon- 
keys and peacocks. Tlie curtalru fell In 
foila o£ dull roIiI 

"Petronella made them on tier maritime," 
told Mary pointing. "Volntiile told me. He 

.-.ivk- lirr I 1 1 r- lHr:i.'Ureiirrril|.. 

Pran rejitKied the tmpulae to check her 
on two counts. First alie could have aald, 
"fJon't point. - Then -non't aay he. Mary 
Sny Mr Hur>y. But ahe rpillllieirl Unit she 
■mum have been eonttna «™ secrrl 
Irritation on the child, and ormtented her- 
aeir hy fitting very atU], lapped In the 
lovollneaa of Itennlea howe, 

Beiuile bioiilibt In tlirt tea, H waa fra»- 
rant ira Uic color of pale hoiie> 

"China." ssld Bennle remorMlully. "J 
should have uuted you whkh you preferred 
China or Ceylon." 

"I don't know the difference." said Fran 
wlUi a simplicity that made him think he 
hnd been ahowtnjr ofT 

She aat with her Itnee* apart «run«hli« 
between her firm while teetli the Utile 
eakea which he hud bouyh'. from (he 
Brown's Town baker, and which comaluwi 
to her tame, i.xi mtton aoda Mary ndveted 
u-r.li rln: sharp safety-raaor blade aiie had 
illched Irim tbc hotel bntlironm. and 
yearned ailer the utile (rreeo Ima^e of a 
fern held in Its stem. 

Vei. I have a lew nice »ttl« pleeca" 
oald rtennl* modeatly following the oircc- 
Uon or Fran'a eyoo, "IVr Hong on to Uscm. 
1 tued to bo In tor ctlltod and antique* 
otice," 

"Toll mc " eaia Finn rontentedly. 

T: if: e **'iv tall ChincM- chain lacquered 
in dull, hoafy ttold— alahaster vases— an tknn 
froni HlLivifl " 

"tin like a poem." mihI Fran. 

Thoy went Ml Into the garden The euti 
hail ailpoed lower and the nir was u clillly 
purple the color of the back* of violet 
leaven, yfeai the leaky red tank Man knelt 
cm the ground and cut IhrotiBh a iiriu'kcri 
«tcm with her abarp. nwnr tllnSe. She alimwt 
fainted for Joy. There In IM tm'tf. plane, 
liair-attunmed and Unlly IrroiirhPii. wna the 
amull, miracuJoiu image of tlte iiaiaj 
fom 



"H.oseniai^ jla.k.- " he Ralil with a fflli. 
Again be hmi the leellng uiai. hr 
shuwltut off. "Vou ace. t know all the 

dodges." 

"Yea" aald Fran absently. Site flood run- 
ning her handa through her hair fur she 
tiad come lie.tle.ra She kr^w thai U wh> 
time to go. hut aha knew Juat aa certainly 
ihal alie didn't want to leave. Homelliliiu 
baantiful would be lout with her gome. 
Slip uftetl jier head sudilEnly. "Who'a that 
walking on the wruruJahV 

Tliere wa* a sliarp tattoo nu the panels 
of the front door. Itonnic. radaimi; a 
boylali Imtnila* to peop through tlie window, 
went out »-lth a look of Bimoynncc on hla 
fare 

Pfitrnnella stood on the Bten, hnr barn 
anna clu.vpln" a rial iHukel of muahrooirss. 

"I've brought these for yonr tea." ahe ssld 
[he barta.! mm of Mnbamiunienl. In Iwr 
voice. "Waa it veiy unntaldenjy? I've been 
out roajiung the padrinciia. and f left ilie 
car down on the mad. Don't eat them if 
you don't want to Some of them are bhu k 
a». the ace of spade* 1 . The ground la too 
dry." 

Hennie nJhered lirr Iruride. eoneealrng hla 
trrllatinn under hla meat dlirMmlita; trnlle 



ahe Had been to the bouse on one other 
oocflunlrjn. 

'■JTu aome vUllora." said Hennie gait) 
Mr* AddU-ott and Mary." 
PetTOtleiJa scowled. 

"Hulln. yomut Mary." Her voice wtu 
poined and Indifferent. She could *ee wtierr 
Cat mile group had ait around the ISre 
Three holtowa In three chains. She sratehwi 
Fran take Mary'a arm with a touch of un- 
eaalneaa. "Oh, please, Mm. Addtcott. doni 
go. I shall have a perfectly horrible feeling 
that T am breaking up flse party." 

Fran glanced calmly at the face of tin 
little black clock on the mantelpiece. 

"Ifa time." she aald atutluifly. ••Mearlj 
five. Faddy will have narted io milk, and 
thete'a the dining-room to ace to. Come 
along, Mary." 



Hennie and Peuronella cooked the minis- 
rooma over the open fire. Pelxonella had 
n ta.'donic gleam In h« eye. 

Retrain ruirpJuriy lifted Uu j-ieamms muih ■ 
rooma Into a dlah arr.1 carried them to lite 
table. 

"ViiuTI iiotlee. Madam." he atiid gall' 
"that uudenutath We hare a doth of piue»i 
Iruh linen wills embroideries of aranliiUi. 
leavea. Tlie sybarite with simple Usateai 
Hie bath Is as rusty as a ships anchor 
and my toothbrush coat elghiuenoaf'' he 
added with an absurd liicotisetiirejire. 

Petrmsella drank roller. Ji"r long Jeg> 
.:■:>->:■ c under the table, her two hand! 
craflling tie llttile flutest cup 

"ffow'a Uic book some?" ehe aaked. 

"It lent roiiir at all." Ronnie got up 
and moved about with the reattesanewa of a 
caged dtturo. "1 Intend." lie said, "to wntr 
a aort of fruitatsllc defence of the laiiis. 
eater. Why enatch the lotus out Dl thr 
lotiifi-eftter'a mouttil Vou'll have the life- 
story of an Idle mlddlo-elnM fellow— hla re- 
action* to a narrow world that Insists on 
work a* Uie lnsnptirablr adjunct to self- 
Tespect— his reactions, mv dear Petronellft 
from the day his canl is lifted up UU 
the Time he finds himself a heap of bumpd 
ashes in a nitv cremalortum." 

"If 1 had half your opportunities!" mur- 
mtired PehrofmUa. 

She glowered at hrm and he was struce 
by the dark. ou)l*n beauty of her lace. H« 
lit his pipe with a courteous "Do vou 
mind?" and latuthed his teasing laughter. 

"Mlnrt ynu." hr sold. "I'm not holding 

rritiae lo hrllfve that intense, oonoen- 
tratrf enfjrgy Is alaraja tile secret of sur- 
er**. Our very modern labor-saving de- 
vices have been fashioned with the Idea of 
leMtmr wnseone lo».l while the maelilnei-y 
ibaSa Hie work. Tlilnk of sausage-machines', 
ijpewTtlere, harvwters. hair-curlera. glpp- 
fn.'itenrrB 

lr». "I'll hatva to go 'now. The mala paurani 
and the good aunt, will be throwing riui.Yc.ii 
can'l be immaldeuiv !n riie country and get 
awnj with It Come down to the car wltn 
me. Ronnie." 

Tliey walked through Ihe chilly darkness 
to tlie gale that who some Utile distance 
fmrn ih*» liaune. 

"T shan't come again unless you ask me " 
sriW Peirnurlla ntlcklng her head out 
through Hie aJdenniruains. "A man Is so 

flhe started the car up. and roared down 
IfM immpy lane that Joined the msui ro«d 
on ihe lownahlp skill at The. Swan. 

Ronnie went s!mv)>- back to the house 
rougldng a 111 lie in Hie cold air. Sot that 
!il» rough— Irritated by mioklng probably— 
really worried him. The alight lung weak- 
ness hnd been corrected years bclorc. He 
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waa a* fit aa tlie man next door and Jim! 
u likely in lint till tir we> seventy. 

lit ttood at the door ol tile town hui- 
tm!n» hH bnctelor aparUiirat negligently, 
i r.'iiirmltig arttui-tiv* clrl. pFtroitMlte. with 
aoflurtrtlng of • downright tronnly about 
wt Bui. be frowned u he moved inwards 
L'v littered U>tsT«>. breaiue the rweni memory 
tf nitr clouded the vlitoii 1« hud warned In 
r«n»,niber— that of u amlllng blonde-haired 
tertian with her luniU resting mi hrr kiinee 



I" 



Ll' 



Autumn r.llppnd Imperceptibly Into winter 
1: mi bitterly cold. Mary wrote long let- 
:rr» home in which aha complained of bar 
eiulblalna Fran found that |i required 
n eupcrhumnn effort for her to aland lany 
U the front door farms the wraihcr. 
Site had alwayu' haled wind, and ttua winter 
the wtnd »■»• a snarling grey wolf thai 
nine hurunii Itaoir aiirom the dim prd- 
dork*, mapping al everything «Uhlrt reach 

Rranle. m a frontem vlalior at the 
liorel, a, welcome unr to yam. alnee he 



nulfla, for **.nrcler. Oftr-n land thta wan 
■r-uiiHy after- a vlalt to Brawn's Town) he 
c:;me In hie car. But lyhicherer way hn 
rame hta OQmlnic vu always a delight to 
Fran, and the whole meaning of the cbaar* 
v-.i wllilcr. Ihe a'hnle meaning ol her llf.»» 
i^rn. aenncd to be caught up In '.hm 
• niolty tittle room wh"te Renrile, Mated 
u: llm green pluitli atoul awaynig from aide 
v> aide, air.ild eend lilt voire morning OUt 
tmt the wind. 



iif.inrliltlK- Ritcblr developed a nreupy 
rough, and Sum. rugging l.tie cowa one 
rmity evening, can minted a chill. 

Ssm'a chill wa< -not serious, but like a 
ilclc, spoiled child Iw expected recognition 
p| nu acliea and patm. and Fran humored 
him. 

He wn* sitting by the flrii one night, nipping 
lull lemon Jlllne. a muffler round file throat, 
viien a Murphy lad milled in from Parker's 
vttb tin ncw> that Roaln waa 111 

•film wanla Mrt Afltiicott to enm** over," 
■Hid Abo Murphy, a abroplah-lnoktnii vnijfh 
trail the unread hand.'! or a milker, and huge 
r steward feet, "She's laid up with a sort 
nf ctuiip," aht taye. "Sbr wonders ir you 
nrjld tiring over srnnif of ihni atuff you 

tn Uw warm room Pratt aliud'feTcrl. R«ii- 
ti!e, who Itod rtrlifen alontt from Broa-o> 
fiwn. lofl Hie piano, wtilnUnK wlilr under 
tueath Sain anigheil and looted hel- 



"Ho»- about Mr Hurley driving you round. 
Pranr 

"I wa« going lo miggmt that "said Rrnnle 

Tltey went nut leaving ISam h'.idillrd over 
the tmoliy fire. 

At the Parkrrja' houw: nveiythlns In 
eonfuolun. Joe tat wltlt a twmuwil look on 
tits Tuee. roeamg a crj'ing child. XbMi 
room. Blmed with ijrmrtte. m hung Willi 
drying tinbjr clothea that gave out a weL 
pungent odor, Bonu, n'lllll *trajny BOlM 
were dryrng by bb« fmder. Out lo the 
chilly kitchen Alflv, pinched about the 
dom, waa tabotlouily waahlng-up. 

Fran, throating the uncomfortable 
Rrmile Into n chair heaped with old newa- 
UA)iei% loot charge. atlUIng the nrlet ol 
ilte win, draggled Infant, and heating her 

l.ln Of ..!'!■:.■! 

In the bedroom Eosle lay toiamg. breath- 
Itig cniuplly and anologlalna lor making 
a nulaanoe of heracir. 

"Jt'a ton bod, frnn I didn't ought In 
have «rnl, but iov waa getting such a 
funny look In hie eyca. Hp cant atand 
» tow, and what wILli the. niilw ol iluii 
>'Oung Myrtle howling herself lilack In the 
law 1 thought he'd have a 1IL" 

Slio ntmbliwl on ilea with aelf-plty. white 
Pratl. milling and serene, alaptml up » 
meamlng poultice. 

"Ifa timet like thla you wonder a'hai 
you're born lor. I declare II ,lue li«!i)t 
■mirlci-Mj up me floora <o mucli wl'li It In 
creet ptpu?hlng bnota, my cold wouldn't gnt 
ao bod . , 

Tt waa Joe, Jon, Jar . . . 

Out In the amoky room Rennte. who had 
Itte happy faculty of betug able to gfUtBl 
hlmaeil In any irurroimdingii. talked briakl.v 
In the" morose Joe. Jos sLarlnit ui ihe fiw- 
of tlie sleeptng child with u oort of ferocloua 
P'ty. 

"At her uauaJ gatnc,'' he thousht darkly 
"Moan, moan, inoanl Bile wanta aoxuettilng 
to moan for . . 

"You wont 'a think forward. Joe." Kennla 
enld. amlllng. "If vou think at all 1 dun'u" 

He got to hu feat with a feeling of relief 
a* Fran aame bock, her face flushed, tier 
hair curling In lituo wet void londrlla on 
her fonfhead- 

They weni out Into the night A arnrll 
of weU upturned earth curne on the rainy 
wind. 

Tt'e only a shower." eald Krunle. Hi 
rnnght Pran * arm o> the atuirtblf*!- "Dotit. 
fali Fran." 

Tl waa the firrt lime he had called nrr 
bv her name. 

The rain beat Into tna car. On Ihe wide 
road Ftennle drew a UUIe to one aide and 



Sam wti* rttttng m the pnrlor In front 
of Uie drying fjtv. tug feel In a ahnilow 
Invdn. 

"t ihougtu a little imiflat'd and lie* 
•rater." he paid, in a pattaflpd voice. "I don't 
know If I've got ehuiigh uliutard How 

<V1 . Iliifi.-?" 

-Better when I left" •aid Fran Her f»e* 
waa ftf while, but her eyea hart a iwft, 
brooding look. "Vwi'd bettor gel atralght. otr 
to bed now, 6am. and not lake fr.nh cold.'' 
otter, hadn't 17" he agreed. Ha 
'llnwleh teet out ol the bulla 
Ml r inderiy mi a towel mak- 
rUng notaea of t-onteill. "Vou re 



lifted 



shadow |Nuiied over hl> ahlny face, An 
angry Ted ran down Into lib neck. "What 
do you think. Frar.7 ' lie demanded. "That 
lUllr Mortify cove tilld me after you'd Hone' 
Monk Mnllhrivft l* gowra] at me over tlie 
bull TafthiB It Into court Here hi Srowu'i 
Town. 

"He't been talking about it ail over Kbg 
place . . . Oolng to got at me for n 
hundred quid, hn aayn . After I iwtd 
lilt hoepilal bill.* 1 Bail been paw-wowlng 
WIUl H»J lawyers. 6ove«.il.y ajwniltrd whllo 
tn itty employ. At if anybody didn't knoie 
tlln loo! didn't brltm It on hlmMlft I've 
got Paddy Callagban bp prove It He riled 
thn bull-thc aweetirat-ttimperod brute tn 
lite country-" He atopdad, Milled by a hard 

"You've got tn ptaivd by me, Fran." ha 
muttered. "Yau'vr sot to atand by me. 
etc? I'll flglit them tooth and nail t 



■ P]tg P*vg|f l'viin'a rc 
"Don't balk about it any r 
make your throat 
and go vtralglit to sleep." 



- rolfulr-i 
>w, You II 
off tn bod 



Ft- puttered out, bin teet In atvirnt carpel 
allpitm. hit pyjapta leva peeping from under 

Fran J-T 1)1 !!:■■ flrr ■illipi«"i III wctet 

dernlatlon. 

TlHTn afpa u ceTtuin Irony U» U» «ltu»- 
tlon. Rennle rorwldorrd. and neither waa 
tt entlrrly without humor, though he had 
alwaya suppcord that the humorou* element 
did not enier Into the matter of love. 

"Of rwirse. 1t't nulla IniBotalKe for Iter 
to be In kivn wtgl) fiam." Flenrje told him- 
self luiragflly aa he iitared over the cold, 
grtv waters of the lake "Bhe uremia him 
— that'a all." 

He walkwt along Hie road lo Ihe hotel 
the ninrt dev. He wn« rolne to Melbourne 
at the end of the week atirl It wa^. jmpera. 
nee that he ihtmif! tee her before ha tofl 

lie round her lit tin- uulb har-parlor. 
punning a n«dle throuijb Bonne ouane atufl" 



Wlty ean^t 
led. aggriei 



Mi^re wailiruj 

ttmnt." 



.in- i-jk arter B«le? - he 

■i 

I the Wd down." Abo Murphy 
pb/. "It won't atop bellow- 
on her nrTvea. Bho'a laying 
have anmelhlng ™ her 

Thnt will bo nntlphloniittna." aald Pmn. 
- lunltated. knowing that Hoale. or any 
t i In; other country women, would ham 
mm to her aid hid the occailop aruen 
■I ran'l rome and thAl'a flat" aald Bom 
uMina himarlf back in til-, chair with a 



QUraliou." IX 



"Frort Fran, darling. I lave you. I love 
jrou. 1 love you! You kriuwl Dcuit you?" 

-Ye«." Fran lay ogatnat Htm limp and 
unre&latant. 

"Franl" 

Bhe puahed him awuy gently. 

"Drive on. Hennie," the aald In a tow 
roloi. "I want you to rirlTe on." 

Hi let her down at the door of ll» batel. 
There wai trill a light In the bar-parlor. 

"You haven't aald anything," whlaoered 
K'niile. ruiuilng bin hand over her ilanip 
batr. "You never did aay much. I remem- 
be: Utat flrat night. The allent woman with 

He kiaaed her roughly and aha aped away 
from him. drawing her bund arrow hla Una 



and anni, out Into the 





Tha 


ii.'.n: i ...i ',• ' ... .. in^'. .v- 




i ,ii,r 




juner 




S5S 








ehitul 



Hnnnie npened hia arm* and dnrw Fran In. 

"Fran I Darling:, lie you at* me7" ha 
muraurad. 

She rooked at hhn out of ttesdy blue eyait 

"Oh. yea, Ratnlel" tt wiu, aa though 
aha bad asked heraeif the tjueetton and 
found the n::.iairr front wmt tecret. InfaU* 
Ible antiroe 'Oh, yea. iriderd.'" 
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She stood wish benl head staring at the 
floor. Of course «he loved him . . Front 
s tiny mil It hail grnwn . . Now 11 was 
it love that win in beautiful as (i ptisans 
wlrtg.oraeobuebcBirinton thesrass. That 
was bwaMf Henrile was beautiful, because 
ne iiood for all that tu bemitltul, while 
Bin 

Bog frowned. It wn'l loir to couipnre 
them. The saint iitaudards or maaininmrnt 
would not do for each. "Oh. 80m.' she 
llimiohl. with r, -Al'lll bluiu uii-rrv Yen 
don't mean anything to me now. Gnm. 
You've token tuo much from mt and I'm 
tired of giving" . . . 

In 1l11.se IriBt l.wo days she bad actually 
hated Sam. And thrrr lie was. day Ions, 
houi long, following her about with Ills 
beseeching gate, his voice fracilam and 
bwlf-frlghtimed. 

"I car. Plan, old elrl. you're not too proud 
t-o cotne 10 tile toon: rind give your oVi Pfirn 
a helping hand, are you? aood Ixird! A 
hundred rjiud for a scratch In the groin I 
What* the bnssar think, lie'.-, coming at? 
. . . We'll have him beat off hifi own ground, 
Franl . , ." 

Stir lifted lie: eyes now. Rem lie a a-, 
lighting a match wtlh his quick, nervous 
movements. Bin narrow, srry eves had little 
jiin-poinii of light Ln Uism like phosphorus 
start in wet sand. 

"Fran, what's lefi between Sum and you? 
I like old Bam. dear. Fran, w)iat'» left " 

"Nothing!" 

Rennle squeeeed her hand without mnklnc 
any comment 

Tin going down lo town for a emiple 
of weeks," bo said, "Do some aolid think- 
ing while I'm gone, my pet . . . TO carry 
you with mc an I've carried you for these 
last two years or more" He stood al the 
door tt-tenlng for Klsa's shuffling atepfl 
along the hack verandah He wanted to 
say: "You're- fume — not Barn's — remember, 
iweetlieart " Instead he said: "Ttiare"U be 
little knohs ort the elms when t yet back. 
Fran. And there's a patch of tiny violets 
by the gate 

Be Kent away. Ms heart held slae-on 
arums! the wind s»m appeared at ttao 
«nt) or ihr passage. 

"Ntil even the price oi a drink on him 
!0-dny." he said tn an aggrieved voice, "and 
a face as long as a bar of soap, Skedaddling 
<i(t m the dty. Did you know?" 

"Tea. I knew." cold Fran tonelcssly. 

case of Mathews versus Addleotl. 
locally heard and hastily put through, 
was over btifore Kriuitp rotumed. Dimly 
Fran was dud or Ihla. Cor she Was ashamed 
of her pan tn It, 

She thought she would never forget the 
■nwll of itie little cTDajded courthmim, 
Papurs and Ink and pollnmiieii'a wet coats. 
The scraulng wiund ul leet along the muddy 
Door. The long. lion tile face of Monk 
Mn liters' lawyer suspended ln a green, nub- 
aqucouii gloom. The face of Monk himself, 
dark with an Implacable malice. Her own 
voice coining out o( her mouth as she gave 
evidence without a tremble. Her own voice 
clear and round as • Dell. . . She. Fran, 
verifying- Sant'K story. Paddy Callaghan'5 
alory . . . Tire bull was mild.. . . Thetr 
had been absolutely 110 risk in the ordinary 
way. . . Children passed quite dose Uiwr 
on thrlr war 10 school. . tl was not 
Monk's employer whD was culpable — It was 
Mont himself, who Willi his Incurable habit 
of taaaing animals had gone out Ma ray to 
lufurlal* tht bull . . . Then had been so 



evidence of negligence on Ua? owner's part 
Monk Mollieas lout his case, but tl was a 

,ubdurd Bam wbo made hi* way out of the 
[Keolnrtn of the couritiouue and bundled 
Fran Into the car 

"A narrow «h»vr. old girl." he said, mop- 
ping his head. "I thought halt » doscn 
times we were gout 1 ." 

Frur. v«h sileni. looklnii out over the 
dreary paddocks, where littln long-lcireeo 
liimba we:e running Wvallntt by lliolr 
mothers. ThstE was mare lost in the affair 
than wily Monk's claim for dninaitea. There 
was her own self-respect lost— her fonsclous- 
n«a ct » separate sntlly apart from Sam. 
She hid found III Impossible to stand out 
against lihn. In the end she had not wonted 
to. 

The strutrjiHrie part of lier hud Iteen glad 
la lie down defeated. Defeated by the very 
reooIbKtkatls oi past, tendur iuliinftrfra, uf 
peril* dhared logeLlier. .By Hie com- 
pelling touch of his hftnds . . . the ng- 
pression of some need hi hla voiee. She 
had given hernelf to him unreservedly with 
the memory ol Reraile leas than a shadow. 

The olorv of the ccur: case oxcltcd mild 
intereat tn the township Rennle cauglit 
a fulnt echo ol it on hla return. 

•The unspeakable Sam anatn," Pet- 
rnnella lold him with a laugh. Ttwy had 
Dtet In the wind) turnet, and ilir was stand- 
ins enrelessly Wil li a golfing swimg over 
one shoulder. 'They say It was a treat 
to hesr him squirming out ol It. Bven 
Mn,. Sam pultins tn her oar . . ." 

riewule ilfltened. amused, then his ftice 
Mtirdtmad. 

"But Mm. Addleott was afmid of that 
bull." Tie rxTKWtulated- "She was glad 
•/hen finm sold It She'd had » narrow 
eflratie foi-m it once alio told me. trur alio 
tmlrd tu talk of it." 

"Well— lluire you are" pmronellu nodded 
tndlffereiilly 10 a passing mo under the 
leadership of thr uorti}- Mr». Ewtrs. "A 
woman will lie heniell black in the face ior 
ttie man ehr loves— extreme]}- gratllylne for 
lbs mm" Pile stood staring into a shop 
window stuck all over with flaring yellow 
posters. 

"B»re"s your chance, Rennle! Some 
local entertainment oil the way " She read 
out slowly: " The Georgian Follies. Featur- 
ing Hector Blyiheswood, tlir Silver Bari- 
tone. May Lacey. contralto, M1m Violet 
Villlera, the inimitable comedienne and tap- 
dancer 1 . . You've had your fill d! urban 
pleasure*, dear man, why not put me the 
the way of some when ttiey appear?" 

H« stood fldeeMng, hlH face a Little drawn. 

"Well, tH be off," said Prtrtuietla. swing- 
ing her canvas bag. "Why must yon turn 
your Imrfc *o riskily on ilw ejctitemeni, of 
golf. Hennlel Tea al the clubhouse to- 
day and a stiver spoon far the hast audi 
To count, tile game beyond the priw,*" she 
quotrd nvcr her nhoulLier, and utrcde off 
laughing, 

"Bvulvo. distuwtly tvasive." PittrormHa 
told herself, and U was ihe memcrrT of thlj 
tllat decided her a couple of daya later 
while taking Aunt Muudlr out for what she 
persisted in calling a "blow," to pass Hennle's 
bumpv lane and drive straight 011 down 
the Narlngee road. 

Aunt Maudle sat on the edge ot the seat 
a'lth every niUacta tijlit She was cevrr at 
ease driving Willi Petronella thouch the 
would nol liu'.-e atliiillh.-d It openly. 

Petrotiella nulled a little to one aide. A 
hug* yellow our, following an erratic course, 
was coming tftwarda the.ni Aunt Middle 
stlfiei a screani with a kid-gloved hand. 



Pevronella cursed, but it was wo ls>, 
yellow rar sildded. caught them an 
mudguard, shot off al a tangent »nd nmuj 
On sin tide. 

They're killed." moaned Aunl Mnijcj 

Petronella took one swift loot C | 
tqtieeeed out from behind the steertnjt v)m 
on the road lay » heterogeneous raDa, 
lion of luggage A man wll|i a fonaj 
fat'e and black niouslAOhc won dl.icni.cu, 
ling Wmseif tram tile mass. A gui Isjg) 
Ihe ground moenlng- 

Peuoiieila inieli by her while the yam 
man brushed hh trousers. 

"It's my foot." walled the girl. ^ 
was squashed under me. I'm su'i ^ 
lirnkeu." She bepan to cn'- Tears trrmiil|( 
On tha potntH.Of her miiBCariled Innlie- '», 
w»i - (toltll on VP "he line to Blve our rig 
cert bttfure we (ltd Brown's Town, a 
nil. ohi ril never be able to dance> m 
Ul>'du>it:uig — -" 

Pi'trnneDa remembered m n flash. 
blllimriieri. rtur* In Ihe shop window 
Oeoiglan Folllaii . • . Mia VTnlet vailm 
Inimitable lap-rianwr and the rtat . 
Tills w.n evidently a part of trie amjEia; 
on tlie w»y up tlie Hue. 

She looked at tiie dark young naa 
aquaTBiy. 

"You'd better take, a lift into Uic inggn 
liiiere's -nim".hmg comliig now— and «l 1 
man [rum the goraee acid a decant, Thtrri 
a 111 Mr hotel a lew yards away, tout tl.nrl 
no phone, III see to—" 

"Miss VHIIara." put in the girl tn « 
affected voice. 

"Miss Vjullera," wenl on Pelronelia v!k 
a wave oi tier hand "If yoim beip n. 
lift her into ihe ear 1 11 get her 10 the hm 
In two minutes. Look, she's fainta) 
The mod back Intn Brown's Town ■• mil 
bump hor root tn pieces . . . And mv Bi 
bus hos suflared a bit nf damagv pni 
»nly . ,. * " 

"It was your fault," said the man ;e i 
hliaterkig voice. Be looked at Pctrwid 
tinpleaaantly. "You didn't move over so 
give us rnoiigh mom " 

Ttot." said Petronells, "She a'ae 1» 
ink nhd she lost her hcud. 1 itaW lie: ll! 
her hanib away from the wheal, Y< ! u : 
what X say I" 

Togellier Ihev lltied the uneomcioiir is 
inio the car. Aunt Maudle iwittiirmg hig 
loaaly, and PetruneUn drove to The lavs 
where she stayed outside, honking her tax 
Imperiously. 

Sam. helped hor carry the girl J 
reluctantly at first, bul with more 5 rt 
when the tight of her pretty, painted in 
face was fully revealed. 

"The best-looker I've laid my eyes on 1 
a couple of yearn," lie mid himrelt "t 
TeUth, and went out whistling to trod frs 

She look the situation calmly in hmtii u 
got the glr! into bed without, peea 
taronttta and Aunt vr mirtia , conikh-i) 
upwit, waned In the bar-parlor. 

"I dont want In go," said Pelronells "'. 
the men from the garage Has a look m 
my oar. The front tyre looks a bit dgl 

Pelronelia with a warm trlfiidlltiEw Yi 
wibsI have MBieUiiiig tn drinli. Sam * 
you bring MimrUilng? Two branrihss. :fii 
It be?" ' 

The man frrnn Uin garaee. Doctor Ma 
armor, and the young man with (1 
moustache arrived together, 

The doctor made his diagnosis sw.lt 
Badly strained tendons .and possibly U 
fracture, ol a liny bone He ^poke of pal 
plaster and hnnpltals. 
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Mot for meV" snld the, gill, who had re- 
eled with ttif rapidity of a cat ' 111 



itln't do that turn with u new 
d I tint nnwT" Hal pri'lty. 
face sharpened with a weary 
ina now take yourself off. you 
ery-oheeked skltrl tin <rtclc of 
I you. and it tiolin me 10 stay 
out!" 

in mm took the tirade with n 
h*ad. made a frw adjustments 
sage and arrive off with the 
£ ui taw. 

t bnck to the bar-parlor, a look 
n he: eye* Hen-iens knew ah* 
i to do without Ibis addition of 
rder--Biul un liiviilid at that! 
hotel— not a hafiplUt. Sol tbjarr- 
amethrnir of misery In the gtrVa 
Sam had ruadc no objeeuana, 
*xceedlrurh uiilikv him oontudrr- 



Bor Hurt ankle m responding to thr 
treatment, and little Don to; MnoOresjnr i who 



dlKatded. the poxiiolliLy of a amall-bcnc 
fracture. 

"tl lulls me nlooly to stay here," Violet 
would lull Pran in between long colorful 
and highly Imiirobable laics of her theat- 
rical career, "to long an that rfcey foots 
the bill They were suing to put. one over 
mc up tlie line, and I wasn't huvuui any 
Not met They can do a bit of hard think- 
ing now t'm gone— and they can treat me 
Ukp a lurty when ther tret me back." 



Shi; felt, 
throat. Sli 
.-is u» son 



ient». -Pran- 
Btit the drew 
enow," she whl 
•o wait, Branh 
encw. . . . 1 1 



She ttave a taUileAt ahrusr. 

'You can't love two miml" 

Ronnie s TOIoa came out of the dunk with 
i moody anger. 

-I can love one map— and fetil rayjH'U 
tujund to the othnr. rKirlinp.'i by ttif very 
:ics that I hnte most" said Finn uiilatly. 
ft la like tbat, Heuhlr " 

\riBS VIOLET VHilERS slayrd on. Thr 
' vague but unmistakable aruma of men 
trial had permeated the rommennola' room 
raraa hlilden under l.lis heady perfumes- chat 
::.<■ modern young woman fnvtlled. Fran 
b-mwrtit a threadbare rug from her own 
room ahd put It by I he Ixtd^nbiitiliitri a 
. re ulclure or an raisjltib bluebell wood 
• *ulch she had bmusht in Jarravda for onc- 
ind-itw for tho lorh. homy calendar that 
! wall, 
olnt told 

noticing 



oatl previously hidden a hole . 

"Vary kind of you. I'm sure 
tw laconically, "but I'm nut 

kind." 

She woa apparently qulU; co 
shut away In thr Ulttfc rot 
Irer nails, piiickhig her eseea 
n thrown, and attending to tie 
illy waved yellow hair. 



I to he 

UAtliUg 
Ir-Mt-r 
UClilC- 



■ wcartrii* thin, eaneelally Mrn'c 
sft her roam, and now Utobblinji 
1 old cruic.b that had belonged 
idiltcoli i used the bar-parlor as 

i the aorl of person who le- 
ant attention and demanded it_ 
I It was nemetually : "Oh, Mrj 
you etruld briiia 
ire** really almost 



more wood. 



ale purple n»lu wan ereupliur like a tide 
nd tha window* Pftrn ni-Uu kUndueriHl. 
ai a «hajtl> placet To thlnl! that 
aude on oecaaloni. caioe jiervt YolntiUet 
t'd have to pot a »top lo It . . . . And 
true- — ■ 

1 bcatltm up t'j her 
,r ftenjue now. *petk- 
i* verunduti. Ronnie 
.'.□miruj m for hfn uwaal atK'rltll? Her x-uince 
mtrd on Fran with n ojul^ ol civUutitcd 
malice I^run *i:a her dmppUiu lam of hair 
. . . h=r ihoeA to utu-iwakubly awful . . - 

But ReiuUfr'n eyeji, nickering over Fran 
a£ aho au^od quietly with fold.Hl hand.\ ra- 
vealed no Alnule of cuamite. Ke wa> in one 

"I can't bear II." pelrorwlia Huju<lu Plie 
Oepar.ed under coyer of Her rather hluh 
uiuhM. and cllml«l Into the oar with a 
relink or relief. 
Henolr took I'ran'vi hmul and hfkt ll 
what lire Kt itcJirii » <]n?" 
away unhappily. "I don't 
pered. "Sam! YouH have 
yetm how ui wait tiu I 

lotllfhr I lini'W lir;!ii[- - liu: 



No 
girl. 



.hi in 



and the trui I 
ahe loolted. £ 
turned with 



bare feel, and 
Sam 
. AH 
d lie 
merit 
till a 
faw 
redly 



o[ a ! Tightened animal, Tncrr 
(tleftm in hla eye an he stood th* 
white with fury, his hands hai 
at hb «ld«- 

Pran nmUed. Her roloe «m very quiet. 

,J I'd like to have your room. MImi Villlor*." 
■he aakf. "Prom to-morrow If you wouldn't 
mind. My lltUe fflrl la comlny here lor her 
r-rhnol holtdnyK almoat at noce." 

That wai a good thins; to or, (he tliotleht 
dully, et'en If It wasn't true, becaune Mary 
would be spendlrui the .- j-rli -v vacation wllil 
Vicky Kowltt at Oarrum. Yea. It waa n good 
thing because It waan't ugly and at all cran 
aho must keep tier tongue away from uglt- 

' "Thsl'ii oil right," »Kld the girl. Slie drew 
her blue drr.«lnj-,Qwn tightly round her 



uiitt tutniirur about wultln* on the 
rtmld tell heraeir reiienOully. Let 

Yea. let Sam, uprawlmg ocjom the chair 
ntar the Are listening willli an apnea ranee 
u! ilurribfoundtl Qdmirntiiin. do tho run- 
nlnu ubout! 

"Dun'l bn peevtah. woronn." he told her 
when she mentioned 11 "lt'n nice lu Savt ,i 
bit of jounjt life arnuntl, and her money'* 
good enough, i i.'t It?" 

"it mices my time," told Pran who had 
watched Ronnie on ai leo.it iltrt* occo- 
alont thruat hii head round tlv parlor 
door and atalk away. 

9am threw her a look of midden fury. 

"Ho," he laid, "So thafa It. 1> It?" und 
he llurtg outride whlnilru; delutntly. 

Tliat nteM Prrut went to bed early, but 
ohe could not sleep. Prom the verandah 
bed ahe oould hear little Rllrhio thautlng 
out In his dreonui- Thete wa* no jotmd 
from (lie bar-parlor where 9am uiually 
anored In hla chair ait lony ua there wtu 
any Ore to anor* by. A moanln« Wind crept 
routirl the houae. There- waa u dotir rnttllng 
Mmewhtre, and a llltle pentelent tap-tap- 
•.np of a blind oortl, trritatlmi m mun- 
otony. 

Pmn atit out of bed. illpplnx a coat over 
hrr nUlitdrew, alio went tlown the, pwcase 
ohlverihff In the cold, VLftlet'a door woa 
partly open, lor a bar of llxht lay ItejIM I 
the floor like a atreak of aim. Nulveleaiily 



Ihln body, and lit n eltaretle. "Do you 
think I haven t intra enough of Ihla Ood-lor. 
aaken pubr And I don't waul nny hair- 
baited cnota hiuieing round me either." Bhe 
cave Sam a pittti and ilammed the door on 
hi* back. 

Somewhere the blind curd waaitlll lapping 

irrliallngly. 

"I must stop that noise." UvoLUjjht Fran. 

Sam followed her down th« paisaae. 
wrlttifltig hbi Hind;- 

"Soak me bob, Prim." ha muttered in es- 

.. i-'t:t'. "Hit a nice tiling to do spying 

like that . . I awear there waa notlunit 
more to it than what you aa« ... I awear 
there was on harm In IL" 

"Thcrr. never lit," aald Pran with the 
Khost of a urule. 

Slie looked ateiirdly young aa she tlood 
Ihrre with the coat aIccvh flupblliK over 
Iter wrbta, her hair, hanging down In two 
long golden plalu. 

She evaded Bam'j Imploring eyea. This 
was lite end. she bald herself. She couldn't 
bear uny more . . . 

"I'm finished. Sam," ahe aald In a tow 
voice, "II: isn't only tiila girl. It's every- 
thing* Everything! This place here — I 
can't go on with It It'a killing nomclidn*; 
in me. I've got to get-olit " 

"Prnn," he began betplotaly. "I i.we«r— 
nnver ofraln — 

Her eyes paaaed him over, 

"I'll «o down bj Aunt Clare. 1 ' she wa» 
saying In a remote voice. "The dtllilreii— 
wall, well have lo fix Uml up ... Ill 
go to-morrow, Sam." 

But even while ahe said II, the knew that 
II wasn't lo Aunt Clare ahe wac uouig. bui 
to ItennJc. 

Tl wan rnlnhiK when ahe left late the 
next svtlcruoon. Thr rain beat under he) 
hut, ana driirnmt'd aiialmi Hie little hultn- 
tinii ii'uthcr case that bumped Iter kaieea 

Bani had driven to a aale at NaJ'Lugee and 
would not be back till alter dark. 

"I'li be gone when yoti come hnme." she 
had told him steadily. "I'll walk into 
Brown's Town and lake the afternoon bus 
liiat eoej IhrooBh now, 11 there b no other 
w»y ot fiffiitf In . . . I'll write to you. 
8ftm . . . and let yon know. But I jnunt. 
go nwa.r. 1 mtint go away — to think." 

Kr lino lauglied uiibellevuntly In tier face, 
nut she had need the startled flush ot ahaine 
In hla abstain, and iiad fell a iltUar stab 
of pity. 

81« had ktwiitl Rltrhto goad-bye. weeping 
over his roush head, and had extracted Uie 
promise from EI>a thai ahe would sleep a: 
the hotel v. night unlll slie twatd Iroir. 

her- 

"Just one of those llltle quick lioUdaya," 
ahe had toitt El*a llahtly. 

N'ow m she turned from the rtsad into the 
iaag puddly lane thai led to the haauutcsiri. 
she was invaded by o comftirtlna feelins 
of unreality. Slie vriun'l Pmn Addk'oit 
who hod turnisd her back on The Swan ami 
all that Tlte Swan stood for. She wan an- 
other por.son vaguely familiar. She saw 
heriu-lf like a durk w'oinan-Agure In a dream. 
InittRlng up and down the dip In tho rand, 
skirling the noticed and of the lake and 
opening Use gate into Runnie's roin-drttncNetl 
lartten. 

There was a light In the lout window 
Bile knew that there would be a red the 
under the chimney. Perhupa the smell of 
burning gnm-lcaveis. and roaemary, which 
everybody knew meant "Dew of the Seas." 

She lifted the knorlter and let It full sRaln 
SJoijody came and In a moment Of hysteria 
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•he beat with her cold fists on the wood. 
Kennle. rUHinle, HetiruaT' 
Be opened the door suddenly and Abe 
lurched forward inlo ha aims. 

CAM was filled with nn Incredulous disomy 
when Hi- returned to The Swan mid 
found Vnn missing Paddy hud shut up the 
nor. The fire in UK' parlor wa.i low. Ob 
the floor Ritchie mi absorbed in the pages 
«• a pink comic 

"Where* your mother, sen?" Sura oaked. 

RUchie loolced up nt him. his utile scraped 
dime seeming to express surprise. 

"She's gone in Melbourne, of cuurae," he 
sold absently, "I toy. Qad, did you ho this 
bee j'. about Phoebe Faee-Aelie and the 
.Prairie KldsV 

"No, t never." 

-'■■II lumbered cut to Lhe kitchen, Be 
was wtit and his hat dripped over the tluor. 
Iclsa surveyed him wllh disapprovol 

"Where'i Mrs. Addlcati. Elra?" 

Esa dished up m helping of Slav wlthriiit 
raising her eyes. 

"5hK'» none to Site diy. They've all gone 
now. Mr. Addicalt. That one In thv beat 
bedroom caught the mall cart lntt> the 
township filter breakfasL" 

"I know, I know." suld Sam testily. "I 
wo* here." 

He flung her a suspicious glance and weni 
buck to the bar-parlor where he flumped 
into hla chair esui sat >te*ped In rotary. 
Fran! Film to walk out on him Ulee Lhatl 
He'd never have thought, It ot btrl Fran 
. . . luo lovely Fran. . . . Terror gnawed 
at him. ) 

I: ww still mining it dawn Nol a general 
lain they said In the district— merely tor- 
rential downpours In tin? wrong platen. TlM> 
•white bridge over Brawns Town road jrwuns: 
Just above the twirling water. The river 
TiaL* were suumorned. Chinese gardenera 
and vesratoblfi-HTOwer* In the low-lyii]^ 
areas got themselves away into a place of 
aufcly. 

Old mtscrr Hsathcote staring out of his 
fain-washed windows refused to move. On 
the second day he shook his Acts at the 
townspeople, who, alarmed lor his safety, 
wwed a boat over the drowned paddocks to 
Iris cottage, on the third morning they 
lound hun 'though the water! were reced- 
ing tying race downwards In a deep pool 
b.t the cJtich'.'ii-ctiapi. 

Old rTeRincote'i denth was made the chief 
topic ot conversation In the township. 
Served htm right, people tald Mln oLvitliwcy 
had learned him this lime I Now that the 
land wo:iid he pa&sed on to young Frank 
Beatheok-. perhajti ihlnga would look up 
a bit, 

"Which Is exactly where they niake the 
miV-oke." nsld Mark Joriaitl. lepeaLLng the 
town taut lhot- evening. "The land-humror 
will be In his blood as It win In the blood 
or the old man He won't rieli He'll Dimply 
yearn lor mmv and irate," 

"A persutmblr yuung iiinn. they tell roe." 
oboerrcd Aunt .Vk'JUUIc. imiiting by the 
Mining -mom n» "A prnducl o! Donkle 
College. Colin atacGregor known him quite 
■u'eli his mother say*. Twhiy-oue and 
clean-looking and very nice manner* and 
i all that lovely land." She dropped a ttltch 
! mid tucked It up n Utile feverishly, "Hall 
bo an eteellert catch for mum of Use guNa 
found about," 

•Piural, Aunt?" Pelronelln uncvu'led her- 
telf f!um the conab and stood In front of 
the nre. Bhe ware a dark blue dress which 
did not suit her and which ncade her look 
fereeasivrir aneulur. "Would you make rl.e 
snan a Mormon V- She turned a casual 



glance on Jane, who bluihed. with her fnoe 
field over a book. "Juno here, perhap.i— or 
Lhe xay Yolahde. 1, alas, carmot bring 
myici! tn bahy-farming— yet,* 

She stood teetering on her toes, Ustening 
to the rain that spurted an the roof, then 
atopnesl as If a hand had suddenly drawn 
It back 

"Rennie Kui'laj' will probftbly be IHolsted," 
she . .till 

She lumed and stared Into tlie fire her 
yaune proMIe srern and hard. She had only 
'seen Hennle once since that day of tin- 
ucoldent when he had walked Into the bar- 
porlar of The Swan as though lie hud 
owned It, and Hcruile, site hud told lirreelf. 
was tin more senses than one) a "lost" man. 

"Poor fellow," chattered Aunt Maudlr. 
tailoring a dropped aLltch with grandeur. 
"It. will be awkward for him. Such charm- 
ing manners, tool As 1 have said beiore. It 
b, not difficult to see that he has travelled 
Ot ttiursp." she added oonvFraittoruillc. 
"there are fits friends nt the hotel across 
the water, and it he lias a boat .« 

"Wldeh he hasn't," put In Poli tvneDa. 

"Dear me. that's a pity " 

"Be up swim, of course," osld Fetronelia 
with a bunt of taughber. "like the enter - 
prtstng lowr who swam the Hellrapant. 4 

In the bar-partcir at The Swan they dls- 
cu.iaed old FlntithcoLe's death from every 
angle. 

Sain, silting gloomily over a gin v.. keep- 
ing half his mind on the conversation, hnl/ 
on his own private trouble, locked at the 
clock nn the mantelpiece and hoped that 
his company would take the hint. His blue 
eyes behind their glasses had a lost, be- 
wildered lonk. and his florid cheeka oaggi'd 

When l.arkln said: 

"Well. Sam. and where'* the MlHrua to- 
night?" he felt an empty feeling in the pit 
■ >: hi- ntomnrh. 

"In town." he sold dully. "Just a little 
trip. '»"■. know the way women like to 
have their little niiUngs." 

"That's right" agreed Petero, with the 
mental re&ervatlnn that you could count 
Mrs. Addlsott'a Sittings on your thumbs. 
'Don't I know lit" He got up, yawning. "I 
say. Sam, I've got a bundle of bread out 
there In the cart that ought to have hem 
delivered nt the hamcrif.ead this morning 
I couldn't get through." He laughed racetl- 
oualy "I don't like lo think of John HuclWn 
brother without tie staff of life to sue htm 
throuitli. You come across the cote, uome- 
tlrrtea. don't your How about rutudng the 
stull over in your boot? ... No hurry, or 
course. The mrmdngll do fine . . . Well, 
so lone. You're not looking too hearty your- 
self. Sam lU dump the bread In the 
liru^ii ','•■■ " 

ssm listened to them driving away. Be 
had wanled to gel rid of them, and now 
they were gone he wut fed up with bims-it: 
And only eight o'clock. Could you beat it? 
Sam looked at tiie clock nanriwouriy. I'ron 
Fran, my fflrl, where are you? Why don't 
you qome home? . . . 

He roamed round the room restlessly, 
kicked at the crumbling fire and made a 
sudden derdslncu. fllowed It he wouldn't 
row over to Hurley's and take a couple of 
bottles and the baker's bread. He knew the 
lake blindfold and Hurley 'ud probably wel- 
come bun. 

He'd bring Frans name Just casual-like 
Into the conversation, ft would give him 
the feeling that she wasn't really far away, 

Five minutes later Sam was walking to- 
ward.', tile lake whistling with & new ohoer- 
,'nlnesa 

*•«••* 
Joe Parker squelched along la the mud. 



He had come ouL to g t >t a mnraallin 
which, driven in bv the fioodwawi, 



Just as she nagged at him In bed. prodoirj 
him awake when slie Imagined thii: tbi 
iscarii lhe cows breaking into the turnips 

To-night It hod been- "There now. in, 
I'm sure I con hear the beast barking, win 
don't you take your gun and fa out acd lurrj 
a ahot al It instead of sitting by the as 
with a face as long as an axe-boi?" 

He itumblad into B soggy nit, pulled iuo. 
ticjf up and passed Ills hands doMdly aitua 
his forehead. What kao he doing out ant 
All. he reiucni!jei*[l now. The ror.l 'It, 
UtU* red Ulier of Lhe night. . . . Well, hi 
waa a killer, too. Wasn't there a gun in ha 
hand? Be glapped on. lost again ;ti rji 
nightmare thoughts. Wasn't Lher* son». 
thing wrong? There had been the mvt 
ol flrtiuj along the water that oth'r ttta. 
. . . Someone — he couldn't remember Tim 
— had fired clone to his head, and he rss 
drtipped. shot to piece*. . . . And tm 
beiore that I . . . Heavier fifing then . . 
Sheik screaming past you: head . . . mud 
sucking your boou down. . ■ . 

He tripped over a Lwlrt or rusted fanctaj 
wire that tailed away from a rotter, post 
and bent down to free hlmsslf. Ha, hat tot 
jsme old barbed-wirr entanglements. 

Bis feet moved on mechanically. Marctl 
March! AltogeLher. Marchl Msrtnl 
March! . . . Come on now l>ft right lr!i 
right, left right . . . There was someinlrs; 
moving up through that huddle of treat 
He watched warily . . . The head sua 
shoulder* of a man in a burly overcoat, i 
man with a close-cat head and sometnirr. 
that glittered across his faoel He'd aeeai 
Frits, pop up like that out of a aheli-rmlL 
he had . . . Ha-ha. he wouldn't be cuu|a 
a second tlroe . . . 

Taking uncertain nhn, Joe tired J^t u 
Sam ducked sideways, nn!" tiling ills face «* 
his arm, and dasitlug hb glasses to tte 
ground. 

Fran heard it from tlie bottom oi '.nt 
garden, The Muffle, the report, a iujt. 
surprised vole* shouting; 

"You've £hot me! I cant aeet Franr 

"It* Saml" She stood petrified, unable » 
move, H Bannu?. U'a Soml" 

"Btay here! Keep buck!" 

Witlt a sItovp that sent her reeling tiodt 
into "the rose bushes. Rentile flashed psg 
bar Ltirough the little open gate. 

Fran picked lierwtr up olnwiy, tremliiu 
oa she diseniangted herself from the prlctl! 
sterna ... It tiad been such a beautita 
day. Such a beautiful, beautiful day, thecigs 
under it <dtm and tvtstlul like uu* voire d 
an oboe in a robust orchestral she bat 
sensed a umUhClu>lt' unpercelred by ttenrie 

Wolltfcnij out in the sunny garden, sat 
lutd just her head an his shnultlDr and trmi. 

"Bu: Rennle. there's as end to It ali I 
con teej an end." 

He hod «0d ongrtlr: "There new] b. mi 
end." 

They liad talked and talked over the cv& 
lng meal, nutking puani and breaking :.»t 
and aiwajs alio had talked against tbil I 
feeling of fleeting joy. that sena* of is> 
psrmanencT. She must go back unci nil 
Sam. Rmnie luid Instated. The next ni.rm- 
Inu. No hocus-pocus. Tiiere wore It daaB 
adjustments to bt rruide. 3Jory. Ritchie . . 



moonlight to see [lie apple-bongha blo^U4 
in Una wind There was nolhins; m sad a 
lovely, so rfiTaterlouih significant a» applet 
boughs blowing In tha wtnoj rnoca* 
tight ... 
And novp 
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WW Bill - . Ami Reitnle oiytWf 

"8tAj herel Keep back I" 

She otumtilrd down the iMlh. oratiy with 

..I . . 

Sam luid uipned und fallen. He lay an 
We ground villi his lace ninni: mi Rennle 
Alio hod ripped on rilo overcoat ana grey 
woollen restate r. vu bentting over him, 
lighting huuehee trust nrc going out In 

"I've vol A lOIOll." said Joe. 

He nosed it. ovw antl stood with bla 
head uttwreii Ilia hands, shaking hlm*elt 
like a man nuduiR himself q! the but trap- 

~OlUy a few pallets In the arm." aald 
Reruile. -Hp wan lucky. He saved hi* eyra. 
K'o the tall that* knocked him our Kn 
landed an the back ol hit head." Re atoud 
up, Wuk Juc uy the sweat? aboulrkcrs anil 
shook htm to au-J fro. "What happened 
uluil happened, ytm dumb (oql- r 

"I thout'it be was a Oernun." told Joe 
In * doled voice. In (he torchlight ha face 
»4s a tiuufc or leu. His mouth hunt down 
slabbering "He ratine up sudden and I 
didn't uunk . . I came out to net a fox. 
I — t thought I was . . . buck there 1 
didn't know what I wru> doing ■ . 

RronJr turned lite light on the ufiron- 
fcioue. man. Two leave* of muddy bread 
and a broken bottle had rolled a little dis- 
tance away What the devil waa it ail 
about, he Utnught Well, there wu A3 
time now to find tint 

He clutched Joe again and whispered 
with a deadly earnestness In hia ear: 

"Tl'ii 1 1 1 car}- Iliac you haven't killed hlml 
You're a menace, Joe. going round like 
thin. Do yviu hetir, mrui? You'll have to 
he put away sum* where If you don i take 
a hold ot youraolf . . . Now listen to what 
I nnve to soy . . . You go atralght tiornr 
and cut acruao your aide road to Saurpiiy'* 

■<!..;i :- -. They have the phone on. 

Ring MocQreuor Co came struhjitt out, to 
the pub. A gunjiho*. accident" Br patted 
Joe tin the ..in. enooiiragUHtly. "It'* oil 
right, old man Tltere n no need to worry, 
I'll row uld Sam orruaj nttd hell be go right 
aa o trivet Irt a couple of daya . . . Bui 
you must keep a huld on yauraell, Joe. 
nave a hot drink and get oft to bed — and 
mind thai eoiiloundi'd gun. Uu yon heail" 

Joe renldcd Rennle felt persplratloti 
breaking out on his forehead Behind him 
lee could hear Fran niumblbis down ttie 
path, the sobbing sound of tier hreaLhins. 
He looked ot Joe. But thank Heaven, 
Joe. flunk In hie stupor ot misery, had aeen 
nothing. 

-<3u along. Joe." he ultl gently. "W* tip 
to yon to nut the thins right now. old man " 

"You're a gentleman." sold Joe Jq o 
alutken vote*. "Vottre u gtintiiHrruin. Mr. 
Hurley." 

He turned and went, his Itead fallitn 
between Ids abouldera 

Trail knelt on Um cold ground by Sam. 
She wus very quint Once no* put oat 
her hand nod touched him no-ftly on tin) 
cheek. 

■■U ho badly hurt, Rehnlef What hap- 
pened? Does tie know, do yuu thlnit? 
I thQuithl ot flrst^ " 

"Bo did H" Heiinle hntslied It over gulfity, 
• No. It's only his arm. Pran, but he must 
have earn* down with a enull. Hs was 
Winded temporarily , That eroMty mad- 

fnan! Hf " HennU k brake off suddenly. 

-Oh. Prun. I cun'l ihhikl 1 ean't think. 
fTan darling Tt. drop tlk* Dili— atrmUln 
ftiim funlftsy Into lnelodrnnto •* 

"1 know." sold Fran. 



They pit Sam intu the boat with a ifref 

deal or dtfriculty 

"Will 11 forty three, dn yiiu think/" asked 
Pran riiiletly. 

-!fs all right." sold Bennle ' We'll he 
prett? low, hut Itk a Iwwjr tuli" 

lilt') stood without a wtird snaurlilna efttih 
others blurred fate The water was making 
little lapping nobes amuut the side 0! the 
boat 

"You're eomlnir said ftettnle 

"! must." told yron. She put lmr hand 
on his wrist as he took live oars, trnd the 
heat elided out Into deep witter. -Bennle 
il K hadn't uteri this It might perhnpo hitve 
been auniethlne rise . . . Soonet or later 



,. II. *H»'s hlbtd and deal and ditiiiL*- poor 
Sam. ReS all these thlnj«. Me cheated 
rda old miHher. He's made me chent 
he's broken porta ot me in pieces the way 
he broke die cryatnl tree . . But I'll no 
on and on with live idea that some ihty tie 
win he different— and he ncrer will," 

Hrm.ir rested oa ltb> oars foe a moment 
without speakimr. There was nothing he 
cottlil have sold Just then hut aotne wuuud- 
Ino ivoi'd 1 1 in i would hive hurt them both. 
Ho alarirtl iiver Uie busy renchea ol the lake 



outside lilmst'lf. lookhut down from a gniut 
bajeht on three hititunu wiu> werr drilllnit 
iiulple«ty on a dork current that was hie 
Itaetf 

kJAMB recovery wu quirk* and accelerated 
by lilt Joy at flnuirui Pratt mere beailile 
him. ' Hlt return SO Tlw Bwon mtietl up 
with ejtfantdlllari' Wclnentt or the niglit 
evoked no question. ETIsa. toiiHed by Rim- 
ale's an mt summons, did not oik for e(- 
tiianatlons- neWicr dtd Prsn oiler any. TO 
Sam she iolil: 

"1 got back Just hi time. Sam. rVnnte 
Hurley hod rawed you over. There whb a 
late bus oomhit; through, luckily. Ttv llood 
wmtflrs tnttl held uu up o little." 

Soni. moving Uie moat of a few days* 
complete InraUdism. was oonhinted. i^nin 
was hack mid thul wba the main l.luint 
Tlse stortilrut evenu ot Uie tuuht. u.nd tiv»- 
rr.jnljir pret'odiiis the flood, ware wiped out 
as ttiouah they had never been. Only Joe 
creeping about elnamtng over his ruhn-d 
oal-eiop end the lotui walling to be sawn. 
rcmDaibered flam's good-nntured and bias, 
plveuujua tlUmi'iaal or the whole affair, his 
eporty oUttude in not mentioning it out- 
ftlde. tltd Itttte to eomlori 400. WlLh LiU 
licott held a lllf.le rnorv nn one Aide, and bkl 
dark totig taee tlurter ttian ever, he was 
tiPKliinlng to be olrnht not of Ma lutlhiclrm- 
thxu hut (if hlnurlf. 

Rennte kepi tia'uy iur marc Uioh o week. 
When he appenrrit 'a little uUSldeni lint 
vtlth a stubborn line la lite dun) he found 
Tie Swan In a nt.tli' of tumult, "ntffre lutd 
been a rati the previous day Buhdoj »Isd 
n down nomwi htui been taken. Snm lioii 
been uiformed that he would, without <3dtihU 
el a later date- be hauled hdore Use coiirt 
on a charge oi Sunday irsttlug. and ttie 
nollcemon— "a new uimtart front Brown's 
Toa'ii"— litni r -Itleii awny ion Uie strp Dr 
on offender's t. ri with a emlrk of satui- 
fantsoit on his foce. 

The whole ofTair hart been * put-up |nb 
ttiKordlnj to Sam. who still curried his arm 
■n a ellnp. und wore o pair af makejhilt 
glajwo. Monk Matthews hod eiven the 
informottoD Monk Matliewi, uotlruj tip to 
hut threat of "Bettlthi eteti," was tauiu -in- 



flow wlui tlio new rap. and had worked 

tilings very wit . . . 

"Tnu eonvlt-uorin now," grumbled Hunt, 
inuihhig a' bottle acro» to Bennle. 

Ttwy were sll.tlnt In UU) bar-parhir Had 
Fran, with her hock to lite cold aicemotm 
lUthl unit a secret withdrawn look on httr 
Uttvid locc. wim tlrarnlxui a football lumper 
of i'.;-.-: .■ 

"Twti comlcUona." said Sam again lifting 
his glgsa -'Dlut:k, Hurley— mul a feller It 
nrsl) id lowed thtee." 

"And ap«e»" Inquired Rennlr I mean 
wlutt liappens then*" 

"Turn It over to the good wile." Statu 
winked at Fran as' he backed away to the 
bar. ' IliAt .. what thev all do. Mrv Froiit't. 

Ttennie was silent, hit lips riirlhut, Ins 
ftiiLters hdLllllig with the lieni of hui glaun 
»ul more plainly tiian aortU as he 



frhnt jou have returned 



ill. 



ud hei fenl'h 



^■heret 1£ 
for?" 

He got. to his feet villi a Birlltnttlno. un- 
(triitelul grsture. He hud grown thinner. 
Fran rJiouglrt. 

■l-.v .lb- ctue oulfiljie, Plan," lie 

mid with the cttftrmhm tniohled voice that 
alwoya had such power In move hat. "I 
wont to talk to you." 

"Very well, Reiiior ' 

Pran atucii the darmnit-iieedle Into the 
wool and they went thruiutli Uie houw out 
to tile »imny yard. 

-You must see mj **»el-pets Ifuo- " .lie 
sold happily. '"Ytra put the po*l,i m I 1 " 
nie. do jtiu renurrnlxn ReunleV ...in 
delicate onea are opening first. Till i the 
old tmnile otita with tlieh richer smell " 



lumbllng atacks over the tot 
ground. In Uie waning ofti 
hod a pearly opale«eeuae, ami 
netted in thin sliver thraods 

I.i-:.11. i'ran 1 " Fi.- r , ! ■ 
back alloilisl a smooth crunk 
hla tuuuis on her sboulileu 
f^iooer than t exnei:.il 1 
or ouyihm£ of ttiat wort wi 
■itcott. you know 1 Juit wei 
rn-sual sort (if W'oy. It's been 
in;,- head to >oung F-Ttrhoo' 
ently will 'cony on the 

tiorrtble old Ulmte. He f l gnlt 

of tiie timber in the Iwuse on 
Had you heard?*' 

ftan shook her head. 
Well, Unit's flow It la." «ald Ftcmil*. 'I'm 
leavlni; ot oslce." He pill Ills hand Under 
tier elihi and looked rnlo her eyeii, very 
tune, very steady. "Fran. I'm oakusg you 
again. Will ytiu come with mer Pran, 
darhiig. jrou ito hive me. and 1 lave you loo 
much to luave you to — this! Fron. darling, 
tliink ol tlie yettrJi! The lerrtble. tecrlhie 
veers . . . you and Sam — —~ 

"I u moke fiomething out of the yeavra." 
said Frnu trernhllng "There's' Mary — 
there'a Rttciile I'll mate something out 
of Tlie Swnn. I rtrenmetl of It when I first 
Cftrne here , . .* She told her cheek softly 
against lib hood. "II 1 went now, Rennie. 
it, would be like giving up something hnll- 

"Something thai will always ue halt-Aii- 
ialled," paid Jvennle brutaUv 

>It: looked at her, hbttne hat' lor the 
moment, hating the impulse that hod nscd 
him lo come buck to '.lie Four Mile. What 
hod lie fot nut of It? Noilungl There had 
been frustration everywhere Hut book woilltl 
nover be ilntAhed. Nothing that he hail 
ever uttnmpted would he finished . . . 
And Pronl 

"Porglve me Pran." he said. TBI uu- 



, pint 
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reasonable and bitter. What the two a[ 
Hi have had we ghall pave for ever" 
•Oh. Rmnlr. Hrnrue." Pran whispered, 
new forget the beauty that you've 
given ins.'' 

"THE dream grew faint and receded M 
the yean passed, frin would sit Bt 
night In the parlor and think book. Dying 
In vain tn recapture the evanescent memory 
ol those hours of delight. The tound of 
Reruut'j voice lmgurlhg over delicate 
Chinese pccmij . . . the peaty smell of the 
wet fero-*tfisns In the garden . . . Tory 
*e» gone— Bone, ail ot tlusm, raver to 
return] 

Time, wiif.ii seemed to hp standing a'.ll) 
like tnc moon onder ■ cloud, dipped by. The' 
hotel grew more decrepit. Irs walls tiad the 
hollow, caved-tn look ol an old maa'N tnDth,- 
lea mouth Hp ami down the wide, led read, 
tramp* roamed nlrnlittsiy looking for work. 
The ocunt.ry. suffering under a HUcetsslnn at 
bad stwsans. wore a lean. at*r!le aspecl. On 
tile farm, tn the township, mere mi gloomy 
Ulk of changed conditions and financial 
ruin. 

But Fran, working harder than ever, frus- 
trated at every turn, yet looking forward to 
aoaie future bliss, was Quietly happy. What- 
ever came there would still be butcher-birds 
alnglrig In Ihe windy mornings - - - l-hore 
would still be the hniy lav like a cloudfrd 
pearl . , - bloom on the ancient peach, uod 
the sound of bees in the heavy gum-blossom. 

Then thane was 3am. Sam a Utile touchy 
and peevish at, times, with hla collurle.v* 
neck creased, and his blue cys not m olear 
(u- thay once had been. Sam . . . and 
Ritchie with his scraped, snub nose always 
thrust Into a cow-bail or the Interior of 
soma farm machtna. And Mary' A ram- 
pant, growing Mary coming home at tnter- 
vala from school, surveying with an ln- 
rreased distaste the shoddy environs al the 
botgt. • Mary triumphing In all tier 
difficult exams, ana finally returning at 
seventeen Wttfc Uue revta that she had won 
a Gnlveralty Bcholorshlp whlah would see 
her ttimugh her B A. desre*. . . . Brilliant 
Men', siOl hand-ln-jiiove with the slower- 
going Yolande. whn had put bar name down 
on the wuUhig-Hjit nT a Melbourne hospital. 

-r>ot that I'm crazy to ruin my hands 
With dlalriioctant3." Yolande confessed to 
Petrunella. with that Tclied look In her 
eves. *l'uey were Bitting out In the garden 
•helling pfiut Intn a cracked blue bavin, and 
Votarute spoke u-lih tier mouth full. "But 
Xm not going to rot away her*; like you anrt 
June. So thank youl It's the city for m». 
aurUr. and eyc= n n oolm WacOrfKur all 
&i rime! Ht'> far loo atlracUve tu Of Ida! 
elghl of for tluee-quairera ol (ne year " • 

Potronelta rrBardeil her yoiunfeat abtlrr 
With vyej '.ha! hf^ld amusenient. . , The 
a^urantT. the arrogance, the Immense 
eophlfiticallon- of Voianie Hfl ahp sat on the 
Btcp. tier ahort vnldcn hair rncttculuojly 
wjved, her ullm, lilploas body encaurd In a 
frock that fl!i--d her as an urante-Akln ll> 
Iruttl EvoryUiing about Yolande. arui tIkiix. 
Her dnairra were the right lengili. Shu 
humrntid tile rlubt MnaB, Itnra the rluli: 
dirtier uod the rlslit ttuidfc!* of behaviour to 
be aeeordtd through the. varying nunncEs to 
tin 1 oM ttit not-is.-)-ciid. and the youria. 

-you're dolmj Uis wIh tiifng," petronolln 
tald. 

'Til tsy I ini h Yolando fot up tu turn 
on the wlretoB "Tfoate wartad yonrseli 
bane you knot*, pet. Mary and I oftyn any 
that Yon epuld hove tieen u bit ol n rln lb 
Bholhtr HtUcg. Aren't you going out, to 
ttavc g whack at aotf thifl arternoon?" 

I'm off my game." jald PetrooeUa ■arlUi 
acme rwi^alht 



Somehow sport wasn't the same fun now. 
She wtus losing her proUgc oa the links with 
oil tbBM lltU« nnfty Ouppera coming on. 
Pirtlj player on the club's 11*1 where ihe Had 
once been firatl The. oharwoman'a grand- 
daughter had beaten her to the last tournft- 
tneril- 

PerroneHa stared at the little pate grtien 
prileta In the baiiin. To be eighteen again I 
Not floundering about In a Nc-Man's-LoDd 
beyond tin comfortable boundaries o: yotfth, 
Thay didn't really vrant har— Yolandc and 
Mary, CollJi MflxGregur 'home cm holiday*), 
young Frank Heafluiot* Kith ayea for no 
one but Mary, and all the little mob that 
played games during tile day. and at night 
departed oh myatezioua ouest^. coming home 
Ink, rather sell^oonteloui- 

SIm felt that she (arid Jane— (a soon!— 
though Jane, placid aa mlllt and coatenl 
with her routine work at the »!orc. didn't 
mind about anything) bolonsed to u dilfer- 
ent generation. 

fVtrcineUi walkod Soily rooJid to the 
kitchen with lira peas. No use getting 
desperate. Ko uv at all. She r.si boi-:i 
d^liernw that, time when Rennle HuTltV 
had taken up hla abode at the homestead 
Ha-ha, a man! she had taougbl. A "h" 11 
. . . Dear Rennle, «o charming, ta unique, 
so utterly imreliablel Slie had thrown her- 
sell at hla head and he hod turned hst 
aside politely but firmly for that peasant- 
like woman at the pub — M-iry Addicotta 
mother. She rBmcinbered how he havS cctme 
to say good-bye, how delightfully he had 
thanked Uiem for tlietr hospitality. 

"Almai*. courtly," Aunt aaaudw had •aid. 
gratified to the point of tears. 

"You count come 'again. Mtr, Hurley." Aunt 
Maudle had chattered, "but next time you 
imwt be our gust," 

And Rcnnie with an odd little smile— the 
sort of anute that went with a "courtly" 
bow— had said regretfully: 

-Ah, but I am attald. dear Mlsa Peacock, 
there will be no next time." 

Pucmnella lauiched at the memory. It 
hadn't taken her long to laugh that off I 
Come to that, yon could lauijh anything 
off, even the sign; ot Yotarcdf s tan d ing tn 
the kltohan surreptiiktualy Ironing a blouse 
that you hod m!&5e<i for three days, 

"Thanks," said Petrunella making a 
arratch. "That's mine." 

♦•Oh, Patnmalla,'' Volande whined, "don't 
bt- so foul! I've only go r . actiool onea with 
the high nedu . , . Next year I'll be In 
the way ol fcarmns my own blouses." 

"Pooh! Tuppence a week." tested 
Petronella. 

She threw the blouse back, want to the 
neat little grecn-curtainci wtnduw anc 
looked out 

Mark was coming round the comer of 
the house ducking his bora head under the 
ragged tecomn. There was a now buoyancy 
in his walk, a new lift to hla shoulders. 
Hla grey, .bearded face wore a pleased, pur- 
poseful espresilrm. 

"A bit like the king revirwinE; his 
troops." thouslrt Petroneia. "Than* the 
Lord for the garden and Father, anyhow! 
. . . Wett, if there"* any good news to be 
heard for a change. I'm all there to gather 
it to." 

Mark jaid nolhiriij till long after cUrrnsr 
had lieen cleared away and Jane and Aunt 
Maudle twin: a pteossd Exprefsjon and a 
Itn of blrcults under her arm'! had de- 
parted for bed. Then he laughed quietly, 
emptying the ashes from Ills pipe-bowl Info 
the fire. 

"I had a letter from John. Hurley to-day." 
he asii. He glanced covertly at petronella 
who sat sprawled back In ■ leather chair 
with her thin arms under her liead. Hod 



she really been interested tn the younger 
Hurley? Impossible to know, for girla did not 
give themselves away these days. "Do you re. 
Diember same time ago when we were in 
rather a mesa, ami 1 asked him for some 
assistance, and he couldn't see bis way to 
do anything?" MarlCi (ray eye* glowed 
pleasantly. "Welt, he writes paw with dt- 
llghifal pomposity, in say that if I am stia 
tn need of P* - * aid. he will b« only 
too delighted to ooli|» . . . The old uuum. 
etc., etc. . . And I am," added Mark 
with a Uttle hint of elation In hla rather 
metallic vole*. "In the happy position ol 
being able to refuse Ida offer. The irtori- 
taklng hasn't turned out too badly at alll 
We're on the up-grade again. Pel- 1''" heen 
a a'iff pUU through, and by Oad. I don't 
mind admitting that there have been times 
wheu 1 have been on the point of throwing 
up the sponge and clearing oul — as you unce 
suggested. Do yon remember?'' 

Mark tat down stiffly iTm not as young 
as I was." he thought* and filled his pipe. 

"To-day 1 believe we've gat back the last 
of the customers that Lamb fooled away al 
thai urns. Higgtru of the Orchard Estate, 
One ot these rattling big yearly accounts. 
They're doing well on Lhe eoldiers' Settle- 
ment, and there's to be torse solid eonatruc- 
Uon work on the bend of the rivar." 

It sounds like a triumphal chant." said 
Petronella untwining her arms. "Good egg. 
Father. Anything else?" 

Mark cleared hla throat. 

"He said that Renrite had gone to Fiji 
to try his tuck with bananas Hla cough 
was troubling him, and he wants warmth." 

"Poor fV;rtnle." 

Petronella kicked her shoes off and reached 
for a dgstrette. tflennle had glwf her 
the box beauee she had ontte admired tt, 
Sandal-wood with a Ud of embedded tur- 

oilolses.) 

"Hell die," she tfcRSBC "WeT! all die, 
but he'll die Just a Utile before ns." Sht 
miffed up the inceuse-llke odor ot the san- 
dal-wood. "I expect Mary's mother would 
bo interested to hear even that." She felt 
aotnethlw m her softening— something that 
hurl laktm * long time to yield. She thought 
impsisiritly: "1 believe ill walle out to the 
pub to-mnrtow and take her two bulbs of 
my Ullum Aura turn. 1 daresay there's more 
vfrtue to t* had out at a talk with Fran 
Addlrott than tn trumping the Ewers 
woman'" horrible aces . . . Look ftt Mary I" 

At thfll moment Mary, with her young 
face close against Prank Heatheote'a (.leave, 
was whirling down the moonlit rood, past 
paddocks blanched mto the semblance of 
tnfimtely-srj^tcrurig Ice- fields. 

Mary was happy. Frank:, though he 
amelled a llttfe of sheep and had a calcu- 
lation look in Ids eyes whan he talked of 
huyintr farms, and farms, and Atoll more 
farms, was marvellously tlirllling. He had 
a romantic prmila and those' lovely cnrly 
nMfcrtla that were like tnterrogouan marks 
alde-on . . , 

"You're a little black witch." Frank waa 
rayinE tn hla slightly rough voice. "You 
UtUe fool! Haven't you flnished with school 
yet? Why on earth do you wont to go on 
to ths University and ettul your pretty 
head wi'h, facts and figures . . . School, 
marm Mary , , ," 

Mary giggled. It was fun havfntf Frank 
In love wtth her It made her feel as L' 
she vrero going down in Hurley'a lift very 
fast without slopping at a single floor . . . 

It was a year later. 

In the bar-parlor Sam aat hy the miser- 
able fire, brooding. The wood, green and 
full of hissing asp, smoked Just like ttia 



National Library of Austhflljca//nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624334 



MWLl.ttLvr to 
TU MsrOAUS* WUMO's WglKLI 



WIND ON THE WATEB 



27 



load they but tot from poor Jo» Parker 
SMl time . . . Poor aid Jew! He'd oart no 
MM wood. Be had drowned himself, the 
fool, Otoe htgfil three months ago — put his 
bat ou hid hnut ihls hat on his head, mind 
jxr-i I l and walked Into tha lake. 

A nasty bnisinesa altogether, but you 
always knew Umi he'd coma to tio food 
--nv.er been quite right Ui his heud atnee 
Ihe night he had peppered him over at 
Esugerl, And Renin had taken the kids 
alMl gone buck to her mother's laundry, 
uoiclug pleaaanier than *he had ever looked 
oelore. The farm wu on Uie market now 
For sole, or to let . . Cond lord, but It 
Ml luiLlce your tnoulh water to think of 
all that food land going to wasto . . . That 
itrip ol fu.Uu* away from the end ot the 
lake. A oh of ploughing out It In the 
ftijtuinit, and It 'ud be *r- tine tilth for 
icwlni . . And that run lor a tew decent 
lbrer> . . . 

Sam sighed, roused himself, and asked 
ilreplly: 

"Where'i Mary?" 

"Out with Prank Heatbcote. They've 
pine la a dsns* at Narlngee." 

There was a Weary patience hi Fran's 
mice. She had already Informed htm 
three times tl an Irritating habit 
of Sim's tt> want to be told thing* alt over 
igalA. . . . 

She sewed on steadily. She was mend- 
ing Use dining-room blmd nnd the coarse 
Huff, rotted Willi rain linil sun as It was. 
resisted every »wb of the needle. There 
ihoiud have be«n new blinds at the wln- 
ilowi. Just ai there should have bi-on new 
everything. But Sam couldtrt kit. The 
old, old story Businejs wo= wor« than 
ever II was There was do money to be 
wasted on fal-d>.'-lais They were even 
reduced to two com. and after the wlieat- 
carting itluiie'd be very little ot that) Elsa. 
In aplte ot her willingness to work for nrat 
to nothing, would have- to go back to her 
precious Fran* fca gjiod . . . 

Fran broke Ihe comm. knotted I: again 
and want on with bar attahing. SI if was 
pal* with a threading of tiny red veins 
.bowing out on her cheekbones. Her eye- 
lids had a thickened look. Site Il4t tired 
and dispirited There had bum a peevish 
little wind crying about the Ixiiise all day— 
•Jie spring wind that can have ice aa 
*etl as dowers In It. Mary, with her vsirst- 
uon nearlne Its end. had been annoying 
Mflry snmeVlmte WAS now, 

Sot. that Mary had changed. Fran told 
heraeir With a little flare of pride for the 
Mary who Isdkrd so ff-lt.v of the grave 
FnlveMlty and Uie clever young thirutfi wlw 
r.-jnied with hur in a cheap Farkvillr boord- 
lr4j-haiiBa. ir there were any ciuinga it 
*aa merely u superficial chanae on the cul- 
iirle. The essential part, the core of Mary', 
remained unaltered. And aim was a carping 
old woman to be annoyed because Mary 
■ parted from Yolinde WHO Was nursing In 
!i*r Melbourne hospital) preferred to nin 
uilo Brown's Town whenever the oppor- 
tunity ottered. 

Fran put dawn, her sewing, went tr> the 
' ulllu tit hud only been tuned once since 
Ma AddlrotU day), played half through 
I simple little Brahms wulu and sat down 
dSJUn. She was restleai to-nlfht, There 
vol Mmethlng In her skin to the roving 
mal that shook the- peppers against the 
root and snnlobed at the comers of the 
bouse su It passnl. She looked at the 
clock, 

"Twcive." she said "Mary should soon be 
here She prornlxd that aba wouldn't be 
late." 



SUm took oft hie boot* and put his feet 
In the lender, twiddling his toes. 

"Oh. ahe'a all right." he said uncon- 
cernedly. "3hO with young Heathcote. 1 ' 
His Hand fare lengthened comically. "1 
shouldn't wonder, old lady, if those two " 

"Don'i say it," cried Pran In. all angulnh. 
"Don't say It, Bam." 

"What's wrong with Beathcoh!?" blun- 
der-ed Sam. a^griev.yl. "A thic det-up young 
bloke with only a mother to keep and all 
that londr Mary 'ud do well tor her**?!; 

"Don't^ ■' aald Fran again. 

Sam smiled at her, hb eyes, bright be- 
hind their thick glasses, took a boot in 
either hand and padded out. 

Fran watched Uie clock for a while. It 
Mory would only cornel Man 1 in her while 
frock and silver shoes, with her tine block 
hair tangled Into little, loose, flyaway 
curia. Mary • ■ • Mary . 

Shh opened the front door and went on 
to the verandah, staring up and down the 
long. etar-Ut road. The curlews were 
wjullng over Ihe pnUdockL A fox barkwl 
somewhere. The dim top* ot the rrccs 
emerged ou: of Die durkuBi a; though 
Lbey Emerged out of water. Bhe lookrd 
over her shoulder and saw her name written 
above the door In a sloping blank letter- 
ing. "Mrs. Primers Addlcott. IJeenwl Vic- 
tualler." She hod never outip got lined, 
to seeing It like Unit, thaurth It had been 
there for some lime, far Sam had had hln 
third conviction early In tile year, and the 
iicsnce atler a good deal ot trouble and 
.mm' adroltneie on Sam's pnrt. had been 
transferred to her. 

Bite looked down the rood again toward* 
•Sartngee. then went tnnlde to bed, taking 
ihe battered alarm clock Willi her. since It 
woo not always wlRe to count on Paddy Tor 
the morning Are. 

A couple of hours Inter she heard Mnry 
com* in. She slipped a coat over her 
nlghl'irr-Ms without disturbing the snonnc 
nrrxitftd. made her way down 
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as standing by the drewnlrts-table 
tugging a bracelet over her thin, chllduih 
Yrlat. Her little darc-skhjiicd face hud 
i teem, absorbed looX. Bhe glanced up 
ildcwayt. tapped her silver shoe and 
alglicd. 

"Oh. Mother. I'm not so latcl I'm clghwen 
you know— an oW clshtern." A little amllr 
liovered round the edirr of her muu1.ii, 

It wat n smile chat filled Frnn with a 
najnetem foreboding "After all, darling," 
said Mary lightly, "yon were married at 
nlncMn. weren't yon?" 



her entire body, anmctlilitg Inside her a as 

Mory fiddled with tier hands, 

"Well after all, darling. I may as well tel! 
you now ao in the mDrrilng. Prank and I— 
we— I mean ha aakud me to marry him to- 
night. I'm rnuy about him. Mother. He 
wants lc V) be noon." 

Mnry tiAred at her mother Imploringly. 
This wasn'l her mulher standing tlii'r e e/tth 
that awhll chilled on her face. It 

wasn't her mothfrr at all It was somebody 
wbtus »he did not know. . . . 

"Well, after all," site aald In a mnitlL 
guQen voice, "why not? Felronclla told ore 
to-nlghi that Yo and Colin are properly 
engaged. To Is going CO stop her training 
and marry Col the mhiuto hv gets on as a 
ship's doctor. It won't lie any worse lor lot 
not so finish " 



P un . rup*d iter way to ttw edge <ii tile 
littered bed and sat down She felt at If 
everything wna being taken Irurh Iwi'— *« If 
she had nothing of her own lett. 

"Mary." ihe whispered. Just that. "Mary! 
Mary I" 

Mary stood leaning against the ugly var- 
nished wall, slim and Immature hi her tight 

"Wnatliave you got agonist, him. Mothert- 
sha cried In CtKpalr. "What have you got 
against hint'.'" 

"He's a Heathoote." said Fran "Ltnt that 
enough. A riealhcotei" 

"Juat because his ratty obi uncle " 

bemn Mary. "Oh. Motner. yoa're awfully 
arnk. darling 

■oiniy, Mari- 1" Fran's cyfcs held Mnry'i 
agatust her will. 'Listen. Mary This man 1 
oh, II la all very well now. Van dont know. 
Von are a child. You are both tn love. 
That Is all that mailers. Hut aiwiwards 
afterwards, my own girl I . . You will see 
turn— he will be a dlffermll person— tome- 
one you don't know. ... Me won't see your 
way . . . you won't see Ids- . . . There is 
one thing he will see— land Oh, 1 have 
listened to them talking In the barr Trie;, 
air all the same, these Heoihcotes! U Is 
iiitid imtl more Itino." 

"I don't care," broke In Mary's silflod 
voioe. 

"But yon will eare!" Fraub words ran 
on coldly, remorselessly like a river Ui 
spate. "You will cart. Mary, my own. 
You will try to escape. Youll bv saying. 
'Wher» has all tho beauty goneV Wlieie Is 
itV Wliere la it? Whera Is [If I muni 
nnd my way ou: j«mehow. Surely Uutre 
Is someone like me vVrui a'uuld undertstind ' 
You will go looking — and hurting yourself 
looking — perhaps! Oh, 1 know. Marj' 
T know I Von urc mine— pari ol me— like 
the small lem In lite fem-iiem— " 

"But yrtu, mother, you yourself!" Mary 
maniped her Oliver foot, "You anil Dadi 
You've been happy, snd you're utterly dif- 
ferent people, mother. You've never wun'.ed 
to escape . . . Ynti and Dad I You've been 
happy, then why " 

Frun was silent, glaring at the floor. 

"Yea. I've been happy," she said alter » 
pause. "I've fought and stiiyed hippy . . . 
Been hurt and stayed happy ... 1 dor."- 
want you to be hurt like that Mary. 1 " 

Her fect moved on the cold floor. 

'Mother, go to btd." raid Mao' very 
fierce and dinlieTe'drri. "Youli bo chilled 
through . . . Here, darling. Slippers " 

Fran fumbled with the allppdrs. 

"Too small," she told In au exhausted 
voice. 

She looked a! Mary, wear)' and beaten 
Mary who was too young, tod much In love 
Lo see . . . 

"No. t can't go to bed yet." she aald. Ellis 
shuffled across to the window, thiew It 



open nnd leiuiMl t 
She and Rrnnle hi 
dura that nlglii . 
had rim with flisic 
hght- Bow far i 
slut turtted slilv 
had erco; ttocl: in: 
Uie iletp quid one 
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ou I wi'iiilcr? 
rley— danger's 



Do you remembrr ftroi 

-:il'.!»ii','" 

"Pjltherf" Mary drew the deep whlnrpirr- 
big breath of a child osiblied with cry- 
ing. "Oh, It was sweell Anil Mr. Hur- 
ley — be was a lovely man, mother!" 

"He was." sold Fran with a canld unlle 
"Very lovely. Every'.lilntt that wo* lovely 
he laved. lUyerylhlnii that was fine 1 

She listened to her own calm voice com- 
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tng out of tier rnmtth as if she were [laten- 
lns to someone else (peaking. Kur own 
vole* going oil uuletiy. telling Mary . . . 
The olt). old house islanded In the flood- 
w&tera. - - The budding trees In the garden, 
. . . Rennie rending her "The Ancient 
Wind. - ' The tacxurtfulahabie Hun; or 
beauty thut ahe had detected in htm from 
the beginning . . . that flame that had 
touched bar. too. . . . 

Mary was sniffling quietly, rubbing Iter 
hands with the bads of her flngrrs. . . . 

"OUwir motltera wouldn't, tell their daugli- 
terj things I lie thai." Fran thought with a 
little prick of hijirwruus appreciation. She 
put her aims round Mary's thin, eharp- 
pothiod shntilrirmL Is their aUk Atraps. "I've 
had the contrasts. Mary." she said. "Always I 
. . . The ngUneiB— how much of the usU- 
nwl- and the beauty! There have own 
time*. Mary, when the ugltne?.* nag been 
almost (00 much. That 11 why I had to 
escape from it. , . . You M*. my lamb. It 
Is because J da nut want jou. loo. to know 
the hitter contrasts " 

"Oil. Mother." whispered Mary 

She crouched, looking ont with dilated 
eye*. How much Mother knew I . . . How 
terribly much I . . , Her thought went creep- 
ing round In a little grey Circle Mother 
and Retinlc Hurley ■ . - Yolonde and Colin 
. . . and Prank . . . Frank with thai air 
of not listening gome times when you en- 
thused about something, ... Be had given 
his mother a butter-churn for Iter birthday. 
His mother had smiled, but there !iad been 
something behind her eyes. . . . Iv was ao 
heavenly to be- In love . . . Dut how were 
you to know! Yes. that win It . . . How 
werf you to know 11 somebody didn't tell 
you. ... It wan all 10 frightening . . . so 
terribly frightening now. . . . Perhaps if 
you watted a mile 

"m watt, Molhrtr." Jibe stammered. 'Til 
toll him. tt wouldn't hurt to wait ** 

"N11. It wouldn't hurt to woiU" agreed 
Iran, rubbing Mary's Icy hands. She had 
guinea her point- A little waiting, and 
Mary mown would see for herself wlUl a 
more mature wladoin. 

Mary went bock to the city two days tatfii 
Willi u thoughtful look in her cyst:, and a 
touch of emharrajmhcjil in her farewells. 

Fran had a letter at the end of the week. 
It vu a garrulous letter pocked with 
ociictemtr detail and humorous comment- 
aries It wai Mary being very sophisticated, 
and showy, and unsentimental. 

"You needn't worry." she had scrawled In 
the no -Li-cript. "I am much, much loo busy 
down here, darllnu, to so In far any sort of 
yearning. . . .* 

Mary's iftter dissolved lira loot llrigctlric 
donli! In Fran',-, mind She was sudden!} 
happy as site had not been fur weeks. Even 
the new morosenra that jemmd to have 
suddenly descended on Sam appeared iiegll- 

•"This ma; be tlte best summer yet." she 
thought with rurge of hnpeiulnesE. "Mr. 
Jarrtltd and Petrdnella serai to tlilnk so, 
... We shall make a fresh mart. Sam and 
J, ... I shall get the money somehow— 
before Mary comes back ... I shall throw 
away the old, chipped crockery and nave 
little fluted cups like nautilus sheila. Pink 
Inside line voun* mushrooms growing In the 
shade. . . . Del rid of the varnish on the 
passage walls. . . . Cover them perhaps 
with thick, creamy paper." 

But Fran did none of Ihese thlnurs. 

The next day Bam informed her in a 
voice ihu.Lt n'llii emotion Unit The swan 
had been marked down by the Licensing 
Reduction Board From Win end of the 



month The Swan aa The Bwon would cease 
to exist. 

"Of course thercll be the iroinpcnaotlon." 
be told her as she stood without saying a 
word, drawing her hand across her eyes 
as though the hard sun hurt her. "There'll 
be compensation." he repeated. "fVothtng 
very considerable, but. enough " 

Fran looked at 1dm. He seemed mare 
Irritable than hurt. He was not hurt as 
she was. with liiat dreadful deep-down 
of frustration and defeat. There wan even 
a ipuik of lively tnlcrei In hl» eye as he 
f juik'i d over the roaly roof of the fowl-houfie 
tcwords the lake— and P-ai'krr's. 

Some tiling heavy and dark moved Inside 
Fran. She put her hand on her heart. 

"Sam " her vole* was a whisper. 

"I've seen thinking about It," said Sam 
standing with hi* short lees well apart, lit* 
head cocked on one side. Tve been think- 
tag about |L ever since I knew we were done 
liere, Pratt . . . Parker's I" Sis red hand 
Willi the little fine hairs an a poppy stem, 
painted. "Parker's. Fran ... a decent 
little farm, and a fine one for the lad to 
step Into ... A rail farmer, young Rltclil 
Same as hU father." 

9am bellowed with laughter, threw his 
arms round her waist and gave bar on 
ahstractod. nquwew. 

"Yes. I been chewing over it for A domed 
lone timet" He released her suddenly, re- 
garding her with distrustful eyes, "Aren't 
you keen, old elrl?" he asked agurlcVMl. 
"vVell, soak me bob. you've alwnyc kicked 
up chough shindy about the extra work in 
the pub " 

■Kfirnl" whispered Pran. "Keen 1" 

She shut her eyes. She could see it. all 
The miserable Utile house with its ullMered 
walls . . . The broken roof, the leaning 
aheda . . . tlte strips of torn hesslan that 
flapped at tlie windows . . . the parched 
'trip -it heaped-up «ond to front whr-ri? 
fowly acnapod du.-,i on to (.he sickly bit of 
salt-bunh and exhibition bnrderina. . . . 
She could see It all . . the low-celllnyed 
roonu) with ejni*c-t)lackcned wallo . . . 
,'oc Bplng out ot the from door with hl> 
hat on his head . . , to throw hlmseif Into 
the lake . . . 

"Ktenl" whispered Pran. 

She stood there In the sun like an old 
defeated woman 

Sam iDOkiri at her helplessly, ahrusged. 
and walked In to the bar to mix himself 
a drink 

rj'HE vnn wotud out In the frr,m. It tea 
a dilapidated van that Sam lutil hired 
for the day, and It held the furniture com- 
fortably. Ritchie aat at the back with hi* 
le&; dangling, t%m in front with his hand 
no Uie wheel. Tliey were going round by 
the road 

"Come on, woman, can't you?" bawled 
Sam. "What the fleck arc you waiting for 
nowf" 

Fran came out of Uie front door ot The 
Swan. She looked tired anil dusty and 
walked as though her feel hurt There was 
dirt on her chin and her hair was slipping, 
bi.i in: eyes, very blue, very steady, were 
smiling serenely. 

"I'm sorry, Sam," she said. "IL was Elra. 
She was upec'.." 

"Well, tlimb up." said Sam tratlly. "OlUiib 
up" 

Fran Colored and bit bur lips 
"Oh. wait, Semi Just a minute! I've 
forgotten something. Please 1 I'll have to 
go back." She called to him breKthkiHly 
ovet her shoulder. "My rjllum — my precious 
r.niiim Aumrum," 
Ehe went through Lhs house ts quickly as 



she could. Tho aid familiar mncll of palm 
and varnish suae] dust dole up to her oc-. 
of the empty room* Already the filaw 
hail a blind, uncarinst look. 

Sue dashed aoross the yard, the not 
beating down through the hole in her i-jtr 
bat The bulb was lr. Uie crumbly imio: 
nt'ar the jwwjl^pea fence. She locked si 
Ihe fence listlessly The awre; peas !i« 
been no good litis year. The cows had esttn 
the best ot them. 

She knelt on the ground Clawing >l tbs 
tiard earth ^'ith a little stick. The Jllii. 
broke lu her Arisen, and the burst into 
tears ... ft was Just the last thing lus! 
could happen ■ - , 

She hocked wlJJi the heel of bar ihoe, 
■Aim her strung courv liancls. Tesn 
splashed down on her hanus and trickled 
in the dirt. She roue, tripping over iht 
torn hem at her =fcrrt, Etrafghtened lu-r+rd 
and Inoketl at Uir ugly little bulb. II bid 
suffered no hurt . . . 

tt was very still in the yard. There vu 
nothing but 11 little sea-wnisper front UK 
pepper trees and the chirping of dnjty spsj. 
rows. Shading her eyes she looked acres 
to the lake. So quiet and blue lite lib 
to-dart So secretive atnd passionless 
Then as elie lo-:kod a little wind sprues 
up— a little wind blowing rrom nowhfri, 
The water moved, gathered Itself subtly lata 
fjctle ruffled points that rose and fell sob 
rose again. Hie whole teauire or It mm 
changed— whorlcd into a Utile dancing pat- 
tern . . , Then me wind passed and uu 
gone as nuddenly os It hod come. Tiu 
lake lay as ir, had lain a arcond before— 
inotlotilovi, .'-Dcreilee, willtdraa'n . . . 

Pran |iasvd Iter hands over her eyes, fibt 
was living a momunt I hit- she had llrej 
before . . . She remembered . . . That Rial 
eight that she had come to the Four Milt 
. . . Standmu by the water, watching, think- 
ing as tlte wind blew over Uie lake . 
"Your life could be like that, placid soil 
unbroken, and then In one ewtft motr.cal 
imir-tu'd into n dancing ohane by Bomethtns 
coming swiftly . , . out of nowhere . . . 
Uke that for a moment . . . then after- 
wards . . . us If the rhancr had never 
been . . 

She smiled as tne ortssed the yard. Be 
llfel Yes. it had been Oka that . . . Rer.i.* 
All tfiat glamor, that enehahttnent thai 
had changed '.he shape Of iier life 11 
Utile u-hiie . . . How it Was BS though <le 
had dreamed tt . . . 
Out in tho road 8am waited tmpatlemir 
A can ralUed by with a man and n 1 n 
sitting on a heap of bogs. 

"Addlcott's going," the girl said Inal.'- 
feratiUy. 

Vvitt, appeared tripping bo her hurry. 
The Illy bulb was dripping dirt doaTi 'In 
front of her dress. She climbed up t*- or 
Sam and sat leaning fary,'rird a little, fat 
liands folded quietly in her lap. 

"That place." she ni thtnkly blccrtf 
"Tluit placel" 

"Hold onl" bellowed aam. 

The van moved forward with a Jerk 

"Perhaps a oreopex that would pin 
quickly," Fran thoughl meanderli ,.,1 
"DollchUe for the feiir.as . . , Arid grrs> 
mums , . . Geranium; will oiwayi gron ts 
sand." 

THE END. 

• all ehsriTlm In tats hotxi »ff Brtltlous «2i 
ksr« ait Mtttntn to anr llrlr.s ptrMn.i 

erlntid snd pulin^ira b| Cyjiiiiliq*t#<3 r.tm 

UMiiea. na-i:i cuuinaia *sf.i afitm. 
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